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Our 


War-lime 
Mission 


AR-TIMES bring new 
duties to everyone. To 
the happy - go - lucky 
# youngster, military 

=! service; to his sister, 

Red Cross work; to the housewife, 

war economy in food, fuel and 

other necessaries. 





To magazines and newspapers are 
brought the important functions of 
keeping our hundred millions of 
people posted on developments at 
the front, cheered in the face of 
disasters, helping to put the Lib- 
erty Loan and Red Cross drives 
“over the top” and a hundred 
others. 


The publishers are standing to 
their guns and doing their duty, 
each along his particular line—the 
household magazine by publishing 
war recipes, the review publications 
with résumés of world events, gen- 
eral magazines with inspirational 
and morale-boosting articles, etc. 


We believe the mission of FIELD 
AND STREAM is clearly defined. 
Efficiency is the watch-word of the 
hour. No matter what else suffers, 
our industrial and military life 
must go on. 


Your experienced railroad man, in 
spite of freight jams, will not work 
an engine too long without a visit 
to the shop; your steamship man, 
notwithstanding the most urgent 
need that ever kept ships rushing, 
will not send out his ships without 
the overhauling that they must 
have to keep them at top notch effi- 
ciency. The time lost in overhaul- 
ing such equipment is but a fraction 
of the loss which would result from 
neglect of such precautions and the 
rapid and complete loss ultimately 
unescapable. 


With man power the same is true. 
Every man has days when the old 


head seems to be working at top- 
speed efficiency. Quitting time 
comes and as he slams down the 
desk top and slides into his old top- 
coat, he gives a satisfied grin and 
remarks—“Gosh, if I could just 
polish things off every day like 
to-day, I’d be a millionaire before 
I’m fifty!” 


But then there are those other days 
—days when things just don’t seem 
to move. When the mental gears 
don’t mesh somehow—the pile of 
mail doesn’t get answered—and 
you wonder if you’ve lost your 
pep—for the old “ambish” isn’t 
there at all. 


And the answer is—GET OUT- 
DOORS! 


It’s a long while since you 
took the split bamboo and 
blobbed a wooden minnow among 
the lilypads ; an age since you came 
home at night with a sunburned 
nose, a wet seat to your breeches 
from the wavelets that slid over 
the side on the long pull home, and 
feeling like eating seven Thanks- 
giving dinners to down that wolf 
of an appetite the day has given 
you. 


So we conceive it the mission of 
FIELD AND STREAM, in these 
war-times, to keep pounding away 
at our readers, lest they, through 
mistaken sense of duty, stick so 
close to their jobs that each, the 
first thing he knows, will find him- 
self doing only thirty per cent of 
a man’s work. 


In these war-times, these days of 
coal shortages, of enemy alien 
plots, of seventy-cent hen-fruit and 
fifty-cent bacon, it is easy to get 
jolted out of one’s easy-going 
peace-time habits. Some ways 
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that’s going to do us good. In 
others—harm. Cut down, as you 
must and will, on your wasteful 
habits, obey the mandates of food, 
fuel and other dictators, but re- 
member that “all work and no 
play” is as bad in war-times as in 
peace-times. 


Even the soldiers in the trenches 
must be and are given their days 
of recuperation and rest in the 
safety zone back of the lines—their 
“leave” for a complete change of 
scene at frequent intervals. The 
man at home, likewise, owes :t to 
himself, to his family and to Uncle 
Sam to keep in such shape that he 
can work at high speed to the full- 
est of his powers. Ask your doctor. 
He will reiterate the old truism— 
“You can pull a heavier load a 
longer distance in forty-eight or 
fifty weeks of efficient work than 
in fifty-two of the other kind.” 


“A non-productive man is little bet- 
ter than a dead one—and he takes 
up a lot more room.” To such men, 
and those thousands of others who 
know they are on the down-curve 
on the efficiency chart, FIELD 
AND STREAM carries this mes- 
sage :-— ° 


—Drop it. Turn the key in the of- 
fice door. Get out into open! Get 
the pine-tree smell into your wind- 
bags. Line your innards with 
flapjacks that taste of wood-smoke 
and are flopped with a flip of the 
pan over a campfire. Pry yourself 
loose from the blankets before the 
sun shows over the tree-line and 
renew acquaintance with the tail- 
slap of a leaping bass. 


And when your vacation time is 
up, get back to work with the sort 
of pep and enthusiasm that helps 
win the war and “Kloroform the 
Kaiser.” 
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WHAT 5,000,000 SPORTSMEN 
~ WANT MOST 


You want MORE GAME. 

You will get it only through organized effort. 

It is organization that has made wild duck plentiful once more. 

That plenty has been achieved through the Federal Migratory Bird Law and 

That law, after slumbering in Congress nine years, was passed within six months of the 
time the Sportsmen got behind it with their National Organization—which is called the 
AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION. | 

The 250,000 sportsmen in the 38 State Sportsmen’s Associations affiliated with the 
AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION are working first, last and always 
for MORE GAME. 


MORE GAME through the establishment of State Game Farms, stocking of public covers and 
encouragement of game breeding among farmers ; 

MORE GAME through organized trapping of the vermin that prey 365 days in every year 
on our quail and grouse; 

MORE GAME through the setting aside of sanctuaries in every community when it can breed 
undisturbed and furnish continuous sport through its overflow; 

More GAME through combating the plot of those commercial interests which, for sordid 
gain, are seeking to break down the protective laws and flood our game covers with market 
shooters once more, on the plea that the food shortage makes it necessary; 

MORE GAME through an effective Federal Warden Force provided for im the Canadian 
Treaty Enabling Act now before Congress. 


Every one of these activities appeals to every man who has the right to call himself a 
Sportsman. 

Summed up, they mean the substitution of “Sport For Sport’s Sake” for “Nothing Suc- 
ceeds Like Success.” 

This is the doctrine the American Game Protective Association is preaching to the 5,000,- 
000 sportsmen of this country every month in a special section reserved for it in the leading 
Sportsmen’s Magazines. 

Here is your opportunity to help yourself and at the same time do something for the More 
Game Movement—all at a cost so small you will scarcely feel it. 

The larger the funds supplied this Association by Sportsmen, the sooner will be experi- 
enced the benefits arising from its-activities. 

By filling out the coupon below you will become a member of the American Game Pro- 
tective Association—an active unit in the movement—and will also be entitled to a year’s sub- 
scription to any of the splendid publications herewith listed—the two for little more than the 


price of either one separately. 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


Gentlemen: 
I enclose a check for $............ to cover dues of $1 and subscription to the magazine checked below for one year 
beginning (at ence) (at the expiration of my present membership). 
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FISHING will make YOU strong 
Just as Bombing makes the Soldier strong 


The soldier prepares to fight at the front. He exercises until he is as strong asa bull. You 
must prepare to fight just as hard in business and profession. You owe your country a strong 
body, aclear mind andaloyal heart. Fishing exercises the same muscles as bomb and grenade 
throwing. When you cast your bait away out where you have “seen signs of the enemy” 

you have the same thrill that the soldier has when he hurls his bomb across “no-man’s land.” 


ee 
IS are famous all over the world because experienced 


fishermen know that they will be more successful and 
"ahs have more pleasure if they have a “Bristol” for each 
Steel Fishing Rods kind of fishing. Prices range from $3.50 to $25.00. 
You can buy them in 16,000 stores, or, if your dealer is not anxious to serve you, you 
can buy from us by mail at catalogue prices plus a 3% War Tax. Write for 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 





Eat Fish | | mae MEEK 


and save meat and wheat, and“Blue Grass” 


Catch your own fish. ; 
Use “Bristol” Rods © i" REELS 


= oe Poe IES fit companions for “Bristol” Rods. Every 
coed aes rf ee Meek will last a lifetime. No watch 
ti wind a could be built any more carefully. Ask 
y : any fisherman who is recognized in his 
ee : locality as the most expert caster, and 
, . without a moment’s hesitation he will 

tell you that there is no other reel to com- 

pare with MEEK. Any sporting goods 

dealer who has fine trade, will tell you 

the same. Prices range from $7.50 up. 


Catalogue FREE 
Send for it today 


THE HORTON MFG. co. 
81 Horton Street ristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Branch: 
PHILIP B. BEKEART CO. 
717 Market St., San Francisco,Cal, _ ' 
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With Camera and Creel 





E were 
camped on 
Crooked 


River in a little 
clump of pines 
bordering a beau- 
tiful grassy flat of 
five or ten acres 
lying along the 
willow - bordered 
shores of the said 
Crooked River just 
before it joins 
forces with Ban- 
ner Creek, to race 
along in its wind- 
ing course, from 
which it gets the 
name, to throw 
itself into the 
speedy, roaring 
waters of the 
North Fork of 
Boise River. There 
were fourteen in 
the party, and, as 
we had been in 
camp over a month, 
you may well imag- 
ine the condition 
of Crooked River, 
in regards to its 
fishing, for miles 
on each side of our 
camp. Especially 
will you realize 
this condition when 
you are told that 





in Idaho Waters 


There's a crystal-arowed rifle at the turning of Jones 
¢ river, ; 
There's a waterfall where nature teaches school, 
There’s a bank of swaying alder with each bud- 
ding twig aquiver— 
And there's magic in the murmur of the pool! 


Can't you om te cold, blue water as it eddies, ie gumihtanls 


es, flashes ; 

In the willow-shadowed reaches of the stream, : with the fact that 
And the ever-widening ripples where the trout, inf _ three other parties 

falling, splashes : ; had been camped 

As the osprey drops his quarry witha scream? [§ on this flat during 

L. Bur on Crane, Jr. : our stay here, you 
can easily come to 
the conclusion that 
it was’ a man’s- 
sized job to try to 
furnish that camp 
of fourteen with 
Crooked River 
trout. 

About this time 
we began hearing 
tales of fine fish- 
ing over on Bear 
River and the 
North Fork of 
Boise River that 
led us to ‘make in- 
quiries in regards 
to these streams 
and finally summed 
up the following 
data: The North 
Fork was twelve 
or fourteen miles 
away, there was a 
Government trail 
leading over there, 
horse feed was 
plentiful, the re 
were plenty of fine 
camping places 
with the best of 
water and wood 


the river part of this stream is somewhat pose someone had hitched the title of handy. The river was very rough, but 
_of a joker through the months of July and “River” onto it during its spring ram- there was no limit to the trout a fellow 
August, as the stream at this time is little pages. could catch, and they. were of a nice even 


more than a large brook or creek. I sup- 





Taking the fact of the size of Crooked size. 
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A Canyon of the North Fork 


This was enough—yes, almost too much, 
It was more than we had expected. Really 
too good to be true. 


A ores considerable talk and much 
4 pow-wowirgg, we took an inventory 
of our equipment and livestock for such 
a trip. Also a passenger list, for the 
trip, with the following results: We had 
plenty of bedding, and could split the 
kitchen and grubstake, so as to leave 
plenty for the camp while we took enough 
for our little hike, for hike it must be, 
at least part of the time, as our census 
of livestock tallied exactly with our pas- 
senger list—seven on each list 

It would take two of the animals to 
carry our beds and grub, so that neces- 


sarily made a ride and tie proposition out 
of it. And that is the course we pursued. 
We broke away from the camp early 
one morning and starting the first relay 
of walkers out on the trail as soon as 
they had stowed a breakfast where it 
would do the most good. The rest of 
us packed Dinah and Mag (Grandpa’s 
big mules) and followed, and it was a 
caravan worth seeing, I assure you. 
Dinah had been ridden and packed be- 
fore this trip, but as to Mag, no one knew 
whether she would ride or not until one 
day we were short a saddler and I drew 
Mag for a mount. And after one day, 
looking down on all that was ordinary 
from the dizzy height of a_twelve- 
hundred-pound mule, I didn’t have a 


hankering for 
more. I had gotten 
away with it once 
and was satisfied 
to let it go at that. 

We had to al- 
most resort to a 
step-ladder or 
blocks and _ tackle 
to get her packed, 
but between Bar- 
ney and myself, 
both being better 
than six feet two 
inches in height 
with reaches in pro- 
portion, we finally 
got her loaded and 
hit out in the wake 
of our advance 
guard, the hikers. 

In the course of 
a mile or so we 
began finding 
mackinaws, coats, 
Sweaters and even 
shirts hung attrac- 
tively on bushes or 
limbs along the 
way. The boys 
were warming to 
the trail, as it 
were, and had no 
more need for 
these garments 
they had found 
comfortable during 
the cool of the 
morning. Picking 
up these garments, 
as we came to them 
and tucking them 
into packs or tying 
them onto saddles, 
we proceeded on 
toward the new 
trout stream. 
About five miles 
from camp we 
finally overtook 
our infantry and 
here we “swapped” 
places with them 
and the caravan 
moved on. 


INDING 

down a steep 
trail, we soon 
crossed Bear River, 
to climb and de- 
scend the divide be- 
tween this stream 
and the stream 
which had caused 
our pilgrimage. 
About the middle 
of the afternoon 
we reached our 
destination and, 
as far as appear- 
ances were concerned, it was all our in- 
formers had claimed for it. 

A beautiful little pine-studded flat 
waved with bunchgrass at the mouth of 
a rough-looking cafion, where the river 
seemed to slide from the steep, hanging 
walls, as though it breathed a sigh of re- 
lief at being once more out of this 
squeezed-in place and free to spread out 
and take up room according to _ its 
strength. It was a beautiful stream and 
looked very trouty, and in the cafion— 
Rough was its middle name. 

We camped at the mouth of the stream 
or brook, down which our trail had led 
us, and in a jiffy had supper going and 
were figuring what we would do to that 
stream on the morrow. 
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Just as we were 
about to sound the 
official call of 
“Chuck,” a fisher- 
man loomed up on 
a rock in mid- 
stream about three 
hundred yards be- 
low camp, and, on 
looking closer, we 
soon discovered 
another about one 
hundred yards far- 
ther down stream 
fishing from the 
bank. They were 
working our way, 
so we dragged the 
supper along, anx- 
ious to learn of the 
success of these 
fishermen. Then 
we wished we had 
hurried our sup-' 
per, for I believe 
if we had it would 
have been a hasty 
retreat on the back 
track for us. But 
under the circum- 
stances, we were all 
comfortably fixed 
for at least a two- 
days’ stay, so we 
might as well have 
it out. 

As the fishermen 
drew nearer we 
recognized them 
as an old man and 
his son, who had 
passed our camp 
two days before. 
They had _ fished 
on up to our camp 
without the slight- 
est evidence of 
getting even a rise 
from the beautiful 
waters they fished, 
but, as one of our 
party remarked, 
“they fished like a 
pair of pilgrims, 
and nothing but 
bull-headed luck 
would ever get a 
live trout within 
a mile of their 
hooks” In other 
words, there wasn’t 
much inducement 
held out by them 
for a trout to at- 
tend their little 
performance. They 
were a bum pair 
of drawing-cards 
to the trout, and 
that was a sure 
shot. They had 
been fishing all afternoon and the old an 
had five or six medium-sized trout in his 
basket, while the boy had but three to 
his credit. 


CCEPTING our invitation, they joined 

us in our meal, condemning, as they 
ate, the people who had recommended 
the fishing—the stream itself—the trout 
that were in the stream, or rather that 
were not (as it seemed to them) and 
finally wound up by condemning Idaho 
in general for having and maintaining 
such a stream. 

This was anything but gladdening to 
us after a long hike to face such condi- 
tions, but as they dropped a word about 
that being their first attempt at trout- 





Beauty Gorge 


fishing I thought I caught a stage whisper 
from someone in our party—‘I thought 
so.” And credited it to our critic who had 
commented so on the fishing tactics of 
these novices. 

We had faint hopes now that maybe the 
fish were there after all, but just didn’t 
like the inducements hung out to them by 
this old tyro and his son John. 

As soon as the meal had tightened the 
belts of our ride and tie group all but 
Barney and I scattered up and down the 
river to try their luck with all kinds of 
trout lures from flies and spinners down. 
Howard, after a few fruitless flay casts on 
the rifle near camp, put in some time pur- 
suing the nimble and elusive hoppers, to 
have a “cinch” on a pan of trout for his 





breakfast, if there were any in the river 
to be had. And just as he was strengthen- 
ing this dope with a few periwinkles from 
under the rocks of the stream we heard a 
yell from up the river about seventy-five 
yards, and looked up to see Del land about 
two-pound trout. And in a jiffy Marion, 
who was fishing by his side, was pulling 
off the same stunt with another subject. 
Howard, watching this performance with 
the rest of us, decided at once he had 
enough bait and made a hump-backed 
sprint over the cobblestones for the first 
likely looking hole in the river. 

By this time Dick had set up a howl 
just below camp, and looking in that di- 
rection I could just see the rainbow curve 
of a straining rod above the river’s bank. 
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This was too much for any man if his 
blood is only half way red, and leaving 
Barney with the supper dishes I dashed 
down to the river bank, kodak in hand, 
just in time to snap Dick lifting a flopping, 
sparkling trout from the*swift water of 
the riffle. 


Y the time I returned to camp we had 

heard several more shouts from up 
and down the river that told of the sport 
the boys were having, and spoke of some- 
thing more than bacon for our breakfast 
in the morning. The Old North Fork was 
making good. She was giving up her 
treasures fast and furious, and the boys 
were having great sport. But you should 
have seen that “Old Hiram Tinwhistle” 
and his son John. They were still stand- 
ing by our campfire watching the boys 
snail those trout out 


Field and Stream 


They didn’t seem to 
for. 


for another cast. 
know what a man was 


WE saw plenty of signs of game along 
the river banks, such as deer and 
goat tracks, and on one game trail saw 
the fresh track of a good-sized mountain 
lion, or cougar, in the mud of the river’s 
bank. But we had not lost any deer, goat 
or cougar that day. We were there for 
fish, and they were proving a howling 
success, sO we were at peace with the 
world, except an overhanging branch or 
tangling bough, which is always to be 
expected and tolerated on such an occa- 
sion. 

We put in the entire day in this deep 
cut in the earth’s face and fished up as 
far as Indian Head Rock, where this 
stoical image frowns down on the river 





of the river. Their 
mouths and eyes gave 
their faces the appear- 
ance of pawnbrokers’ 
signs, in the twilight. 

“Well, I’11 be 
damned,” drawled the 
old fellow finally as 
he started toward his 
camp. 

“Wait till the boys 
come in and get some 
trout for your break- 
fast,” invited Barney. 
But the old boy was 
norplussed. 

“Be damned if I 
do,” returned our de- 
parting visitor. “If I 
can’t ketch ’em, by 
Gawd, I won't eat 
*em. Come on, John; 
guess it’s croppies for 
us, with a cork bob- 
ber and sinker.” And 
they dragged off to 
their camp, a dis- 
gusted pair indeed, 
after his condemna- 
tion of this stream 
and all its relation in 
regards to fish, and in 
such strong terms. 

That evening the 
boys began dragging 
in from dusk to dark, 
with as fine strings of trout as you would 
meet in a day’s walk. They had native 
brook, native speckled, and bull or Dolly 
Varden trout in all sizes up to about four 
pounds. 

And we slept well that night, to dream 
of what sport we would have the next day, 
after we had had a hearty campfire laugh 
over the old “Hiram’s” remarks of the 
evening. 

The next day Dick, Dhona, Del and I 
hit for the cafion, while Howard and 
Marion fished below camp and Barney 
tended camp until about noon and then 
hiked to the rough peaks above the cafion 
on an exploring expedition. 

After we got into the cafion I turned 
most of the fishing over to the other three 
boys, while I put in some good time pho- 
tographing this wild scenery. The river 
ran between perpendicular walls for over 
a mile here, that raised to dizzy heights 
and made a combination of country as 
wild looking as you would care to see. 
The river itself seemed frightened and 
in very much of a hurry to get through 
this shut-in chimney and out into the open 
again. In fact, the scenery was a great 
deal wilder than the trout, for they 
seemed to cultivate acquaintance. They 
would almost snap up a fly, right off the 
toe of your boot, as you dragged it by you 





‘*_When the creels are opened !—” 


in its already frightened flight, at this 
point, and seems to almost forbid passage 
of man or beast farther. Taking the hint 
from this forbidding “Old Stonyface,” we 
turned and fished back down the cajion, 
reaching the mouth of this narrow gauge 
right of way of the river just as the 
deeper cuts of the cafion began to threat- 
en darkness, to get a peep of bright sun- 
shine on the world beyond. It reminded 
one of being freed from the labyrinth of 
King Minos by following the thread of 
the waterway to this exit; or emerging 
from the maze of an abode of some 
dragon to the freedom of an enlightened 
world beyond. 

We had put in a strenuous day, climb- 
ing over water polished boulders as we 
wallowed and splashed, slipping and fall- 
ing many times in the swift current, but 
it had been great sport and a great day 
for scenery and trout. And I wish to say 
here that I dare imagine that was about 
the first camera of any size to be pointed 
into that scenery, and there probably will 
be some time before another has the same 
distinction or privilege. 


HE Old North Fork nad proven a 
good scout, for all her buffeting and 
knocking and drenching us she had given 
us dollar for dollar from her rich stores 





of trout scenery. That being what we 
had come after, we could not ask for 
more. 

The boys all reported at the campfire 
that night with heavy creels, and, as 
Barney reported, “Scenery galore” from 
the rough peaks, above the cajion, we 
voted to stay over another day to get a 
little of that to top out the trip. And 
“Top” was the word. 

Accordingly Del and I hit for the high 
peaks in the morning, and the rest of the 
camp spread up and down the river after 
cleaning up about fifty of those trout for 
breakfast. We had stowed away about 
seventy for supper after our strenuous 
day, so you may see it was up to the boys 
to replenish our larder at that rate or go 
home with only stories of the fish we had 
caught, and we were afraid these would 
not fill the bill. They 
were full of fish sto- 
ries already. 

After about three 
hours of hard, steady 
climbing Del and I 
landed on the high 
point above the mouth 
of the cafion and ac- 
claimed in a breath, 
“Barney was right.” 

The country was 
sure rough. It just 
seemed to stand on 
end. We could look 
down through the 
jagged cuts and chutes 
in the mountain sides 
and here and there 
get glimpses of the 
white waters of the 
river, looking like 
dancing tufts of cot- 
ton in the distance. 
And the constant roar 
and rush of this water 
was wafted up to us; 
quite loud at times, 
then so soft we could 
scarcely distinguish it 
from the wind in the 
gnarled pines on this 
wind-swept backbone. 
It reminded one of 
the strains of a dis- 
tant, marching band 
being drifted by the 
changing air currents. 

And we thought of the boys down there 
filling their creels from that thin thread 
of dancing cotton as we took a few snap- 
shots from this first position. 

We spent the entire day up there with | 
the bluebirds and goats. The bluebirds 
we saw, but the goats—we saw only their 
beds on the sandy points and their trails 
along the ridges and in the cuts or passes. 

The scenery was grand and rough be- 
yond description. It looked like a section 
of “The Land God Forgot,” and we took 
a set of photographs from all points and 
angles, until the sun got too low for more 
snapshots, so we photographed the sun 
itself and then hiked for camp. 

We landed long after dark, to report 
the scenery beyond comparison and to find 
the trees around the camp full of strung 
trout to show for the boys’ efforts for the 
day. And the next day we bade farewell 
to as gamy a stream as I ever saw, and to 
pay our respects to as wild a little piece 
of country as you would wish to spend 
your time climbing around over. Then we 
repeated our ride and tie pilgrimage back 
to Crooked River and camp. And, by 
the way, “Old Hiram Tinwhistle” and 
his son John had folded their tert, like 
the Arab, and as silently stolen away! 
Sic Semper Grouchibus! 
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PROFITEERING PATRIOTS 


By Emerson Hough 


[Eprtortat Note: The following article-gives in brief the extent to which the movement for food conservation is being misused to break 
down our beneficent game laws. Mr. Hough’s sources of information are so nation-wide that we prefer to have him present this subject before our 
readers instead of attempting it ourselves. The way to do your bit to stop this pernicious movement is in your local club and the time to do it is 


now.—Ed.] 


HERE is at hand a sample hotel 

menu which has been widely dis- 

tributed, claiming the authority 

of the United States Food Com- 
mission. Among the items in the list 
of roasts of this somewhat elaborate 
menu there are listed golden plover and 
“Egyptian quail.” These two items alone 
would stamp the entire menu as undesir- 
able and as illegal. 

The golden plover, once numerous, is 
now practically extinct in America. To 
recommend its general use is to counsel 
its extinction. It is a small bird. There 
are not enough of the species alive in 
America to last the hotels of the coun- 
try for two meals. The bird itself per- 
haps could not be served for less than a 
dollar each. The food conservation in 
this sort of thing is difficult to discover. 

Moreover, the golden plover is protected 
by the United States law covering mi- 
gratory wild fowl, and that law is pro- 
tected by the solemn treaty of the United 
States with the Dominion of Canada—a 
treaty which has been ratified by the Sen- 
ate of the United States. It is entirely 
obvious that the Food Administration 
should disclaim all connection with 
enterprises such as this, and should take 
every active step to suppress issuance of 
this menu in the name of the Food Ad- 
ministration. 

The other item, “Egyptian quail,” is 
yet more impossible. Outside of the large 
cities this species, the migratory quail of 
southern Europe and North Africa, might 
very well under its trade name of “Egyp- 
tian quail” serve simply as a cover name 
for the unlawful sale of the Bob White 
quail of the United States. 

This last species also is rapidly passing 
away. A quail on a restaurant table, 
legal or illegal, retails for about one dol- 
lar. It is a small bird and it is a luxury. 

The game dealers of New York in or- 
der to market their ancient and unlawful 
supplies of cold-storage game birds, are 
willing to break any law, even the sacred 
law of loyalty to this Government, in or- 
der to line their own pockets. 

It is understood that Mr. Hoover al- 
ready has disclaimed responsibility for 
the just mentioned menu, although the 
large type on its front ascribe it to the 
Food Administration. It is suggested that 
yet more active steps be taken. An at- 
tempt has been made under his name to 
induce the Legislatures of all the States 
to wipe out all the laws protecting fish, 
and to leave all the waters of America 
open for the taking of any fish at any 
time and by any means. These protec- 
tive laws were put on our statute books 
at the cost of great labor on the part of 
thinking men. Is that conservation? Is 
it not wiser to admit that no country can 


win a war by exhausting its own re- 
sources? A glance at the prices of the 
cheapest grades of fish on our restaurant 
tables will show that the game and fish 
dealers are not yet impotent. 

Mention has been made of our treaty 
with Canada protecting migratory wild 
fowl. Certain selfish shooters who have 
made their headquarters in Arkansas, 
Missouri and lower Illinois, who have 
masqueraded under different faked titles, 
have been bringing pressure to bear upon 
Congress to render null and void this 
treaty, and the law lying under it. They 
do this in the name of “food conserva- 
tion.” The truth is that these men are 
not conservators but destroyers, and that 
they want to continue their shooting in 
the spring. They would like to use Mr. 
Hoover as their dupe. He, however, is 
undoubtedly a large enough man to shake 
free from them, and to disclaim them— 
thereby cementing the confidence and 
support of more than five million outdoor 
men of America. 

Is this the last offense in the name of 
food conservation in these grave tires? 
Not at all. Out in the Yellowstone Park 
we have a few thousand head of elk 
left—just about half as many, in my opin- 
ion, as the Biological Survey and the For- 
estry Service at Washington estimate. 
Now come leaders of the elk butchers 
around the Park and, endeavoring to use 
the Food Administration as a stalking 
horse, ask the Government of the United 
States to sanction the killing off of the 
last herd of elk on American soil. Pe- 
titions have been presented to the two 
Montana Senators proposing this very 
measure. It is suggested in the name of 
“Food Conservation.” 

In my lifelong experience in outdoors 
matters I have never seen anything so 
ghastly, so unscrupulous and so horrible 
as this last proposition. The Forestry 
Service has allowed sheep to graze up 
to the edge of Yellowstone Park, ruining 
the old winter range of the elk. Crowded 
back into the deep snows, and leaving the 
Park on new lines of migration, the elk 
have starved and have been butchered in 
thousands. South of the Park, the For- 
estry Service last season allowed the graz- 
ing down of the elk range by cattle. The 
south-bound herd last fall crossed fifty 
miles of denuded country. They reached 
the Government hay ranches just in time 
to die. The elk are doomed. They will 
not last three years at this rate. And yet 
—for there do not lack addle-headed en- 
thusiasts in every rank of life—the Bio- 
logical Survey once was approached with 
a proposition that five thousand head of 
elk ought to be killed to reduce the num- 
bers of the herd. Now comes a Mon- 
tana petition to kill them all—and this in 





the name of Mr. Hoover and food con- 
servation.* 

I have seen a sheaf of correspondence 
which has passed between the Governor 
of the State of Washington and the Com- 
missioner of Agriculture of the State of 
Washington, the Department of the In- 
terior at Washington, D. C., and the Food 
Administration. Mr. E. F. Benson is the 
commissioner of agriculture above men- 
tioned. Mr. Benson is senior partner of 
the firm of Benson & Nye, sheep men. 
Both of these patriots are of the con- 
firmed belief that in the interests of food 
conservation they ought to be allowed to 
graze certain thousands of head of sheep 
inside the Park limits of Rainier National 
Park. This, of course, is the thin edge 
of the wedge. In brief, Mr. Hoover is 
asked to lend his assistance in opening 
up to sheep all the national parks of the 
United States. That, of course, means 
that after one year we will have no more 
national parks worth the name. 

Sheep leave a desert behind them. If 
you do not believe this, go look at parts 
of Yosemite Park, all of the environ- 
ments of Crater Lake Park in Oregon, 
and countless other mountain regions. 
It is absolute ruin which these profiteer- 
ing patriots propose. There never went 
to Washington in the balmiest days of 
the Indian ring of the cattle days a more 
thinly veiled plea for private profits than 
this proposition of the Commissioner of 
Agriculture of a Western State. 

Sheep men, game butchers, spring 
shooters, fish dealers, market dealers— 
these are some of the people nestling up 
to Mr. Hoover now. They will not in- 
crease the food supply of this country by 
a single pound. They will not cheapen 
one article of food upon the American 
table by a single cent. It is their delib- 
erate purpose to reap where they have not 
sown, to market that public property in 
wild life which *belongs to all of us 
in common. They have no patriotism. 
Their one purpose is that of personal 
profit. 

We claim to be waging this war to 
make the world safe for democracy. Are 
we asked to strip America bare so there 
shall be no place for a democracy after 
the war shall have been ended. To sug- 
gest such a thing is simple hysteria. Hys- 
teria will not win this war. Hard com- 
mon sense and the united resolution alone 
can win this war. We need to make war 
not upon these innocent creatures which 
could not in any case save the cause, but 
to make war definitely and determinedly. 





*NOTE: The Food Administration has offi- 
cially declined to give its endorsement to any 
movement _to use National Parks for sheep 
grazing.—Epiror. 





WAIT, CAMP FIRE GLEAMS! 

Wait, Camp Fire Gleams, your comrade frank 
and free, 

Is standing on some lone patrol to-night; 

With keen, trained eyes that penetrate and see 
Each move and object in the battered blight 
Of No Man’s Land, how different now the game 
He looks for, where the drifting starshells flame. 
But he has not forgotten your red beams— 

Wait, Camp Fire Gleams! 


Wait, lonely Trails, his feet have sought a path 
Far out along the battle line of Frar 

Among the first to dare the war god’s wrath, 
He holds the van and leads the long advance. 

We know not when his grim task will be done, 

But he will fight until the goal is won; 

And he will win, for his breed never fails— 

Wait, lonely Trails! 


Wait, winding Streams, although his laughter gay 
Is missing from your shores, yet he'll come 


And seek again the old familiar way. 

He would seem strange now in his warlike pack, 
Gas mask and helmet; yet his heart still longs 
For your still pools and leaping riffles’ songs ; 

He holds your rare haunts ever in his- dreams— 
Wait, winding Streams! 


Wait, Out-of-Doors, your boy will come again, 
When he has finished, with the task well done. 
You molded him to play his part with men, 
You gave him strength and courage, and your 
son 
Will smash the challenge Tyranny has hurled, 
And build a glory lasting as the world; 
Your iad will triumph though his red blood 
pours— 
Wait, Out-of-Doors! 
GeorcE B. STAFF. 
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EVERAL years ago when securing data 
for a hunting trip in British Columbia, 
I was referred by a friend to Mr. Bryan 
Williams, the Provincial Game Warden, 
for information. 

My letter shortly brought forth an in- 
structive booklet and a pleasant reply, 
which ended with “if you are going to 
take such a long trip, why not go to the 
Cassiar ?” 

The Cassiar meant nothing to me, but, 
curiosity aroused, I began to look it up 
and certainly Aladdin had nothing on the 
tales of game that roamed this wilderness. 

Time passed, with the Cassiar always 
taking a certain amount of my thought 
when the fall came round, until finally on 
the 13th of last August, with duffle 
packed, I started on my trip for the game 
wonderland. All preparations had been 
made some time previously with the John 
Hyland Company, of Telegraph Creek, 
for guides and outfit. 

At Chicago I picked up my pardner on 
the hunt, Bill Morden, a good, active, 
hard worker, though a neophyte at the 
hunting game. From Chicago we went 
to St. Paul, and from there via the Soo 
Line, taking that wonderful awe-inspir- 
ing ride through the Canadian Rockies, 
arriving early on Saturday morning at 
Vancouver. 

We looked up Mr. Bryan Williams, 
who gave us considerable information 
concerning conditions 
in the Cassiar, and 
introduced us to a 
brother hunter, an 
automobile man, who 
lived in San Fran- 
cisco, and who was 
bringing his wife on 
the trip. That even- 
ing we set sail on the 
good ship Princess 
Sophia for Wran- 
gell, Alaska. 

The next day was 
largely consumed in 
gathering the clan, 
and, as evening bore 
down on us, there 
were seated together 











Beach 


in the smoking-room, a former governor 
of Alabama, a retired South African 
mining engineer, bent on_ securing 
specimens for a museum, our auto- 
mobile friend, two Southern attorneys, 
an ex-Montana ranchman and Dude 
Wrangler, Bill Morden and the writer 
of these happenings, all bound for Tele- 
graph Creek. 

Our talk naturally drifted towards our 
coming adventures and our chances for 
bear. I suggested that if I ran true to form 
no bear would cross my path, and I had just 
offered to bet that I would not see one on 
the trip when we were ‘interrupted by a 
man whom we noticed had been quite in- 
terested in our conversation. “I would 
like to take you on that you see a bear 
before you reach Tele- 


graph, my name’s Bar- 
rington, sup pose you're 
the bunch going up the 


was our in- 


river.” This 





Dennis and the Author’s Fanning Sheep 





troduction to Captain Sid Barrington, the 
owner and builder of the gas_ boat 
Hazel B. We at once invited the Cap- 
tain to sit in with the bunch, which he did. 

The automobile man talked quite a lot 
about his outfit and guides, impressing 
upon us the wonderful cook that had been 
assigned to his outfit, a Chinaman, Ah 
Clem, by name, who had been Mrs. Hy- 
land’s personal cook, and held forth on 
the wonderful dishes he expected to have, 
in fact, he was growing fat on the mere 
thought of what was to come. The “Cap” 
finally broke in with “I have never eaten 
at the Hyland joint, but the last time I 
was at Telegraph,’ when the bell rang 
for meals, all the Huskies started to. 
howl, and Dan Mackenzie, on his way to 
feed, turned to the bunch of Huskies and: 
said “Shut up, you d—— fools, you don’t 
have to eat that Chinaman’s grub.” 


RANGELL at last appeared with 

one of those dry rains falling 
gently. Upon landing we all met the ge- 
nial custom officer, Mr. Bronson, who 
welcomed us to his fair city. At one end 
of the dock was a queer looking object, 
something like an oblong box, which upun 
investigation was discovered to be marked 
with large letters Hazel B. III. This, 
then, was the boat that was to carry us 
up the turbulent waters of the Stikine, 


and had established new records for the 


run, something like 
twenty-four hours, 
against three to five 
days by the old boats. 

I noticed Captain 
Barrington coming 
down the dock with 
a young man, whom 
he introduced as 
“Ted,” the purser, 
and leader of the 
bunch that operate 
the Hazel B. III. 

By this time I was 
a little curious and 
remarked, ‘‘Cap, 
where are you going 
to put the bunch 
on that boat?” The 
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Captain quietly replied, “Oh, that’s easy, 
we are putting up bunks now; we'll have 
about eight to ten tons of freight besides 
the hunters.” I decided I was not off 
on this trip to worry and*ftt it go at that. 

After considerable delay, owing to the 
mail not being ready, we got under way 
at 2:30 Pp. M., and were advised by the 
Captain that we would make the bound- 
ary and tie up there for the night. This 
we did quite readily, the little boat buck- 
ing the river with ease, the 150-hp. en- 
gine just champing to cut loose. At the 
boundary we visited the Government 
officer, Mr. Dixon, and each and every 
one of us deposited various amounts of 
money as security for bringing out 
guns, equipment, etc. We then re- 
turned to the boat where bunks 
were ready for all, and even though 
a large cargo of freight was 
aboard, we succeeded in getting a 
night’s sleep. 

Thus far the scenery of the won- 
derful Stikene had been bashful 
and hid behind a dense curtain of 
fog and rain; in the morning the 
same weather prevailed. 

The boat started before daybreak 
and pushed on most gallantly, but 
it was not long before we realized 
that no records would be made on 
this trip, as the river had risen 
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A 56 in. Cassiar Moose 


from a two weeks’ storm and was roar- 
ing down with a vengeance 

With all conditions against us we made 
Jackson’s about ten miles from Tele- 
graph the next night. Captain Barring- 
ton wanted to push through, but the storm 
was too much, so we had to be content 
to draw up alongside the Hyland wharf 
at Telegraph Creek early the next day. 

The town was out to see and welcome 
us to their midst, while we immediately 
found our way through the “Huskies” to 
the “Hyland Store,” being piloted by Mrs. 
John Hyland. I there met Dennis, my 
guide; Ned Teit, who was to guide Bill 
Morden, and Sammie, our cook, while a 
little later appeared “Little Dick,” who 
was to be our horse wrangler. 

I was quite favorably impressed with 
Dennis, and after a long talk we decided 
to hunt Fanning sheep first on what he 
called his mountain. 


HIS was to be an eventful year as 
the Indians called off their dance, a 
usual event the night before starting on 
the hunt, which meant sober Indians the 


Field and Stream 


morning of the start and a real desire 
to be off. There was great excitement 
in getting started, the Indians being ail 
bustle and losing and finding their knives 
or any other necessary thing every other 
minute. 

Gradually horses began to be packed, 
and at last our friend, the mining engi- 
neer, departed, heading for Dease Lake. 
Then our outfit started to take on signs 
of life, and by 2:30 Pp. M. we made for 
the “Summit,” leaving our “Automobile 
friend and wife” still in the throws of 
the Diamond Hitch. 

Our first day’s mush was a short one, 
but we were off, and so were satisfied. 


That Fell to Beach’s Rifle 


I told the boys that if we had forgotten 
anything we would have to go without, 
as I was superstitious, and would not 
let anyone go back. I had been warned 
that the Indians had a happy faculty of 
forgetting things, so they could return 
to Telegraph for a last farewell. It was 
about ten next morning when “Little 
Dick” appeared with the horses, but for 
some time before his appearance his flow 
of Wyoming vocabulary mixed with na- 
tive adjectives was wafted over the gen- 
tle breezes to camp, the cussing was 
almost music to my ears. 

When the horses were being packed I 
jokingly asked “Little Dick” if it was 
necessary to curse out a poor pack horse 
in such a manner, he looked rather sur- 
prised and allowed it was. 

Our route was to be north along the 
Dawson trail, and for nine days we 
mushed through the most desolate and 
forlorn country I have ever seen. At 
Shesley Station our automobile friend 
and his wife left us, much to our regret. 

The lawyers and Montana ranchmen 
appeared suddenly at Shesley, their outfit 


traveling fast, having gained on us, as 
they left Telegraph a day after us. By 
the time we had traveled several days 
without any sign of animal or bird life, 
with only the remains of the ’98 rush to 
keep us company I had about reached the 
frame of mind where I was beginning 
to doubt the tales I had read of the game 
in the Cassiar. Finally one morning we 
saw a solitary moose with spike horns, 
which created imtense excitement. I must 
admit I was interested as I felt that at 
least I had seen a moose. 

On noon of the seventh day we reached 
Nahline station, where we were wel- 
comed by Griff Thomas, the telegraph 




















Crossing the Nahline 


operator, one of the country’s old- 
timers. We also met here a couple 
of miners from Treadwell, bent on 
discovering a new gold field. The 
balance of the day was passed in 
dividing our provisions, as we in- 
tended leaving all possible duffle at 
Nahline while we traveled to the 
Sheep mountains, picking it up on 
our return. 


AKING a fairly early start in 

the morning we traveled the 
greater part of the day with the 
lawyers and the “Montana Cow- 
puncher” as the Indians called him, 
but at twelve miles we turned off and 
headed for Dennis’ mountain. That 
evening our camp was on the banks of 
the Nahline river, the day’s mush not hav- 
ing covered many miles. 

On September Ist, the opening of the 
hunting season, we made camp about 2 
Pp. M. in the sheep country at the foot 
of “Dennis’ mountain.” This was our first 
exciting day, as two moose, a large cow 
and calf, came near running over us on 
the trail. My excitement was so great 
at seeing real game, I clean forgot my 
rifle until they were out of range, and we 
needed meat badly. 

After the camp was all set one of the 
boys spied a small ram some miles dis- 
tant, a great deal of talking ensured; it 
really seemed to me as if that must be 
the only ram in the country. As the trip 
along the Dawson trail was through a 
desolate, game-forsaken country, our en- 
thusiasm had been reduced to zero. Bill 
Morden doubted the presence of any 
game and I was beginning to weaken. 
Starting off on the hunt in the morning 
was with many misgivings on my part, 
while I am sure that Bill had arrived at 
the stage where he had to be shown. We 
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The Call of the Cassiars 


curl, while the 








other was some- 
what small, but 
accidents will hap- 
pen. Dennis had 
been very quiet, in 
fact, hadn’t said a 
word until the 
sheep were down 
and then he re- 
marked, “Too bad 
you get small one, 
that accident, I 
guess, you didn’t 
shoothim.” Well, it 
couldn’t be helped, 
so I made the best 
of it. 

After this I was 
determined tomake 
sure of a big Stone 
sheep, and though 
we stalked several 
bunches during the 
afternoon and saw 
many good heads, 
I was not satisfied 
to shoot again. 
We reached camp 
at 9:45 Pp. M., to 
find that Bill had 





Children of the Wild 


did not have long to wait, for after trav- 
eling together for about three miles we 
saw at a distance a bunch of rams that 
trotted in the direction that Dennis and 
I were to hunt, so we separated, Dennis 
and I following the rams, which we came 
up to after about an hour’s tramp only 
to find that they were all smaller than I 
was looking for. About this time we 
saw six more sheep, but at a long dis- 
tance, and then after a hike of half an 
hour over another ridge, we began to see 
so many rams, really I couldn’t believe 
my eyes; they were everywhere, possibly 
seventy in view at one time. 

We proceeded to locate the big heads; 
suddenly Dennis remarked. “I see big 
ram by glacier.” Taking the glasses, I 
looked him over and decided he was 
O.K., so I told Dennis I guessed I would 
take him. Then began my first stalk with 
Dennis and I must say I was interested. 

There was a small ram with the large 
one, and both were feeding down a draw 
which started from the glacier. Dennis 
ran me over to a point about 400 yards 
below the sheep. Just as we were coming 
over a slight rise a small ram that we 
had seen feeding away from us _ had 
turned and almost walked over us, but 
not liking our looks started up the draw 
as if the devil were after him; as he 
passed the rams we were stalking they 
started towards us on the run. Dennis 
said, “You get ready, shoot big ram, he 
first.” With this the rams appeared com- 
ing down the draw under full 
speed, and just as I was about 
to shoot at the large ram the 
small one dove in front of the 
sights and stopped the .30 bul- 
let, which bowled him over 
and knocked the other ram 
down. Fora second I thought 
it was two with one shot, but 
I was quickly enlightened, for 
the big fellow was up and 
off; fortunately I connected 
with him. 


ELL, the hunt was on 
and my first rams were 
down. A pair of Fanning 
sheep, one with a beautiful 


not yet returned; 
but shortly after 
he and Ned came 
in with a fine Fan- 
ning sheep. This ended our first day at 
sheep hunting. 

Early next morning we were off again, 
taking with us “Little Dick” and two pack 
horses to bring in the sheep. On the way 
up the mountains we saw several bunches 
of rams and finally located seven that 
seemed to meet the views of Dennis as 
to size. We made an easy and careful 
stalk, getting up to within fifty yards, but 
could not see the heads clearly enough to 
satisfy Dennis, so we had to retire and 
circle until we were in a position about 
500 yards from the rams, where we could 
look them over with the glasses. This we 
did with the utmost care and finally I 
decided upon what I thought was the 
largest, then back we crawled until we 
came within easy range. A long wait 
followed as I could not shoot without 
running the chance of wounding another, 
as they were closely bunched; finally my 
chance came and a fine Stone sheep was 
added to my collection. 

Dennis was very much elated and pro- 
ceeded to puff up my shooting, “You fine 
shot, you kill him three ram in three 
shot,” and, in fact, I was a little chesty, 
but pride goes before a fall as you will 
see. 

“Little Dick” 


We signalled who was 


packing the rams killed the day previous, 
and when he appeared showed much sur- 
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prise at the new trophy, as he had not 
even heard the shot. While “Little 
Dick” was getting ready to pack the last 
ram, Dennis said, “I see big goat some 
time ago about three, four mile, mebbe 
he still there, I guess him Billy; we go 
get him.” It seemed to me that we had 
put in two pretty strenuous days, and I 
ventured to make some such remark, 
Dennis replied, “Him on way to camp, 
big Billy, guess you get him.” 


I SAW it was useless to say anything 
further, though I did remark that I 
had no desire to kill a goat, having se- 
cured several in years gone by, but Den- 
nis’s answer was simply, “Him big Billy, 
guess you get him.” 

was feeling the way I imagine a 
golfer would, who has just made an 
eighty or some such ridiculous score and 
caught myself thinking that we would 
ramble down this beautiful valley, shoot 
that goat and make a short cut over the 
mountain to camp. We had a very pleas- 
ant walk on the side of the mountain, 
over slide rock, until we came within 
what I should say was 400 yards of the 
goat, and just then the wind decided .to 
make things interesting and changed to 
our backs. Dennis said, “Wind bad, you 
shoot, can’t get no nearer, him big Billy, 
you get him.” The bombardment started 
and in some strange way a stray bullet 
or two hit the goat, but my record was 
gone, twenty-one shots sped wildly to- 
ward the white target, which were my all, 
and, though hit several times, it was not 
until a well-aimed rock dropped on his 
head by Dennis, brought him to the stick- 
ing knife. The earth had come up and 
hit me hard, wasting all that ammuni- 
tion on a goat! thus disgruntled and down 
in the mouth we climbed the ‘mountain 
and over the other side, reaching. camp 
at a little after ten o’clock, where we 
found Bill telling how he had killed.two 
Stone sheep within sight of camp after 
a most discouraging day’s hunt. The 
sight of my goat excited Bill, and he al- 
lowed he would have to get some of those 
things, but I assured him they weren’t 
worth the ammunition. 

A fine sheep mulligan restored my feel- 
ings to a certain extent after which we 
went over experiences of the day, and by 
eleven-thirty were in our bags. 

We were awakened the next morning 
by rain, the first we had had on the trip, 
but fortunately it was only a shower, and 
by the time we, were through breakfast, 
which was somewhat later than usual, 
the sun was shining. with blue sky every- 
where. This was the day for us to go 
to Goat Mountain, for though having 
hunted but two days our bag of sheep 
was full, while I had a fine Billy goat 
as good measure. We decided to go to- 
gether, and after we had located several 
bunches of goat to take our pick and 
stalk separately. 

Returning to camp that af- 
ternoon Bill was convinced 
that the goat in that district 
had departed with the 
glaciers, and that the signs 
we had seen were just about 
as old as the glacier beds. 
He certainly was low in his 
mind that night, which had 
been heaped on by Ned who 
kept telling him “Up at 
Heddy Lake, lots big Billy.” 
I am sure if there had been 
an aeroplane in camp Bill 
would have flown that night 
to “Heddy Lake.” 

(To be continued) 


























HREE summers in Catalina 

waters I had tried persistently 

to capture my first broadbill 

swordfish; and so great were the 
chances against me that I tried really 
without hope. It was fisherman’s pride, 
I imagined, rather than hope that drove 
me. At least I had a remarkably keen 
appreciation of the defeats in store for 
any man who aspired to experience with 
that marvel of the sea—Xiphius Gladius, 
the broadbill swordsman. 

On the first morning of my fourth sum- 
mer, 1917, I was up at 5. Fine, cool, 
fresh, soft dawn with a pale pink sun- 
rise. Sea rippling with an easterly breeze 
As the sun rose it grew bright and warm 
We did not get started out on the water 
until 8 o'clock. The east wind had 
whipped up a little chop that promised 
bad. But the wind gradually died down, 
and the day became hot. Great thunder- 
heads rose over the mainland, proclaim- 
ing heat on the desert. We saw scattered 
sheerwater ducks and a school of por- 
poises; also a number of splashes that 
I was sure were made by swordfish. 

The first broadbill I sighted had a 
skinned tail and evidently had been in 
a battle of some kind. We circled him 
three times with flying-fish bait and once 
with barracuda, and as he paid no atten- 
tion to them we left him. This fish 
leaped half out on two occasions, once 
showing his beautiful proportions, his 
glistening silver white and his dangerous 
looking rapier. 

The second one leaped twice before we 
neared him. And as we made a poor at- 
tempt at circling him he saw the boat, and 
would have none of our offers. 

The third one was skimming along just 
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under the surface, difficult to see. 
After one try at him we lost him. 

They were not up on the surface 
that day, as they are when the best 
results are obtained. The east wind 
may have had something to do with 
that. These fish would average 
about 300 pounds each. Captain 
Dan says the small ones are more 
wary, or not so hungry, for they 
de not strike readily. 

I got sunburned and a dizzy 
headache and almost seasick. Yet 
the day was pleasant. The first 
few days are always hard, until I 
get broken in. 

Next morning the water and con- 
ditions were ideal. The two first 
swordfish we saw did not stay on 
the surface long enough to be 
worked. The third one stayed up, 
but turned away from the bait 
every time we got it near him. 
So we left him. 


BOUT noon I sighted a big 
4 splash a mile off shoreward, 
and we headed that way. Soon I 
sighted fins. The first time round 
we got the bait right, and I felt 
the old thrill. He went down. I 
waited; but in vain. 

He leaped half out, and L 
snapped a picture. It looked like 
a fortunate opportunity grasped. 
We tried him again with flying- 
fish and barracuda. But he would 
not take either. Yet he loafed 
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around on the surface, showing his colors, 
quite near the boat. He leaped clear out 
once, but I saw only the splash. Then 
he came out sidewise, a skittering sort of 
plunge, lazy and heavy. He was about a 
300-pounder, white and blue and green, a 
rare specimen of fish. We tried him 
again and drew a bait right in front of 
him. No use! Then we charged him— 
ran him down. Even then he was not 
frightened, and came up astern. At last, 
discouraged at his indifference, we left 
him. 

This day was ideal up to noon. Then 
the sun got very hot. My wrists were 
burned and neck and face. My eyes got 
tired searching the sea for fins. It was 
a great game, this swordfishing, and beat 
any other I ever tried, for patience and 
endurance. This last fish showed his 
cunning. They were all different, and a 
study of each would be fascinating and 
instructive. 

Next morning was fine. There were 
several hours when the sea was smooth, 
and we could have sighted a swordfish a 
long distance. We went eastward of the 
ship course almost over to Newport. At 
noon a westerly wind sprang up and the 
water grew rough. It took some hours to 
be out of it to the leeward of the island. 

I saw a whale bend his back and sound 
and lift his flukes high in the air—one 
of the wonder sights of the ocean. 

It was foggy all morning, and rather 


too cool. No fish of any kind showed on 
the surface. One of those inexplicably 
blank days that are inevitable in sea 
angling. 


HEN we got to the dock we made a 

discovery. There was a kink in my 
leader about one inch above the hook. 
Nothing but the sword of old Xiphius 
Gladius could have made that kink! 
Then I remembered a strange, quick, hard 
jerk that had taken my bait, and which I 
thought had been done by a shark. It 
was a swordfish striking the bait off! 

Next day we left the dock at 6:15, Dan 
and I alone. The day was lowering and 
windy—looked bad. We got out ahead 
of everyone. Trolled out five miles, 
then up to the west end. We got among 
the Japs fishing for albacore. 

About eleven I sighted a B. B. We 
dragged a bait near him and he went 
down with a flirt of his tail. My heart 
stood still. Dan and I both made sure 
it was a strike. But no! He came up 


, At 11:45 he leaped clear out 


far astern, and then went down for good. 

The sea got rough. The wind was 
chilling to the bone. Sheerwater ducks 
were everywhere, in flocks and singly. 
Saw one yellow patch of small bait fish 
about an inch long. This patch was forty 
yards across. No fish appeared to be 
working on it. 

Dan sighted a big swordfish. We made 
for him. Dan put on an albacore. But 
it came off before I could let out the line. 
Then we tried a barracuda. I got a long 
line out and the hook pulled loose. This 
was unfortunate and aggravating. We 
had one barracuda left. Dan hooked it 
on hard. 

“That'll never come off!” he exclaimed. 
We circled old Xiphius, and when about 
fifty yards distant he lifted himself clear 
out—a most terrifying and magnificent fish. 
He would have weighed four hundred. 
His colors shone—blazed—purple blue, 
pale green, iridescent copper and flaming 
silver. Then he made a long, low lunge, 
away from us. I bade him good-bye, but 
let the barracuda drift back. We waited 
a long time while the line slowly bagged, 
drifting toward us. Suddenly I felt a 
quick, strong pull. It electrified me. I 
yelled to Dan. He said excitedly: “Feed 
it to him!” but the line ceased to play 
out. I waited, slowly losing hope, with 
my pulses going back to normal. After 
we drifted for five minutes I wound in 
the line. The barracuda was gone and 
the leader had been rolled up. This 
astounded us. That swordfish had taken 
my bait. I felt his first pull. Then he 
had come towards the boat, crushing the 
bait off the hook, without making even a 
twitch on the slack line. It was _ heart- 
breaking. But we could not have done 
any different. Dan decided the fish had 
come after the teasers. This experience 
taught us exceeding respect for the broad- 
bill. 


GAIN we were off early in the morn- 

ing. Wind outside and growing 
rough. Sun bright until off Isthmus, 
when we ran into fog. The Jap albacore 
boats were farther west. Albacore not 
biting well. Sea grew rough. About 
11:30 the fog cleared and the sea became 
beautifully blue and whitecrested. 

I was up on the deck when a yell from 
below made me jump. I ran back. L 
was holding my rod, and on the instant 
a huge swordfish got the bait. L had 








not the vresence of mind to throw off 











We hurried 
to put on another flying-fish and I let 


the drag and let out line. 


out the line. Soon Dan yelled, “There 
he is—behind your bait!” I saw him, 
huge, brown, wide, weaving after my 
bait. Then he hit it with his sword. 
I imagined I could feel him cut it. Wind- 
ing in I found the bait cut off neatly back 
of the head. While Dan hurried with 
another bait I watched for the swordfish, 
and saw him back in the wake, rather 
deep. He was following us. It was an 
intensely exciting moment. I let the bait 
drift back. Almost at once I felt that 
peculiar rap at my bait—then another. 
Somehow I knew he had cut off another 
flying-fish. I reeled in. He had severed 
this bait in the middle. Frantically we 
baited again. I let out a long line, and 
we drifted. Hope was almost gone when 
there came a swift tug on my line, and 
then the reel whirred. I thumbed the 
pad lightly. Dan yelled for me to let him 
have it. I was all tingling with wonder- 
ful thrills. What a magnificent strike! 
He took line so fast it amazed me. 

All at once, just as Dan yelled to hook 
him, the reel ceased to turn, the line 
slacked. I began to jerk hard and wind 
in, all breathless with excitement, and 
frenzy of hope. Not for half a dozen 
pumps and windings did I feel him. Then 
heavy and strong came the weight. I 
jerked and reeled. But I did not get a 
powerful strike on that fish. Suddenly 
the line slacked. And my heart con- 
tracted. He had shaken the hook. I 
reeled in. Bait gone! He had doubled 
on me and ran as swiftly toward the boat 
as he had at first ran from it. 

The hook had not caught well. Prob- 
ably he had just held the bait between his 
jaws. The disappointment was exceed- 
ingly bitter and poignant. My respect for 
Xiphius increased in proportion to my 
sense of lost opportunity. This great fish 
thinks! That was my conviction. 

We sighted another that refused to 
take a bait, and soon went down. 


WE had learned the last few days 
that broadbills will strike when not 
on the surface just as Marlin sword- 
fish do. 

On our next day out we had smooth 
sea all morning with great slow-running 
swells long and high, with deep hallows 
between. Vast heaving bosom of the 
deep! It was majestic. Along the 
horizon ran dark, low, lumpy waves, mov- 
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ing fast. A thick 
fog, like a pall, 
hung over the sea 
all morning. 

About eleven 
o'clock I sighted 
fins. We made a 
circle round him, 
and drew the bait 
almost right across 
his bill. He went 
down. Again that 
familiar wait- 
ing, poignant sus- 
pense! . .. He 
refused to strike. 

Next one was a 
big fellow with 
pale fins. We made 
a perfect circle, 
and he went down 
as if to take the 
bait! . . . But 
he came up. We 
tried again. Same 
result. Then we 
put on an albacore, 
and drew that, tail 
first, in front of 
him. Slowly he 
swam toward it, went down, and suddenly 
turned and shot away, leaving a big wake. 
He was badly scared by that albacore. 

Next one we worked three times be- 
fore he went down, and the last one 
gave us opportunity for only one circle 
before he sank. 

They are shy, keen and wise. 

The morning following, as we headed 
out over a darkly rippling sea, some four 
miles off Long Point, where we had the 
thrilling strikes from the big swordfish, 
and which place we had fondly imagined 
was our happy hunting ground—because 
it was near shore and off the usual fish- 
ing course out in the channel. We ran 
into Boschen fighting a fish. 

This is a spectacle not given to many 
fishermen and I saw my opportunity. 

“Run over close, and I'll photograph 
him,” I said to Captain Dan. But Dan 
was horrified. “What! Boschen would 
be in a rage an’ Farnsworth would shoot 
at us, like as not.” , 

Then I remembered that it was a well- 
known fact that Boschen, the greatest 
fisherman in the world, and Farnsworth, 
the most famous boatman, never took any- 
one with them, never wanted anyone near 
them, never shared any of their hard 
earned and incomparable knowledge. It 
seemed to me that this, in light of a new 
and magnificent sport, was a fact much 
to be regretted. 





ITH my glass I watched Boschen 

fight the swordfish, and I con- 
cluded from the way he pulled that he 
was fast to the bottom of the ocean. We 
went on our way then, and that night 
when I got in I saw his wonderful 
swordfish, the world’s record we all knew 
he would get some day. 463 pounds! 
And he had the luck to kill this great fish 
in short time. My colleague, Dr. Rig- 
gin, a scientist, dissected this fish, and 
found that Boschen’s hook had torn into 
the heart. This strange feature explained 
the easy capture, and though it might de- 
tract somewhat from Boschen’s pride in 
the achievement it certainly did not de- 
tract from the record. 

That night after coming in from the 
day’s hunt for swordfish Dan and I de- 
cided to g*t good bait. At 5:30 we started 
for seal rocks. The sun was setting, and 
the red fog over the west end of the 
island was weird and beautiful. Long, 
slow swells were running, and _ they 


———— 
** At the end of three hours I asked Dan for the harness” 





boomed in shore on the rocks. Seals 
were barking—a hoarse raucous croak. I 
saw a lonely heron silhouetted against 
the red glow of the western horizon. 

We fished—trolling slowly a few hun- 
dred yards off shore. And soon were 
fighting barracuda, which we needed so 
badly for swordfish bait. 

They strike easily, and put up a jerky 
kind of battle. They are a long slim 
fish, yellow and white in the water, a 
glistening pale bronze and silver when 
landed. I hooked a harder fighting fish 
which when brought in proved to be a 
white sea bass, a very beautiful species 
with faint purplish color and mottled opal 
tints above the deep silver. 

Next morning we left the bay at 6:30. 
It was the calmest day we had had in 
days. The sea was like a beveled mirror, 
oily, soft and ethereal, with low swells 
barely moving. An hour and a half out 
we were alone on the sea, out of sight 
of land, with the sun faintly showing, 
and all around us, enclosing and mystical, 
a thin haze of fog. 

Alone, alone, all alone on a wide, wide 
sea! This was wonderful, far beyond 
any pursuit of swordfish. 

We sighted birds, gulls and ducks 
floating like bits of colored cork, and 
pieces of kelp, and at length a broadbill. 
We circled him three times with barra- 
cuda, and again with a flying-fish. Ap- 
parently he had no interest in edibles. 
He scorned our lures. But we stayed 
with him until he sank for good. 


HEN we rode the sea for hours 
searching for fins. 

At 10:40 we sighted another. Twice 
we drew a fresh fine barracuda in front 
of him, which he refused. It was so 
disappointing, in fact, really sickening. 
Dan was disgusted. He said: “We can’t 
get them to bite!” And I said: “Let’s 
try again!” 

So we circled him once more. ‘The sea 
was beautifully smooth, with the slow 
swells gently heaving. The swordfish 
rode them, lazily and indifferently. His 
dorsal stood up straight and stiff, and 
the big sickle-shaped tail-fin wove to and 
fro behind. I gazed at them longingly, 
in despair, as unattainable. I knew of 
nothing in the fishing game as tantaliz- 
ing and despairing as this sight. 

We got rather near him this time, as 
he turned, facing, and slowly swam in the 





direction of my 
bait. I could see 
the barracuda shin- 
ing astern. Dan 
stopped the boat. I 
slowly let out line. 
The swordfish 
drifted back, and 
then sank. 

I waited, intense- 
ly, but really with- 
out hope. And I 
watched my beit 
until it sank out of 
sight. Then fol- 
lowed what seemed 
a long wait. Prob- 
ably it was really 
only a few mo- 
ments. I had a sort 
of hopeless feeling. 
But I respected the 
fish all the more. 

Then suddenly I 
telt a quiver of my 
line, as if an elec- 
tric current had 
animated it. I was 
shocked keen and 
thrilling. My line 
whipped up and ran out. 








“HES got it!” I called, tensely. That 
was a strong stirring instant as 
with fascinated eyes I watched the line 
pass swiftly and steadily off the reel. I 
let him run a long way. 

Then I sat down, jammed the rod in 
the socket, put on the drag, and began 
to strike. The second powerful sweep 
of the rod brought the line tight, and I 
felt that heavy live weight. I struck at 
least a dozen times with all my might 
while the line was going off the reel. 
The swordfish was moving ponderously. 
Presently he came up with a great splash, 
showing his huge fins, and then the dark 
slender sweeping sword. He waved that 
sword, striking fiercely at the leader. 
Then he went down. It was only at this 
moment I realized I had again hooked a 
broadbill. Time 10:45. 

The fight was on. 

For a while he circled the boat and it 
was impossible to move him a foot. He 
was about two hundred and fifty yards 
from us. Every once in a while he would 
come up. His sword would appear first, 
a most extraordinary sight as it pierced 
the water. We could hear the swish. 
Once he leaped half out. We missed this 
picture. I kept a steady hard strain on 
him, pumping now and then, getting a 
little line in, which he always got back. 
The first hour passed swiftly with this 
surface fight alternating with his slow 
heavy work down. However, he did not 
sound. 

About 11:45 he leaped clear out, and 
we snapped two pictures of him. It was 
a fierce effort to free the hook, a leap 
not beautiful and graceful like that of 
the marlin, but magnificent and dogged. 

After this leap he changed his tactics. 
Repeatedly I was pulled forward, and 
lifted from my seat by sudden violent 
jerks. They grew more frequent and 
harder. He came up and we saw how 
he did that. He was facing the boat and 
batting the leader with his sword. This 
was the most remarkable action I ever 
observed in a fighting fish. That sword 
was a weapon. I could hear it hit the 
leader.. But he did most of this work 
under the surface. Every time he hit the 
leader it seemed likely to crack my neck. 
The rod bent, then the line slackened so 
I could feel no weight, the rod flew 
straight. I had an instant of palpitating 
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dread, feeling he had freed himself— 
then harder came the irresistible heavy 
drag again. This batting of the leader 
and consequent slacking of the line wor- 
ried Dan as it did me. Neither of us 
expected to hold the fish. As a perform- 
ance it was wonderful. But to endure 
it was terrible. And he batted that leader 
at least three hundred times! 


fir fact every moment or two he banged 
the leader several times for over an 
hour. It almost wore me out. If he had 
not changed those tactics again those 
jerks would have put a kink in my neck 
and back. But fortunately he came up 
on the surface to thresh about some 
more. Again he leaped clear, affording 
us another chance for a picture. Fol- 
lowing that he took his first long run. 
It was about one hundred yards and as 
fast as a marlin. Then he sounded. He 
stayed down for half an hour. When 
he came up somewhat he seemed to be 
less resistant, and we dragged him at 
slow speed for several miles. At the 
end of three hours I asked Dan for the 
harness which he strapped to my shoul- 
ders. This afforded me relief for my 
arms and aching hands, but the straps 
cut into my back and that hurt. The 
harness enabled me to lift and pull by 
a movement of shoulders. I worked 
steadily on him for an hour, five differ- 
ent times getting the 200-foot mark on 
the line over my reel. When I tired Dan 
would throw in the clutch and drag him 
some more. Once he followed us with- 
out strain for a while; again we dragged 
him two or three miles. And most re- 
markable of all there was a period of a 
few moments when he towed us. A 
wonderful test for a 24-strand line! We 
made certain of this by throwing papers 
overboard, and making allowance for 
the drift. At that time there was no 
wind. I had three and one-half hours 
of perfectly smooth water. 

It was great to be out there on a lonely 
sea with that splendid fish. I was tiring, 
but did not fail to see the shimmering 
beauty of the sea, the playing of albacore 
near at hand, the flight of frightened 
flying-fish, the swooping down of gulls, 
the dim shapes of boats far off, and away 
above the cloud-bank of fog the moun- 
tains of California. 


A= two o'clock our indefatigable 
quarry began to belabor the leader 
again. He appeared even more vicious 
and stronger. That jerk, with its ragged, 
rough loosening of the line, making me 
feel the hook was tearing out, was the 
most trying action any fish ever worked 
on me. The physical effort necessary to 
hold him was enough, without that on- 
slaught on my leader. Again there came 
a roar of water, a splash, and his huge 
dark-blue and copper-colored body surged 
on the surface. He wagged his head and 
the long black sword made a half circle. 
The line was taut from boat to fish in 
spite of all I could do in lowering my 
rod. I had to hold it up far enough to 
get the spring. There was absolutely no 
way to keep him from getting slack. The 
dangerous time in fighting heavy powerful 
fish is when the head towards the angler. 
Then the hook will pull out easier than 
at any other time. He gave me a second 
long siege of these tactics until I was 
afraid I would give out. When he got 
through and sounded I had to have the 
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back-rest replaced in the seat to rest my 
aching back. 

Three o’clock came and passed. We 
dragged him awhile, and found him 
slower, steadier, easier to pull. That 
constant long strain must have been tell- 
ing upon him. It was also telling upon 
me. As I tried to save some strength 
for the finish I had not once tried my 
utmost at lifting him or pulling him near 
the boat. Along about four o’clock he 
swung round to the west in the sun- 
glare and there he hung, broadside, about 
a hundred yards out, for an hour. We 
had to go along with him. 

The sea began to ripple with a breeze, 
and at length white caps appeared. In 
half an hour it was rough, not bad, but 
still making my work exceedingly hard. 
I had to lift the rod up to keep the seat 
from turning and to hold my footing on 
the slippery floor. The water dripping 
from the reel had wet me and all 
around me. 


T five o’clock I could not stand the 

harness any longer so had Dan re- 
move it. That was a relief. I began to 
pump my fish as in the earlier hours of 
the fight. Eventually I got him out of 
that broadside position away from us 
and to the boat. He took some line which 
I got back. I now began to have confi- 
dence in being able to hold him. He had 
ceased batting the leader. For awhile he 
stayed astern, but gradually worked 
closer. This worried Dan. He was get- 
ting under the boat. Dan started faster 
ahead and still the swordfish kept just 
under us, perhaps fifty feet down. It 
was not long until Dan was running at 
full speed. But we could not lose the 
old gladiator! Then I bade Dan slow 
down, which he was reluctant to do. He 
feared the swordfish would ram us and 
I had some qualms myself. At 5:30 he 
dropped astern again and we breathed 
freer. At this time I decided to see if 
I could pull him close. I began to pump 
and reel, and inch by inch, almost, I 
gained line. I could not tell just how far 
away he was because the marks had 
worn off my line. It was amazing and 
thrilling, therefore, to suddenly see the 
end of the double line appear. Dan 
yelled. So did I. Like a Trojan I 
worked till I got that double-line over 
my reel. Then we all saw the fish. He 
was on his side swimming with us, a 
huge bird-shaped creature with a fright- 
ful bill. Dan called me to get the leader 
out of water and then hold. This took 
about all I had left of strength. The fish 
wavered from side to side. And Dan 
feared he would go under the boat. He 
ordered me to hold tight, and he put on 
more speed. This grew to be more than 
I could stand.. It was desperately hard 
to keep the line from slipping. And I 
knew a little more of that would lose my 
fish. Se I called Dan to take the leader. 
With his huge gaff in right hand Dan 
reached for the leader with his left— 
grasped it—surged the fish up and made 
a lunge. There came a roar and a beat- 
ing against the boat. Dan yelled for an- 
other gaff. It was handed to him and 
he plunged that into the fish. 

Then I let down my rod and dove for 
the short rope to lasso the sweeping tail. 
Fortunately he kept quiet a moment in 
which I got the loop fast. It was then 
Xiphius Eladius really woke up. He be- 
gan a tremendous beating with his tail. 
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Both gaff ropes began to loosen, and the 
rope on his tail flew out of my hands. 
Dan got it in time. But it was slipping. 
He yelled for me to make a hitch some- 
where. I was pulled flat in the cock- 
pit, but scrambled up—out on the stern 
—and held on to that rope grimly while 
I tried to fasten it. Just almost impos- 
sible! The water was deluging us. The 
swordfish banged the boat with sodden 
heavy blows. But I got the rope fast. 
Then I went to Dan’s assistance. The 
two of us pulled that tremendous tail 
up out of the water, and made fast the 
rope. Then we knew we had him. But 
he surged and strained and lashed for a 
long while. And side blows of his sword 
scarred the boat. At last he sagged down 
quiet, and we headed for Avalon. Once 
more in smooth water we loaded him 
astern. I found the hook just in the cor- 
ner of his mouth, which fact accounted 
for the long battle. 


[> RIGGIN, the University of Penn- 
sylvania anatomist, and classmate of 
mine, dissected this fish for me. Two 
of the most remarkable features about 
Xiphius Gladius were his heart and 
eye. 

The heart was situated deep in just 
back of the gills. It was a big organ, 
exceedingly heavy, and the most muscular 
tissue I ever saw. In fact so powerfully 
muscular was it that when cut the tissue 
contracted and could not be placed to- 
gether again. The valves were likewise 
remarkably well developed and strong. 
This wonderful heart accounted for the 
wonderful vitality of the swordfish. The 
eyes of a swordfish likewise proved the 
wonder of nature. They were huge and 
prominent, a deep sea-blue set in pale 
crystal rims and black circles. A sword- 
fish could revolve his eyes and turn them 
in their sockets so that they were abso- 
lutely protected in battle with his mates 
and rivals. The eye had a covering of 
bone, cup-shaped, and it was this bone 
that afforded protection. It was evident 
that when the eye was completely turned 
in the swordfish could not see at all. 
Probably this was for close battle. The 
muscles were very heavy and strong, one 
attached at the rim of the eye and the 
other farther back. The optic nerve was 
as large as the median nerve of a man’s 
arm—that is to say, half the size of a 
leadpencil. There were three coverings 
over the fluid that held the pupil. And 
these were as thick and tough as isinglass. 
Most remarkable of all was the ciliary 
muscle which held the capacity of con-° 
tracting the lens for distant vision. A 
swordfish could. see as far as the rays of 
light penetrated. in whatever depth he 
swam. I have always suspected he had 
extraordinary eyesight, and this dissection 
of the eye proved it. No fear a sword- 
fish will not see a bait! He can see the 
boat and the bait a long distance. 

Dr. Riggin found no sperm in any of 
the male fish he dissected. which was 
proof that swordfish spawn before coming 
to Catalin waters. They are a warm- 
water fish, and probably head off the Ja- 
pan current into some warm intersecting 
branch that led to spawning banks. 

This was happy knowledge for me, be- 
cause it will be good to know that when 
old Xiphius Gladius is driven from Cata- 
lina waters he will be roaming some other 
place of the Seven Seas, his great sickle 
fins shining dark against the blue. 


Coming in May. 
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The 


Invasion 


By 
Clarence 
E. 
Mulford 


ARNES reached the top of the 
ridge and drew rein suddenly, 
swearing bitterly as he stared at 
the brownish-white blot which 
was spreading Gver the vivid green of 
the valley; and the wind, shifting sud- 
denly, brought to his nostrils the odor 
he so cordially hated. The light in his 
eyes changed, chameleon-like, from 
peace to war, and his listless body grew 
erect and tense as the dangling reins 
were regained and the pressure of his 
knees caused the pony to raise its head 
inquiringly and look around. The rider 
swiftly backed down the eastern slope 
until he could just see over the crest of 
the hill, and he swept off his sombrero 
to decrease the chances of being seen. 

The blot grew slowly, rolling noise- 
lessly over the hillside like liquid mud 
tipped from a tub, and soon a short, 
sharp bark challenged him from across 
the slopes and made him bend a little 
lower. He had seen the dogs, great, 
shaggy beasts with rare courage and in- 
telligence, but he waited for the men, 
those who were responsible for this in- 
vasion. Invasion it was, and a tacit dec- 
laration of war when sheep swept locust- 
like, over a cattle range. 

Soon the men appeared, six in num- 
ber, and behind them rolled their 
wagons, driven by six more herders. The 
leader glanced swiftly over the valley, 
turned and raised his arm and _ the 
wagons stopped. This was to be their 
camp. 

Barnes backed still further down the 
slope, clapped the sombrero firmly on his 
head and, wheeling, spurred toward the 
pass to ride eastward with the warning. 
When within a few miles of the ranch 
houses he espied his foreman’s familiar 
figure, turned off at a sharp angle, and 
hailed. 

Waffles, foreman of the O-Bar-O, in- 
terrupted in his critical examination of 
how the grass was holding up under the 
heavy feeding of the last two years, 
Inoked around and faced the puncher. 


“What’s eatin’ at 
him?” he muttered, 
glancing again over 
the range. “Good 
thing I can throw a 
big herd into Apache 
Hills—this range 
shore needs a rest; 
an th’ Hills ain’t been used since Ball 
left, three years ago. ‘Sheep!’ Who’s a 
sheep?” he demanded, eyeing Barnes. 

“Nobody; they’re on Apache Hills!” 

“Huh? Mebby I forgot to tell you that 
there’s one man on this ranch that won’t 
stand for no d d foolin’. That’s me. 
There ain’t no sheep within three hundred 
miles. You fan it for th’ north range 
an’ help Curley an’ Tenspot.” 

“Then I just rode three hundred miles 
in four hours,” grinned Barnes, pertly; 
“for I just come from lookin’ at sheep, 
so cussed many they hid th’ west slope 
of Long Valley. I know sheep when I 
see ‘em, an’ smell ’em!” 

Waffles frowned. “I got a good no- 
tion——” 

“There’s a dozen herders with ’em, six 
waggins an’ a pack of dogs. They’re 
camped on th’ west slope, north of th’ 
pass. I kept out of sight.” 

“Thunder!” growled the foreman, be- 
lief taking hold of him. “We'll see how 
long they stay there! Come along with 
me an’ keep quiet till I figger this out. 
Sheep! Holy smoke!” 

Buried in thought, they loped along 
side by side, Barnes reviewing what he 
had heard about sheep, and hoping there 
would be excitement incident to their de- 
parture; Waffles, shaping a plan of at- 
tack. This was a danger to the entire 
range; and the entire range would back 
him up, and go as far as the case de- 
manded. 





OWMEN held that sheep destroyed 
the grazing for cattle by cropping 
the grass so close that the roots were 
weakened; that cows, passing over a 





range supporting sheep, would starve to 
death. They believed, or professed to, 
that cattle would not even run on the 
same range with sheep; and there was 
no doubt as to their firm belief that the 
range belonged to the cowmen, since 
they were the first on the ground. Back 
of these, there was a strong antipathy 
for anyone who herded on foot, or who 
had anything to do with such a business 
as sheep-raising. Many men have died 
in trying to place these two industries in 
their proper niches in the West, and it is 
by no means certain even at this late 
date that they will not be followed by 
others, for there are occasional rum- 
blings even now. ‘ 

“You said a dozen?” inquired Waf- 
fles. 

Barnes started: “Yes; a dozen.” 

“Huh They won’t fight; they never 
do, damn ’em!” 

“They were all armed.” 

“Umph!” 

Nearing the bunkhouse they saw Tex 
ride slowly out of the corral, pulling 
Lefty after him at the end of his rope. 
Steve Nixon also appeared, laughing up- 
roariously and slapping his thigh joy- 
fully. 

‘Do it again?” yelled Tex from the 
saddle. 

“Bet yore shirt I will!” shouted Lefty. 
“An’ when I do, you——” 

“Hey, you fellers!” shouted Waffles. 
“Stop that foolin’ an’ listen to mel! 
There’s sheep in Long Valley, an’ a 
dozen herders. You come along with 
me. Rifles, grub an’ water; an’ bring 
my gun, while you’re about it.” He 
turned to Nixon, foreman of the 3X. 
“Well, Steve, they’ve come at last. Been 
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a long time, but now they’re here. Bet 
you a month’s pay they don’t stay.” 
“Nope; I’m bettin’ the same way,” 
growled Nixon. “They must ’a’ come in 
from the west; an’ a h—1 of a job it 
must ’a’ been. Reckon me an’ some of 
my boys’ll visit Long Valley tomorrow. 
Might find some 3X strays over there.” 


“Better keep out of this,” advised 
Waffles. “Better not know anythin’ 
about it. We can handle any sheep that 


get into th’ Hills.” 


H's two punchers joining him, Waf- 
fles nodded to Nixon and called to 


Barnes. “Tell Curley to bring th’ rest 
of th’ boys first thing tomorrow. So 
long.” 

“Hey!” shouted Barnes. “Don’t let 


’em get in that cabin! It'll take a long 
time to get ’em out again.” 

“Yes?” grunted the foreman. 
on, boys; get agoin’.” 

Late that afternoon Waffles and his 
companions entered Apache Pass, and 
by the time they got within sight of the 
last bend between them and Ball’s old 
cabin the canyon was almost dark. 

“Get cover; an’ cover me,” ordered the 
foreman, handing his rifle to the nearer 
man. “Don’t start anythin’ ‘less you has 
to.” 

Leaving them, he rode slowly on, 
noisily whistling a discordant air. Deep 
barking sounded suddenly ahead of him 
and three shaggy dogs raced at him, low 
growls rumbling in their throats. At the 
sudden alarm the door of the darkened 
cabin opened and a profane command 
rang out harshly, which the dogs re- 
luctantly obeyed. 


“Come 








“Who are you, an’ what you want?” 
demanded the voice from the cabin. 

“Foreman of th’ O-Bar-O, an’ I want 
to talk to you.” 

“Yes? Come to tell me to git out?” 

“That’s th’ drift of it.” 

“Then you drift back where you come 
from. I’m goin’ to git out, all right; but 
I dunno when. It won’t be before 
spring.” 

“Well, now, that’s too bad,” mourned 
Waffles. “If it ain’t, I’m a squaw. I 
calls it hard luck. Here you’ve done 
drove them pore sheep over all them 
miles of bad lan’s, an’ just as yo’re 
aimin’ to settle down, you find it ain’t 
free range. Stranger, it’s a doggone 
shame; yessir, it is! But I just got an 
idea: If you starts early tomorrow, 
drivin’ hard, you can cross them hills 
again an’ find good grazin’ for sheep, 
not more’n a hundred miles west of here. 
So it ain’t as bad as it might be. I calls 
that luck.” 

“Do you? Well, what do you call this: 
I ain’t goin’ to start drivin’ tomorrow. I 
ain’t goin’ to start drivin’ at all; not be- 
fore spring, anyhow. An’ as long as it 
is free range, yo’re welcome to drive 
yore cows in here any time, an’ keep ’em 
here as long as they'll stay. Good-bye, 
stranger; adios, hombre; so long, mis- 
ter!” 

Waffles slung a leg over the pommel. 
“Thanks, all the same; but I can’t stay. 
My friends, back yonder, will get anx- 
ious. So I'll just remind you about not 
forgettin’ to get an early start west in 
th’ morning, an’ sidle along. Adios.” 

“Stranger, did you ever hear of a 
fightin’ sheep outfit ?” 








“Well, no; I never did.” 
“Yo’re hearin’ of one now. This is it. 
I’ll drop in an’ pass th’ time of day with 


you when I pass east next spring. 
Adios.” 
“Now, if that ain’t peculiar! I was 


just goin’ to tell you about a cow outfit 
that ain’t never got licked. It works for 
th’ O-Bar-O. Reckon we’ll pay th’ first 
visit, seein’ as yo’re newcomers. That’s 
etticat; an’ we’re hefty on etticat, an’ 
passin’ th’ time of day with range jump- 
ers of all kinds. You heard what I come 
out to tell you. df you won’t smoke our 
peace-pipe, you shore will be _ polite 
enough to step to our war-dance; though 
bein’ only twelve strong, you can’t hardly 
do it right.” 

“We'll pervide th’ music. 
fore my trigger finger has a fit. 
powerful prone to fits.” 

“There'll be an awful lot of sheep- 
skin blankets an’ robes an’ pants an’ 
things in this country this winter,” re- 
torted Waffles, wheeling. “Of course, 
that stone cabin is somethin’. It'll hold 
up for a day or two; but shucks! What’s 
a day or two in a lifetime?” 

“This shack is an act of Providence. 
Pull yore stakes. Th’ next time I see 


Pull out be- 
It’s 


you I'll shoot. That’s it, ain’t it?” 
“You've called th’ turn,” answered 
Waffles, riding off in the dark and 


chuckling to himself. He had gained.a 
bishop on the first move. 


¥ k~~ dogs had kept at a respectful dis- 
tance, although circling slowly around 
him; but at his first move to retreat 
they charged. No voice called them back 
this time, and his horse became nervous 
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and unruly. With a snort the animal 
wheeled like a flash and kicked out vi- 
ciously, and a dog with crushed ribs 
rolled yelping across the ground. There 
was a flash from the cabs and he felt 
the wind of the bullet stir his hair. Thor- 
oughly angered, he spurred his horse and 
set it buck-jumping, shot the two re- 
maining dogs with his Colt, and dashed 
into the ink-black shadows at the base 
of the canyon wall. 

From above him a rifle spurted, and 
the eager rifleman in the cabin window 
sank down with a groan. Shouts and 
curses came from the cabin, guns 
flashed and roared, and the barking of 
dogs and the rattling of their chains 
came from the corral. 

“Cussed noisy fambly,” grunted Tex, 
sliding down the wall. “What with 
Lefty’s lucky shot, that bunch of cactus 
I set down on, an’ you jumpin’ in front 
of my sights, it’s been a large an’ pleas- 
ant evenin’. An’ it’s a good thing for 
that flat-footed friend of yourn up there 
that them bowlders he kicked loose went 
over my head instead of through it! 
Come down here, you unwashed Piute; 
yo’re fillin’ up th’ canyon!” 

“Comin’ down is easy,” said Lefty, 
swearing; “but comin’ down easy ain't 
easy a-tall. Ugh!” 

“Too bad they got that cabin,” growled 


ex. 

“I’m glad they got it, an’ I hope they 
keep it,” grunted Waffles. “Stay around 
here an’ shoot at it once in a while,” 
he said dismounting; and in another 
minute he had disappeared in the dark- 
ness. 

In the cabin the chief herder called a 
consultation. He knew that Swiftwater 
Gorge was impassable, and that Little 
Jim Cafion was a blind one, which as- 
sured him that there was no danger of 
an attack from those points; and he be- 
lieved that the pass was the only en- 
trance to the valley from the east. After 
a short debate he ordered six men to 
hold the cabin and four more to act as 
pickets along the eastern edge of the 
valley, while the remaining two were to 
act as connecting links and reinforce 
whichever squad should need them. If 
the fighting became heavy in the pass 
and there were no signs of danger along 
the eastern edge of the valley, they all 
could defend the cabin. And he smiled 
grimly at the thought of any attempt 
to take that in a frontal attack. The 
cafion widened rapidly at the cabin, 
which was perched squarely on the apex 
of a ridge about half-way between the 
two cafion walls. Its two-foot-thick 
adobe roof made it proof against rifle- 
fire from above, and the spring upon 
which they depended for water was at 
the bottom of a narrow crevice in the 
ridge and was sheltered from fire from 
any direction. He was nicely located 
for the winter. 


WO hours after daylight, Curley Tate 

and the rest of the outfit neared the 
pass and were stopped by their foreman, 
whose clothes suggested that he had done 
a lot of crawling among the rocks. Cur- 
ley and three men were sent up the south 
side of the cafion wall, along an old and 
perilous prospector’s trail which crossed 
Silver Creek a mile above Swiftwater 
Gorge. Their instructions were short and 
pertinent and they lost no time in start- 
ing. Once across Silver Creek, at all 
times keeping out of sight of the cabin, 
they would ride up the small cafion three 
miles west, turn and ride straight for the 
western rim of Long Valley and there re- 
main hidden until they received their cue. 


Field and Stream 


For an hour after their departure those 
in the pass kept up an intermittent fire on 
the cabin, not eager to do much damage, 
for the foreman did not wish to begin too 
strongly. 

Tex, hidden behind a spur of rock 
fifty feet up the cafion wall, suddenly 
turned his head and listened. 

“Hey, Waffles!” he called. “Some- 
body’s comin’ up behind us! Hear ’em?” 

“Who is it?” 

“I can’t see—it’s Nixon an’ his boys! 
They must ’a’ started earlier than Curley 
did.” 

“Hullo, Tex!” called Nixon, leading 
seven men from the 3X. “Hard at it, hey? 
We heard yore noise quite a while back.” 

“We're warmin’ up. We're waitin’ for 
somethin’.” 

“Hullo, Waffles. We thought we’d come 
out an’ see it. Are they in th’ shack?” 

“Howd’y, boys?” grinned Waffles. 
“There wasn’t much use of comin’, but 
yo’re welcome to cards. Yes; some are 
in th’ shack; where I want ’em all. As 
long as you are here, suppose four of 
you scramble up that wall an’ foller 
Curley?” 

They were eager to go, and he explained 
how they were to play their parts and 
why, for the first time revealing his plan. 
When the last man had led his horse up 
the risky ascent and disappeared from 
sight, he turned to those in the pass. 

“Start it in earnest, boys. Make it as 
hot as you can, an’ as much noise as you 
can. There’s ten of us here, an’ we ought 
to be able to worry ’em. That’s th’ way! 
Open it up!” 

The sheepmen at first fought without 

being much concerned about the outcome, 
but when two men had been put out of 
~the fighting in as many minutes they sent 
a messenger out through the back door 
to call in the two men at the end of 
the valley. The damaging shots had 
come in through a crevice in the wall 
and were lucky hits, but counted no less 
for that. 

“Keep away from that place,” warned 
the chief. “Stay as close to the ground 
as you can.” 


HEN the two guards arrived they 
. reported that everything was quiet 
in the valley, and forthwith fell to work. 

“I knowed he was worried when he 
found out that we had this hut,” remarked 
the chief. “This is th’ door to th’ valley, 
all right, an’ we can hold it.” 

Back in the pass Waffles swore suddenly 
and jumped toward the wall of the cafion. 
A man was sliding and bumping down its 
rough surface, following his clattering 
rifle. He stopped at the foreman’s feet 
and lay inert. 

“It’s Barnes!” cried Tex, peering down 
from his ledge, and then swayed sud- 
denly and swore, leaning against the rock 
for support, his hands clutching at his 
side. “Purty near went after him!” he 
groaned. 

Waffles arose and_ stepped back. 
“Tain’t bad; he’ll do,” he said, and then 
became aware of trouble above him. 
“Lefty! Salvation! Go up to Tex: he’s 
hit !” 

Clayton, chief sheepman, stared sul- 
lenly at Silver Creek glistening a short 
distance away. A bandage marked his 
wounded head and each exploding car- 
tridge racked him. Three men were in 
the room with him, two would be more 
accurate, because McKay was dead. Ole- 
son and Schneider lay at his side, growl- 
ing at intervals, both too hard hit to stand 
up and fight. In the front room four men 
fought silently, facing and holding in 
check a force which constantly seemed 


to grow larger. There had been no 
trouble back in the valley and Clayton 
decided to call in the guards to help hold 
the cabin and the pass. Arising wearily 
he stumbled through the doorway and on 
toward the end of the valley, screened 
by the cabin from the fire of the cow- 
boys. When he entered the valley he 
stopped and watched his pickets pacing 
along the skyline, waiting patiently until 
the nearest man turned and saw him. He 
waved, and the picket passed the word 
along to come in. 


N the west rim of the valley Curley lay 

bareheaded behind a clump of bushes, 
his men waiting twenty feet down the 
slope behind him, and he watched the four 
sentries pacing back and forth along the 
opposite rim. A mile to the north of Curley 
and the sentries, four 3X punchers, lay in 
an arroyo, eager to gallop down into the 
valley and destroy the pests which threat- 
ened the range. Then they saw Clayton, 
and the four sheepmen hurrying toward 
him to aid in the defense of the cabin. 
As soon as the last herder was out of 
sight they spurred down the slope, elated 
that they were at last to take an active 
part in the trouble. 

Curley watched the herders disappear 
and then led his men down into the 
valley to hold a line across it and close 
it; but as he reached his objective he 
heard hoofbeats behind him and turned 
to see the 3X punchers charging down 
upon the herd, intent upon destruction. 

“Dismount, fellers, an’ take th’ places 
I’ve pointed out. Hold this line ’til I—” 
his words were lost to them as he wheeled 
and galloped toward the 3X squad up the 
valley. 

They obeyed and then looked after him, 
seeing him dash up to the charging squad 
and wave his arms; and a few minutes 
later he was galloping back again while 
the 3X men sullenly herded the sheep into 


Little Jim cafion. He rode past his men,. 


waved cheerfully at them and soon dis- 
appeared over the rim of the valley, spur- 
ring to report to his foreman. 

Tenspot Davis, watching him until he 
was lost to sight, growled his disgust at 
the whole affair. “There’s plenty of 
ridin’, crawlin’ an’ watchin’ in this game, 
but cussed little fightin’. Curley, he’s goin’ 
back to th’ pass, where there’s some ex- 
citement. If it wasn’t for—d——d if there 
ain’t one of ’em comin’ back! My luck’s 
turned at last!” 

The herder ducked, jumped for cover 
and hurried back to the cabin to report 


his discovery, the bloody furrow across. 


his face vouching for the truth of his 
words; and soon returned with three 
friends to argue the matter to a more 
satisfactory conclusion. But the two 3X 
men, high up on the rim of the valley, 


were very glad that they had forsaken the 


prosaic occupation of sheep herding and 
took great delight in making the best of 
their elevated position. Their plunging 
fire and the fire of the three O-Bar-O 
men in the valley was discouraging to the 
venturesome sheepmen and they reurned 
to the cabin, more or less hastily, with 
bad news. 


URLEY, riding as hard as he dared, 
at last reached the top of the old, pre- 
carious trail and looked down into the 
pass, grinning at the heads and backs of 


his friends below him. “Hey, Salvation !’” 


he called to a man forty feet below 
him. 

Salvation Carroll looked around, down 
and then up, and laughed.* “Hullo, Curley, 
what’s th’ trouble?” 


“Where’s Waffles? I—Hey, Waffles!” 
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shouted Curley at the sombrero which 
walked into sight far below him. 

The big hat tilted quickly. “Hullo, 
Curley! Got th’ valley?” 

“Shore! Them 3X mavericks has got 
all them d d sheep penned up in Little 
Jim Cafion an’ are honin’ to start th’ 
slaughter. I made ’em promise to wait 
till they heard from you, an’ they’ve given 
you an hour.” 

“Good! Rustle back an’ tell them fools 
to let them sheep alone. This fight is 
over now an’ them sheep mustn’t be hurt. 
Rustle lively!” 

Suddenly the firing in the pass died out 
and handkerchiefs, tied to gun-barrels, 


iW 


\ NN 

\\WN \ Neon “int \ 
ANS “4 
MY: 


The Defense of the Cabin 


waved for a truce. The guns in the cabin 
grew silent and a sombrero waved from 
a window. 

Waffles, weaponless, walked slowly 
toward the building and when he had 
covered half the distance he stopped and 
waited. 

Clayton stepped from the cabin and ad- 
vanced to meet him. 

“IT reckon you win,” grunted the sheep- 
man, sullenly. “I don’t suppose many of 
my sheep are left by this time.” 

“There ain’t none of ’em been hurt,” 
replied Waffles. “But four punchers have 
got your herd penned up in a blind 
canyon and they’ve sent word that they’ll 
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hold off for an hour. We don’t want 
to hurt you or th’ sheep, which we’ve 
purty well proved. All we want is for 
you to get them d——d bleaters back 
where they come from. I’ve got a line 
of men across th’ valley, besides th’ squad 
watchin’ yore sheep. Take ’em back th’ 
way you brought ’em in, hand over yore 
rifles an’ most of yore six-shooter cart- 
ridges, an’ start th’ drive tomorrow, an’ 
you won’t lose a cussed mutton. What 
word shall I send to that squad watchin’ 
th’ sheep?” 

“You win!” growled Clayton, wheeling 
abruptly, “we start back tomorrow!” 


! 
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The Floating 





Clark’s Fancy 


F you want to know about the float- 

ing fly (or bug) for bass, ask any 

old-time wet fly fisherman who has 

tried the floater. Instantly you will 
see his face light up and then he starts in 
to rave about the fly that won’t sink. The 
dry fly, or floater, for bass has the wet 
fly beaten as much as fly casting has it on 
bait casting as a delicate art. To the 
angler treasuring ideals, one fish taken on 
a wet fly (with a fly rod) is worth three 
taken by bait casting, and one taken on the 
floating fly is worth three taken on a wet 
fly. Not that the fish are any better or 
fight better, but the method of taking 
them demands more skill and gives the 
fish a greater sporting chance to win his 
freedom. 

The reason this is true is because of 
the wonderful sensation the angler gets 
from the strike. A bass strikes a float- 
ing fly in a much more spectacular way 
and twice as hard as he does the old- 
time wet fly. An old devotee of the wet 
fly recently likened the strike of a bass 
hard after the floating fly to an explosion 
of a charge of dynamite. This is, of 
course, putting it too strong, but they do 
hit it with an awful bang Everyone 
knows that a fish strikes more fiercely at 
a floating lure than he does at one below 
the surface. There can be no doubt that 
it is in the strike the angler gets the 
greatest thrill from fishing. Anyone ex- 
perienced with the floating fly will tell 
you how the fish churns the water into a 
foam when he strikes 

I have known first-class anglers to en- 
tirely forget to set the hook when they 
were new to the floater. Last summer a 
friend of mine failed tos hook a single 
fish that didn’t hook himself in a whole 
day’s fishing. It was a good day, too, and 
the fish were taking the fly savagely. My 
friend suffered from an attack of buck 
fever, that’s all. He was not accustomed 
to seeing a fish tear up the water into 


Bass 


By 
Will 
H. 
Dilg 


foam and each strike sounded like the pop 
of a pistol. 

For years I was wedded to the wet fly. 
I got to the point where, if I couldn’t take 
fish on a fly I didn’t want them at all. 
I’m not going to say that if I can’t get 
them on a dry fly I won’t take them on a 
wet fly, but I will say that it’s many 
times the sport to hook your fish on a 
floating fly, and it’s the sport that I’m 
after. Some of the best fly fishermen in 
Chicago tell me they hardly ever use 
the wet fly any more. I have fished with 
some-of the best of them, and while they 
carried their boxes of wet flies with them, 
they would report at night that they had 
never even opened them. 

Undoubtedly the floating fly, or floating 
bug, has come to stay. It is not a fad; 
neither does it in any manner partake of 
fadism. The floating fly is as much a 
necessity as the most ancient of wet flies. 
It is hard to believe that any lure will 
ever be invented that is in every way 
more satisfactory. Certain it is that 
nothing will ever give the angler more 
sensations. The floating fly is just as 
difficult to cast as is the wet fly. It takes 
more skill to maneuver your floating fly 
after it strikes the water. The more nat- 
urally the angler comes to imitating a 
struggling fly, the more certain he is to 
take fish. In other words, the floating fly 
angler must bring his fish up to the top 
to him, and in that lies its chief art. He 
doesn’t go down to the fish, as in bait 
casting. The wet fly sinks some, as 
everybody knows. In fact, it is not pos- 
sible to use it successfully unless it does 
sink a little. The floating fly won’t sink 
—you can’t sink it if you use it correctly. 
So far it is the highest point reached in 
angling for bass. The next step would be 
to use a lure which never touches the 
water, and to get your fish he would have 
to clear the water and take it in the air. 
I have had this happen with both the wet 





With Proper Specifications 
for Tying Them. Also the 
Tale of the Taking of the 
Biggest Bass Taken on a 
Fly—Upper Mississippi, 1917 











and the floating fly—not often—but more 
times with the dry than with the wet fly. 
Again, there is no question but that the 
floating fly looks more like a living thing 
than does the wet. It takes just as much 
art to tie one, and more, according to some 
of the best fly tiers. There is not the 
slightest doubt but that the fish think it 
a living fly or bug. When artistically 
used, it looks like something alive, 
struggling to free itself from the water. 
It looks so much like a succulent bug that 
even when it is absolutely motionless in 
still water bass will strike at it, but more 
often while resting upon the bosom of 
the water floating down stream. I have 
taken many fish by simply casting out the 
fly and letting it float down with the 
current. At such times I have not moved 
the fly by gently working the tip of the 
rod, which is, of course, the best way. 
In such cases the fly was floating down 
stream like a chip or a cork or a thistle- 
down, but it looked so much like the real 
thing that the bass which saw it were de- 
ceived and smashed away at it hard. 
Like every new thing in angling, the old 
veterans of the wet fly at first scouted 
the efficacy of the floating fly. When I 
first started in to boost this new thing in 
fly casting, many laughed at me. I will 
never forget how glad I was to hear 
about the new floater when Mr. B. F. 
Wilder, of New York City, first told me 
about it at Long Key, Fla. This was in 
1915. I told him I believed it would take 
river bass and that I had for years been 
thinking of such a fly but never tried to 
tie one because of my not being good at 
making such things. Mr. Wilder tied six 
of them for me, and even though I be- 
lieved in them, I carried these flies with 
me daily for nearly two weeks without 
giving them a tryout. The fishing was so 
good with the wet fly that I delayed the 
use of the floater simply because of habit, 
I suppose. When I did try them, I took 





an an ne a ee ee ee ee oe. eee | 


— 





~~ - —-§ 8 — ee Ke ee 


=~ oO 

















seven very big bass in one evening’s fish- 
ing. The picture of these seven fish was 
printed in the June, 1917, issue of Fretp 
AND STREAM, although the bass were 
caught in the summer of 1916. I’m going 
to ask our Editor to reprint this picture 
in this article, just to show what I did 
with the floating fly the first time I tried 
it. Since then I have taken hundreds of 
bass on the floater, and this summer took 
ten bass in one day which weighed 36% 
Ibs. The picture of these fish was re- 
cently printed in FreLp AND StrEAM, and I 
hope to have it in this article as further 
proof of the killing power of the floating 
fly. The picture does not do the fish jus- 
tice. I never have any luck with a camera. 

The floating fly, of course, works the 
best in a stream, although last summer I 
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St. John’s Pal 


The Zane Grey 


heard of it killing many fish in some of 
the lakes. Mr. Wilder writes me that he 
has great luck in the lakes of Maine on it 
and often hooks as many as a hundred 
bass in a day’s fishing. Personally, I like 
a stream best for any kind of angling, and 
in recent years have confined my fishing 
to streams alone. Not that I scorn the 
lakes, for if I can’t get a stream, a lake 
will do, and if not a lake even a pond will 
do better than no fishing at all. In fact, 
I'll go farther and say if driven to it 
I’m not above using a worm. 





The Floating Bass Fly 


This article contains the pictures of 
the twelve floating flies that the most ex- 
perienced users have found to be the best 
killers. They practically embrace every 
combination of feathers, color, buck tail 
and hair possible. We have named them 
after ourselves because it is we who have 
devoted the time and the fishing experi- 
ence to find out the right kind of com- 
bination to take fish. We have named a 
few after celebrated anglers and we ex- 
pect them to consider it an honor. In 
each case the fly named after such a one 
has been tried out—not once, but again 
and again. Each one of these flies repre- 
sents a lot of thought and work and a 
lot of fishing and, we think, considerable 
ingenuity. Personally, I think my dis- 
covery, “Dilg’s Gem,” absolutely the best 





Dilg’s Gem 


Wilder’s Discovery 


4 
of the twelve; but I could not convince 
my friend Fred Peet that “Peet’s Fa- 
vorite” is not a hundred times greater 
killer than mine, no more than either of 
could convince Maurice Clark that 


us 
“Clark’s Fancy” is not worth both of 
ours. One of the bugs is the conceit of 


Larry St. John, who writes “Woods and 
Waters” for the Chicago Tribune. He 
has called his fly “St. John’s Pal,” and he’s 
willing to fight over it any minute. 
Last summer we fished with Mr. F. E. 
Hadley, of New York City. He came up 
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with a great lot of rods and hundreds 
of wet flies. He soon abandoned his wet 
flies, however, and tied “Hadley’s Choice.” 
He came up to fish four days with us, 
but remained day after day for about 
two weeks. During this time he tried 
all the different combinations of feathers 
and buck tail. He finally lit on his fly 
and you might as well tell him that the 
law of gravitation is not true as to con- 
vince Hadley that “Hadley’s Choice” is 
not IT. 

During this trip “Merry Sunshine 
Chadwick” came up and fished with us. 
He had opinions of his own as to what 
the bass wanted. The result was “Chad- 
wick’s Sunbeam.” You haven’t a chance 


to change “Chad’s” opinion any more than 
you can change the fact that two and 





Alex Friend 








Chadwick’s Sunbeam 


two make four. If you don’t believe this, 
try it. We named one after Bob Davis, 
who has written some great stories for 
Fretp AND STREAM, and one for Zane 
Grey, the author and all around outdoors- 
man. We know that both of the flies named 
after them will take fish, because we have 
tried them out. Another fly is called 
after Alex Friend, who knows the Kan- 
kakee River by heart. We all agree that 
his fly is “pretty good.” One is named 
after Carter Harrison, who belongs to 
a Chicago family whose members have 
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a habit of being elected Mayor of Chi- 
cago, and they make good mayors, too, 
just as he is a mighty fine angler and 
hell on getting lots of fish. His fly is 
quite like a wet fly Harrison ties, and 
it takes lots of fish at times. 

One is named after the great Dr. Hen- 
shall, the man who has done more for 
scientific angling and for the perpetuation 
and propagation of game fish than any 
other living American. The “Dr. Hen- 
shall” will take plenty of fish, but is best 
on a half gray day. 

“Wilder’s Discovery” is a good fly, and 
with it I took the first bass I ever took 
on a floating fly, although I think it will 
prove better in his Maine lakes than on 
my beloved Upper Mississippi. It is, of 
course, understood that all bodies are cork 
and are painted or stained the desired 
color 

No one of these flies will answer all 
conditions. The color of the water and 
sky—and even the state and the feel of 
the weather have lots to do with it. One 
thing is certain—that these twelve, as a 
whole, will take bass when the fish have 
a chance to see them. It’s a funny thing 
about flies; it’s hard to find two anglers 


who can agree on the twelve best kill- 
ers and utterly impossible to find two 
who will number their choice exactly 
alike, even though they fish the same 
waters. 

Here will follow a few words about 


the use of the floating fly and then I’m 
going to try and describe the taking of a 
22%-inch bass in the Upper Mississippi. 

When gently cast, the floating fly, or 
bug, strikes the water with a little spat 
—just as a fly would fall if wounded or 
blown to the surface by a gust of wind. 
The angler then starts in to try to imitate 
a struggling fly trying to rise, and it is 
at such times the fish try to get it before 
it gets away. Frequently it is plain that 
fish see it as far as ten feet away and 
then crowd on full steam and come for 
it with a great flash of speed and come 
out of the water with a bang quite like 
the report of a pistol. It is that which 
makes this fishing so remarkable, as one 
often hooks his fish while two feet clear 
of the water. 

But, as promised above, I have got to 
close this article with the story about a 
big bass I took on the upper river last 
season. 

It was my last day on the river. I was 
up principally to put the houseboat, launch 
and fishing boats out of commission for 
the year. I got everything ship-shape and 
snug for the winter and then decided to 
fish the ten miles down stream from 
Minneiska to Fountain City and take the 


train from there for Chicago. The 
weather was any- 
thing but good fly NAME 


fishing weather. It 


Peet’s Favorite 


was cold, a little 
frost had _ fallen 
the night before, 
and I fished all 


Dilg’s Gem 


bundled up to keep 
out the chill. Early 
in the season I 
had promised Mr. 
Fitzmaurice, of the 
Chicago Athletic 
Club, a mess of 
river fish, but al- 
though I had been 
up and back sev- 
eral times, I always 
forgot it until too 
late. I knew this 
was my last chance 
to make good, and 
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THE SEVEN BIG BASS OF SAND SHOOT 


this, more than anything else, prompted 
me to fish on that forbidding day. It was 
a gusty day and the clouds were thick and 
black and scurrying over the heavens as 
if in a hurry to get somewhere. I 
started in and dropped my flies at every 
likely place. I changed and changed flies, 
but no good. I fished until noon’ and not 
a fish—not even a rise. Finally, Mike 
Eishen, my boatman, and I decided to go 
to shore and cook dinner. Mike had 
caught a dandy pike the evening before 
and we intended to cook it. 

We landed between two short, stubby 
dams on the Wisconsin side. I started 
the fire and put on the coffee, after 
which I idly stood watching Mike clean 
the fish, when suddenly we heard a bass 
strike with a big splash at the point of 
the dam just below and not a hundred 
feet from where we were. I grabbed my 
rod and hustled over to the dam. This 
dam was not over 75 feet long, and as I 
arrived I plainly saw the bass striking 
at minnows and could see his dark, brown 
body shooting through the clear water: 
I yelled to Mike to bring the landing net 
and said, “He’s as big as a house and 
we must get him.” I very carefully cast 
out the proper amount of line to reach 
the right spot and then dropped my brown 
feathers and gray and brown bucktail in 
the place I had seen him rushing the 
minnows. The old monster.saw it and 
fairly, cut the water, his back showing 
half out of the water in his eager“ dash 
to get it. I don’t know how he missed 
it, but miss it he did. “Gee!” Mike said, 
as we stooped down low for fear of the 
fish seeing us, “he’s a hell of a big one.” 
We waited for fully two minutes, in the 
meantime talking in whispers.. I again 
stood up and again carefully cast out my 
line until I had enough out to reach his 
lair and again dropped the fly as gently 


as I could. It hit the water with a soft 
Bopy STRIPES = TAIL 
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Orange Black Brown & Gray 

Brown 

White No Red 

Yellow Red No 

Red Black Yellow 

Yellew Black White 

Yellow Black Red 

Gold Red Black 

Yellew No Yellow 

Gray Gray Gray 

Brown Yellow Fox Squirrel 


Natural Cork Red 


White Deer’s Hair White Turkey 


spat, caught the current and was carried 
on it for about four feet, when Old Man 
John Bass saw it and in a flash got it 
and at the same instant I set the hook. 
This “old moose” started tearing down 
river in blind rage and my Hardy reel 
fairly shrieked in crescendo as the fish 
ripped off fully 80 feet of line. Ten feet 
more and he would have either broken the 
line or the hook or the leader, because 
when he got to the end of the 90 feet of 
Halford line I had, going at the speed 
he was and adding to this his weight, 
my tackle would have had to give away 
in some place. But fortunately I forced 
him to swerve to the right and he turned 
and swung into a fast eddy which almost 
makes a circle at this place. In fact, the 
eddy circled around until its back current 
almost passed our feet. I never saw a 
fish act as this old buster did. He was 
as quick as electricity. He circled around 
and around with the eddy, and as it is 
as swift as all five hundred, we had a 
devil of a time with him. Occasionally he 
would break and slash the water into a 
foam. A dozen times we almost had 
him in the net, but his strength and his 
weight and the speed of the eddy would 
carry him just out of netting distance, 
even though Mike waded into the cold 
water above his knees and reached out 
as far as he could with the net. Finally 
we worked him more and more into the 
slower portion of the eddy and at last 
netted a completely tuckered out fish. 
This fish took all of twenty minutes to 
get. He measured 22% inches and was 
heavy through the shoulders—a perfectly 
conditioned fish without a blemish—built 
for fight—fight—fight. 

But if my fish was tired out, so was 
I. The excitement and the work brought 
out the sweat and my wrist and back 
ached from the strain. We were happy, 
though, through and through. We at 
once killed our fish and then cooked 
dinner in a jiffy, and maybe it wasn’t 
good! I placed old Mr. Bass on a nice 
clean board, spread out his fins and tail 
and we feasted our eyes on his 22% 
inches of beauty while we fed our inner 
man. 

We fished hard all the balance of the 
distance. I took two 2-lb. bass and a 
4-lb. pickerel, so made good with my 
friend at the club. 

The taking of the big bass was hardly 
necessary for the purpose of this article, 
which is intended to standardize the 12 
floating flies pictured herein and to give 
specifications for tying each of them. I 
couldn’t resist telling this story, if for 
no other purpose than to boost “Dilg’s 
Gem.” My big bass of the year was 
taken on this floater, and so far as I 
know, it’s the King 
big bass for the 
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year 1917 on the 
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Upper Mississippi. 
Fred Peet says his 
fly is worth a 
hundred of mine. 
but so does Mau- 


rice Clark, and so 
do they all. May- 
be they are right. 
However, mine did 
take the big one, 
even if Fred Peet 
is the best fly fish- 


Yellow— 

Red Shoulder 
Mallard Wing 
White Puck Tail 
Yellow & White 
Peacock Eyed 
Black & Yellow 


Buck Tail erman in America, 
Yellow— which verily I be- 
Red Shoulder lieve him to be. I 
Yellow also think he ties 
Gray the best flies—but 


only for love—not 
money. 


Fox Squirrel 
Brown Buck Tail White & Red 











Lake 


Ae comparison of American shot- 
guns with those of foreign manu- 
facture, from the standpoint of efficiency 
and leaving aside the question of orna- 
mentation and finish, must inevitably 
lead to the elusive quality of balance. 

Perhaps any other quality of a gun is 
better understood than balance, yet no 
other single factor enters more largely 
into the makeup of a treasured favorite. 
The difficulty of defining balance recalls 
fragments of Lowell’s famous definition 
of style: 

“All pervasive” — “self-effacing” — “yet 
making itself felt throughout.” 

What will suit one man will not do at 
all for another, and this is especially true 
in regard to the handling of a piece. 
One of the best definitions I have read 
was written a long time since, and as I 
recall it the writer likened balance in a 
gun to that quality the farmer’s boy calls 
“feel” or “hang” as applied to his favorite 
chopping axe, his scythe or hoe, and the 
mechanic to his hammer. Also the dif- 
ferent feel of baseball bats and their cor- 
responding effectiveness, noting that if 
there could be a marked diversity of 
opinion in as simple a thing as a base- 
ball bat, with nearly straight lines, and 
made of one material, how much more 
complicated the problem is when we con- 
sider the combination of wood and metal, 
the curves and angles, the proportionate 
weight of the parts, the length and drop, 
the varying grips differing for each 
hand, etc. 

The English gunmakers support a very 
profitable theory that good shooting is 
largely affected by the fit and balance of 
the gun, and if the average man with 


good vision does not perform creditably 
with the scatter-gun he owns they fit him 





out with another one, and the advice to 
keep on trying until he lands the correct 
combination. The process is expensive, 


but the advice is correct—if he knows 
when to stop. 
HOTGUNS of all kinds have been 


in my hands for the past twenty-five 
years. I have owned and shot all the 
well-known American makes, and some 
of obscure origin; also Greener, Westley 
Richards, Manton and Scott guns of 
English make; I have owned various 
bores, barrel lengths and weights, and 
did not let go of any gun until I was 
satisfied that I had that gun’s record and 
knew just what kind of an actor it was 
under varied conditions. Yet the more 
guns I have owned or handled long 
enough to become well acquainted with, 
the more am convinced that a gun 
perfectly balanced for any one man is 
more a matter of lucky accident or chance 
befalling him in a day when the gods of 
chance were disposed to smile. 

We are all familiar with the hopelessly 
biased Anglomaniac who picks up an 
American machine-made gun of perhaps 
one of the cheapest grades, selling around 
$25.00, and compares its lack of finish 
and smooth working with the expensive 
handwork and accurate fitting of a for- 
eign beauty costing perhaps $200.00. Es- 
pecially does he prate of superior balance. 
Give the Yankee maker a like sum to 
work on, and you will have no fault to 
find with fit or finish, but as for balance, 
you are likely to miss it in any grade. 

One writer thinks that the greatest 
factor in securing good balance is to have 
the center of gravity at a point very 
nearly midway between the points of sup- 
port of the hands holding the gun. This 
would be fine for the man who always 
grabs the fore-end in exactly the same 
place, but I believe that few people are 
able to be so precise. I should say the 
grip of my left hand varies over a range 
of perhaps five inches, enough to mate- 
rially alter the point of support, and, of 
course changing the center of gravity 
considerably. I am free to confess that 
I would not to-day know how to order 
a gun so that it would balance to suit 
me exactly, and give me that feeling of 
absolute confidence that reposes with 
my old tried and true favorites, and I had 








rather make a selection from stock, se- 
curing the advantage of a wider range 
of finished guns for a selection; else I 
could only give the maker the measure- 
ments desired and sit hopefully waiting 
for him to do the rest. Yet there is lit- 
tle doubt that the secret of balance lies 
mainly in the disposition or placing of the 
weight of the gun between the points 
where supported by the hands, and that 
this balance is greatly affected by the 
proportion of weight at each end—at 
buttstock and muzzle—being too great or 
too little, and also being out of propor- 
tion to the local weight of the gun. 

W. W. Greener’s rule for a double gun, 
unless made for some special purpose, 
was that it should balance three inches 
from the standing breech. Another Eng- 
lish expert asserted that the best balance 
was where “the greatest weight of the 
gun is nearest the center of gravity. I 
do not think that this is at all conclusive, 
as the slight short-barrelled piece which 
many would naturally prefer for tramp- 
ing long distances, and use in the brush, 
and the long-barreled heavy gun that goes 
on the ducking trips would balance quite 
differently, yet each, considered as a tool 
or implement, has its “hang,” and if the 
feeling is satisfactory we do good work 
with it; if not, *we do but indifferent 
shooting with many raw misses. 


IME and again have I known of a 

village champion or the pride of a 
backwoods section whose neighbors 
would tell you was the best shot in the 
county, and so he was, with one gun only, 
but if you took away his old ’97 model 
repeater, or 10-gauge hammer double, 
his reputation went with the gun. Of 
course any one can shoot a well-bored 
gun long enough to know all about its 
weaknesses in handling, and so favor 
its shortcomings, and do fair to middling 
shooting, but he will never win a shoot- 
ing match in good company, or know 
that thrilling sense of complete satisfac- 
tion and confidence that comes with the 
deft sure handling of a perfectly bal- 
anced gun. There are times when, grant- 
ing that the other fellow is your equal 
in shooting ability, still you know you 
have got something the best of it, and 
you also know why; it is because yuu 
are handling a better and more truly 
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poised gun, which comes on quicker and 
does half the work of pointing. The dif- 
ference is not so apparent on the easy 
shots, but on the hard ones quality comes 
to the front. 

We all have our own weaknesses of 
holding or faults of aiming, and the 
shooter who is not satisfied will study 
these and settle on the gun that enables 
him to make the corrections most rapidly 
and with the least effort, whether the 
fault be shooting too high, too low, ur 
behind crossing shots, and the tool se- 
lected should be a gun that is right tor 
your individuality in pattern, length of 
barrels, fit against 


Field and Stream 


broad “beaver tail” foreend, straight grip 
stock 14-inch long, 2-inch drop at heel, 
14-inch at comb, weight 7 lbs. 14 oz., 
balancing 4%-inch from trigger, and Z- 
inch from standing breech, comb extra 
full and round; while the double above 
described has a full pistol grip and %- 
inch more drop at the heel of a shorter 
stock. 

The balance and hang of the Model 
1912 repeating trap gun shown is more 
like that of a double gun than the other 
pumps, but still the handling of any pump 

- differs greatly from a double gun. After 
pasting a flat piece of fiber on the re- 
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but is in the right place in a boat or blind. 
The measurements and points of balance 
are as follows: 

Trap grade 30-inch ribbed barrel, 
1334-inch stock, 134-inch drop at heel and 
comb full. Weight 8% Ibs. with 5-oz. 
lead in buttstock. Balances 7 inches 
from trigger. The difference in balance 
disappears when the gun is elevated be- 
yond the horizontal, and it is very sure 
and easy to handle on high incomers and 
overhead shots, though I have cut down 
the length of the stock and added lead 
to make it balance to suit me. 

While the original 14'4-inch stock was 
entirely too long for 
me on the second gun 





your shoulder, and 
last but not least 
balance. 

The makers of the 
first of our double 
gun illustrations have 
solved the problem, 
at least for one man. 
This gun is a member 
of the upper crust of 
the family, costing 
about $175.00 a num- 
ber of years ago. It 
has a better bore end 
than most double 
guns, and affords a 
deeper grip and a 
greater range for the 
left hand, giving very 
complete control of 
pointing. Description 
is as follows: 

Twelve-gauge, 30- 
inch barrels, 144%x 
2%4x1%. Balances at 
3% inches from the 
standing breech, and 
5% inches from the 
front trigger. Weight, 
7 Ibs. 9 ozs. Butt- 
plate, 5%4x1%. Comb 
thin. 
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FIND a peculiar 

coincidence in the 
fact that this gun and 
the single-barrel trap 
gun illustrated both 
balance alike for me. 
The muzzles come up 
or down, or swing 
sideways easily, swift- 
ly and without effort, 
and are in line as 
the butt touches the 
shoulder. They swing 
absolutely true, and 
once pointed the muz- a 


zles lie dead with- 
out wavering; when 
swung they move 


along, easily keeping 

pace with and outracing a moving target. 
They do not jerk ahead or over, and 
have to be brought back by a second 
wiggle, but rise easily and lie without 
wavering, giving a correct idea of range 
and position more quickly than would 
be possible with a poorly balanced gun. 
There is nothing involuntary about the 
handling of these two guns; control is 
absolute, and the charge of shot is put 
just where you want it most of the time. 
Both these guns possess that indefinable 
quality to such a marked degree that I 


recognized it the first time I handled 
each of them, being reminded of the 
hang of father’s old Greener, a gun 
weighing nine pounds but feeling like 
seven 

Yet they are guns of radically dif- 
ferent measurements, the long racy 
single having a 32-inch single barrel, 
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Balance Point Distances from Triggers of Various Shotguns 


ceiver to overcome the concave effect, 
and give me a flat sighting plane, I have 
smoked up twenty-five blue rocks without 
a skip from the 18-yard mark. Measure- 
ments and point of balance are as fol- 
lows: 

12-gauge 30-inch barrel with raised rib. 
7¥% lbs. 14-inch stock, 2-inch drop, full 
comb. Balances 5% inches from trigger, 
which is set well back in the curve of the 
guard. 

The second repeater shown usually bal- 
ances much further forward than the first 
on account of a heavier barrel, which 
would probably be a help to a jerky chap, 
likely to err through shooting too quickly, 
in that the additional weight forward 
would help to steady him, especially in 
swinging on crossing shots. As I have 
doctored it up and added weight it is a bit 
too much gun to carry on a tramping trip, 


and had to be re- 
duced to 133% inches 
to handle properly on 
account of the gun 
balancing so much 
further forward due 
to extra metal in bar- 
rel, still the 1454-inch 
stock on the single 
trap gun is very com- 
fortable and easy for 
my reach and I can 
notice no difference 
in handling with a 
rubber recoil pad at- 
tached which brings 
it out to a full 15 
inch. Thus there is a 
full 1% inches differ- 
ence between the two 
stocks, yet both han- 
dle easily, due to the 
different balance of 
the guns and the dif- 
ferent grip of the 
left hand in control- 
ling the balance. 

The third gun 
shown balances so 
nicely that this 12- 
gauge of standard 
measurements may be 
carried all day with 


much less _ fatigue 
than is experienced 
with a poorer bal- 


anced gun of the 
same weight, and it is 
the medicine gun for 
me when snap-shoot- 
ing and brush are the 
order of the day. 
Measurements as fol- 
lows: 

30-inch barrels. 
Stock 14”x234x15%”. 
Weight 7% Ibs. Bal- 
ances 5% inches from 
front trigger and ex- 
actly 3 inches from 
standing breech. 

The fourth gun made its reputation 
for excellent handling by careful atten- 
tion to balance, and you can depend upon 
it that it owes its shooting name to just 
two things, balance and boring. If you 
get one of this make bored for your style 
of shooting and that hangs right in your 
hands, buy the owner out if you can, or 
if you can steal it shoot him, as you will 
be justified in doing anything to keep the 
gun in your possession. 

The fifth gun, a 16-gauge balances 
4% inches from trigger, 2% inches from 
standing breech; 30-inch taper barrel, 7 
Ibs. A wonderful gun on ducks, holding 
its patterns with 6’s and 5’s, and reaching 
way out from the far ones. 


LL of the guns shown balance well 
for the writer, and yet they difter 
radically in point of balance. They were 























selected and retained simply because they 
balanced and handled fast and well, and 
each possesses an individuality all its 
own. There is no other gun exactly like 
it in the world. I have worked over a 
beautiful gun that fitted but did not bal- 
ance well, boring out the stock and short- 
ening it, then weighting it with lead, re- 
placing the length, adding cork and soft 
rubber recoil pads to lengthen and add 
weight to stock, and finally wound up by 
sending the gun back to the makers and 
having it restocked to order at consid- 
erable expense. Nothing could make it 
right, and when an opportunity came to 
sell it I parted with it without regret, 
other than that I had failed to solve the 
problem. 

Few have a correct idea of how radi- 
cal a change is wrought by cutting off 
or adding to the stock. I have known 
a gun that overshot badly to be made ex- 
actly right for its owner by cutting %- 
inch off the “toe” of the butt, tapering 
it up to the heel so that no change was 
made in the length of the heel. The effect 
was to alter the pitch and deflect the muz- 
zles a trifle lower when the butt was 
against the shoulder. The cutting off of 
Y% in. from the stock also carries the cen- 
tre of gravity further forward than % 1n., 
as the points of support are changed as 
well as the stock being lightened by the 
removal of the wood. Putting lead in 
the stock will correct a muzzle-heavy gun 
somewhat, but it is at best a makeshift 
method, and liable to make the gun bal- 
ance clubbily and awkwardly. It is, how- 
ever, an excellent way of reducing un- 
pleasant recoil in an overlight gun. It 
is best done by boring the middle of the 
stock and inserting leaden shot, an ounce 
at a time, mixed with candlewax, to keep 
the shot from rattling about. About 6 
ounces should be the limit; more will 
concentrate too much weight in a small 
area, and if the butt end is much too 
heavy the muzzles will whip around and 
cause erratic shooting. Whenever too 
much weight is centered at one point it 
will anchor that spot and make it slow in 
handling. Tie a flatiron to one end of a 
broom handle and you will find that while 
you may wave one end of the implement 
quite nonchalantly, handling it from the 
other end is quite different. 

Once upon a time I had a friend who 
owned an English game gun made by one 
of the best known makers, listing 40 
guineas. It was certainly a thoroughbred, 
and the lines of its long racy straight- 
hand stock were a delight to the eye. 
Every inch of the gun radiated inimitable 
style and good taste. It was a pleasure 
to simply open and shut such a gun. Its 
handling was superb, though a bit light 
for me, as the gun weighed only 6 lbs., 


Balance of Two Trap Grade Repeaters 


and I am rather heavy in arm muscle, but 
the proud owner swore by it. In fact, 
another shooter became so enamoured of 
the gun that he requested the owner to 
ascertain if it could be duplicated. The 
gun was ordered and in due time arrived, 
marked with an inlaid gold number 2, as 
the makers understood that the owner of 
the original gun wished it duplicated for 
himself as a second gun. The gun proved 
to be an exact duplicate in measurements 
and fit, but balanced quite differently, and 
in the hands of the owner of the original 
gun it shot high, and he very consistently 
overshot quail, snipe, rabbits and blue- 
rocks; also barn doors. At times I could 
see the charge strike a foot or so above 
the mark when shooting in the wood; yet 
he handled his own gun very precisely. 
The buyer did little better and still had 
many more misses than he was accus- 
tomed to. Various expedients were tried 
but the man ultimately lost confidence in 
the gun, though it made beautiful pat- 
terns, and the last I heard of it the gun 
was still for sale, or even a reasonable 
swap. 

Correct proportions also have a great 
deal to do with the proper balance of a 
gun. A man who is so short-armed that 
he cannot use a 14-in. stock, has no busi- 
ness attempting to use a 32-in. barrel. For 
a double gun with 32-in. barrels, I should 
favor not less than 14% or 14% in. in the 
stock, assuming the gun to have the usual 
double triggers. Of course a single trigger 
for a double gun will affect the balance 
considerably, as it may be set anywhere 
from the position normally occupied by 
the front trigger to the curve of the sec- 
ond trigger nestling in the hollow of the 
guard; the usual position recommended 
being midway between the two—a sort 
of compromise between the pull of each. 
The difference between the pull of front 
and rear triggers is usually about 3% in. 
or % in. 

On the other hand a 15-in. stock on a 
26-in. pair of barrels is an absurd combi- 
nation, making a ridiculous looking gun, 
and one difficult to balance. The 30-in. 
barrel and 14-in. stock is about standard 
for the average build of natives of this 
country, and a man shortening his barrels 
from that standard for the purpose of 
gaining speed in handling or having a 
lighter gun to carry around, may well take 
14 in. off the stock. Ofttimes the short- 
ening or chamfering the stock on the in- 
side edge will make the gun handle better 
than a shorter pair of barrels would, and 
without so radical a change in the balance. 


OR me, personally, this matter of good 
balance has more to do with quick, 
accurate handling than any other single 
factor. I once owned a 12-gauge Westley 





Richards with 32-in. barrels which bal- 
anced so nicely that instead of being un- 
wieldy on account of barrel length, I used 
to take it out after quail in preference 
to the 26-in. and 28-in. guns in the case, 
and it would also perform creditably on 


the sea ducks. We parted company at the 
lurch of a storm-driven boat, and it is now 
rusting away somewheres on the bottom 
of the bay. I have also used a 32-in. 20- 
gauge in the thickest kind of brush, and 
never shot better or in faster time with 
any other length of gun. I am of the 
opinion that 26-in. barrels are lighter and 
pleasanter to pack and carry, but the 
longer barrels will make far steadier 
shooting than the 26-in. length, which are 
at their best on rabbits, and not on birds 
except when they rise very close. Twenty- 
eight inches is as short a barrel as I 
would care to handle on-a double gun. Let 
me point out that a 32-in. barrel on a 
double gun is no longer or more unwieldy 
than a 30-in. on a pump gun. 

Note the wonderful shooting of Lester 
German with a double gun with 34-in. 
barrels. Few trapmen shoot more quickly 
or in faster time than the Aberdeen pro., 
and his unusual barrel length does not 
seem to handicap him. A recent feat 
was the breaking of 50 doubles, 25 pairs, 
straight without a miss. If anybody was 
caught making the claim that he could 
pick them off the edge of the traphouse 
much faster or better than Lester, by 
using a 26-in. barrel, he would probably 
immediately disappear under the deluge 
of money that would be forthcoming to 
take him up. I believe the measurements 
of this famous gun are 34-in. barrels, 
1434-in. stock, 1-in. drop at comb, 1-in. 
drop at heel; no” pitch. An extremely 
straight gun. 

Many sportsmen are deadly with one 
barrel, but seldom hit anything with the 
other. Correct balance has a lot to do 
with getting in a prompt and accurate sec- 
ond barrel; one does not feel the recoil 
from a gun that lies well, as a large por- 
tion of it is taken up by the hands, and 
the gun after the discharge of the first 
barrel comes “on” the second time, per- 
mitting re-alignment quicker than a poorly 
balanced gun. 


HAVE settled down to the belief that 

the balance of a gun effects control of 
pointing to a remarkable degree. Of 
course such experiments as I have made 
are not conclusive, as they apply mainly 
to the personality of one individual. 
However, my pump trapgun 14-in. stock 
and 30-in. barrel, and my double gun 
with 14-in. stock and 30-in. barrel, 
both fit and handle in a manner leav- 
ing nothing more to be desired than 

(Continued on page 1025) 
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sas. tables come along and share the 
last hunt to-morrow,” phoned Bill 
on the afternoon of December 30th. 
“What's the joke?” I said. “The federal 
law states that the duck season does not 
close until January 15th.” 

“Correct!” said Bill, “but the State 
game commission has just ruled that the 
Oregon law holds and that the season 
closes at sundown to-morrow night in 
this county.” 

“Call you later,” I said, and hung up. 

Great Scott! I had promised to take 
my wife to the theater that evening, to 
spend Sunday at home, and to go to a 
New Year's eve gathering to watch the 
old year out! I "phoned over home and 
sprung the news. It took some artistic 
explaining to square everything, and then 
I question whether or not it was entirely 
squared for. As I was about to hang up 
I heard something about darn ducks come 
over the line, but I didn’t wait to argue 
further, and ‘phoned Bill to pick me up 
at seven. 

It was pretty hard to say just what 
luck we would have, for we had just 
undergone four days of freezing weather 
with some snow, and only the deeper 
lakes would be open, and then only in 
spots. Ours was a_ shallow lake, but 
shucks! who could miss the last day, 
ducks or no ducks! 

True to his promise, Bill drove up 
at seven, and after stopping a few min- 
utes to try to console my wife with the 
fact that to-morrow would end it for 
the season, we drove away into the night 
and the cold. 

I guess the farmer likewise thought we 
were crazy when we drove into his yard 
an hour later and asked permission to 
put the machine in his barn, but he let 
us do it, and we were soon on our way 
over a three-mile trail through the woods 
and fields to a fisherman’s winter cabin 
near our lake and where we kept our 
decoys. 

It certainly was a beautiful hike. The 
snow and a piece of a moon made it as 
light as day. Twice we heard geese 
honking in the distance, and our hopes 
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arose only to fall again as we 
crossed a small spring-fed slough 
frozen solid. 

We sure did rout out a sleepy 
fisherman when we pounded on 
his door at eleven that night, and 
his first inquiry was not “Who’s 
there?” but “Have you anything 
on your hip?” and when he 
found we had, it didn’t take him 
long to wake up for he said, that 
it had been so dry down there 
during the past two months 
that he didn’t believe the frogs 
would even know how to swim again. 
He informed us that he had seen quite 
a few ducks and geese flying over that 
day, but that the lake was covered with 
an inch of ice, and, of course, the ducks 
had passed it by. 

There was only one thing we could 
do, and that was to open a hole large 
enough to hold our decoys and look at- 
tractive to these flyers by. This, to- 
gether with the fixing of our blind meant 
about three hours of cold hard labor, 
so we set the clock for three and turned 
in -for what seemed like ten minutes’ 
sleep, and, though I hated to pile out 
when that clock went off, still I was glad 
that the time was at hand. 

We fortified with some hot cakes and 
coffee, and with our cart load of decoys, 
guns, a can of wheat and a couple of 
poles, with which to break ice, we set 
out for a point about a quarter of a mile 
away where our blind was located, and 
where we were going to open the hole 
and try our luck. 

We found out very soon that we had 
a job on our hands, and a cold one, too, 
for we would crack the ice into about 
five-foot squares, and then push each 
square over to the side of the hole and 
work it under the solid ice. It took us 
two hours to open a hole about twenty- 
five yards square. Several times 
thought my fingers would drop off they 
ached so from the cold water, and I no- 
ticed Bill had his pole gripped in the 
crook of his arm instead of with his 
fingers. When the hole was about half 
large enough we almost decided that it 
would do, especially as we were not sure 
of any shooting, but just then we heard 
the whistle from the wings of a bunch 
of mallards going over in the dark, and 
with renewed energy we went on and 
finished the hole. It sure was a danfly. 
We put out the decoys at once to keep 











the water from freezing, staking out five 
hens and turning the remaining loose, 
scattered some wheat for them and went 
ashore to warm up and fix up the blind. 

Our blind, which, we had built in the 
earlier part of the season, consisted of a 
five-foot square box, partially sunk in 
the slide of the bank of the lake. Before 
the snow came we had covered it with 
grass and willow twigs, but this morning 
we decided to use a covering of snow- 
covered ice cakes. 

Once while putting these in place the 
decoys began to call, and in the dusk we 
could just make out four mallards hover- 
ing over the hole. They heard us and 
left in a hurry, but they left us hopeful. 
We finished our task and in the fast 
growing light climbed inside and sat 
down to smoke and wait for sun-up and 
what the day would bring. 

Twice before sun-up a bunch of mal- 
lards dropped into the hole. One bunch 
of seven stayed only a few minutes for 
our tame drakes started a fight and drove 
them out, the other a bunch of four set- 
tled down in a far corner by themselves, 
and fell to feeding on the wheat we had 
put out for the decoys. 

Off in the distance we heard the chatter 
of an automatic of some hunter who had 
not the patience to wait for sun-up, and 
we ourselves grew nervous, but managed 
to hold down until the first peep of the 
sun over the horizon when we rose up 
and flushed the birds getting two green 
heads and a hen. It’s funny how warm 
one gets all of a sudden! 

We picked up the birds and settled 
down for another smoke, but not for 
long, for hardly had we lighted up when 
whish! and a bunch of widgeon went 
squarely over our decoys. They were by 
before we could move, but I whistled to 
them, and with one grand circle they 
swung out over the ice and headed back 
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straight for the 
hole. We let 
them come un- 
til they were 
just hovering to 
light and picked 
off three, both 
of us missing 
a fourth bird. 
And so it went 
every now and 
then a single, a 
pair, or a bunch 
would cross the 
lake high up, 
and I would 
call to them, 
and when they 
would hear the 
call and see the 
open water with 
the decoys, tails 
up, feeding, 
it seemed as 
though they 
couldn’t drop in fast enough. It was 
all the same whether they were mallards, 
sprig or widgeon. Once a lone drake 
sprig set his wings and came down so 
fast that he couldn’t stop and hit the 
water so hard that it almost stunned him. 
He could hardly get out when we rose 
up. Once a bunch of geese set for the 
hole, and we crouched way down in the 
corner of the box, but they must have 
seen something not to their liking, for 
after circling twice they left. 

I have heard many stories of the way 











Our Ice-Cake Duck Blind 


birds come into an ice hole, but had never 
before been fortunate enough to locate 
on one when the birds were flying. They 
are all that one can say of them, for here 
is no dilly-dallying when the birds take 
a notion to come in, and sometimes they 
would come in so fast, apparently from 
nowhere, that they were into the water 
before we knew it, and then the fun 
would start, for our tame decoys would 
take after them and chase them all over 
the hole trying to run them out. I never 
could understand why our decoys would 





OCTOR ANDREWS, 

the music-master, who 
camped with me last sum- 
mer, used to observe 
whimsically that we out- 
doorsmen had as many schools of thought 
as did the artists and the composers. 
For example, there was the Temagami 
school of cook craft, which held that 
it was first essential to build a con- 
flagration and then cook over the coals 
when the flames had subsided. Then 
there was the FreELD AND STREAM school, 
which went on the principle that a col- 
lection of faggots of hot-burning woods 


would cook the whole meal while the 
Temagami conflagation was _ being 
chopped. And there was the Nicky 


school, which held that you weren’t to 
use any wood at all. but instead take 
along some solidified alcohol and cook 
on that. Finally there was the Dwight 
school, which maintained that you needed 
no fire whatever but drank a cup of rock- 


How Much Shelter? 
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ahominy in cold water, chewed a bit of 
jerky as you went along and had a dried 
prune for dessert! 

He also observed a quantity of warring 
schools in the matter of shelter. Some 
of us, he noted, went to bed in a huckle- 
berry bush; others had a rag house and 
swore by it; still other schools made a 
flat tarp their fetish; while Nicky, at the 
head of a large and lazy division of out- 
doorsmen, dressed up to go to bed and 
turned in on a nice, sun-warmed, granite 
rock. 


call so ardently 
to get a wild 
bird to come 
in, and when 
he did pick on 
him and chase 
him out again. 
It certainly 
wasn’t hospi- 
tality! 

Twice we 
went into the 
cabin with 
birds and for 
coffee, and. at 
two in the af- 
ternoon we 
both thought 
of that three- 
mile trail, and 
so picked up 
and started 
homeward, and 
it was some 
hike with our 
loads, but we made it and were happy. 
The last day of the season had surely 
been its best! 

That night I kept my promise and went 
to watch the old year out, and as I dosed 
off in a shaded corner of the room I 
heard a gentleman say to his lady part- 
ner, “I can’t see what sport people can 
find sitting in the cold all day waiting 
for a duck.” 

“Poor boob!” thought I, and fell asleep, 
and they were all kind enough to let me 
sleep until after the whistles had blown. 





F course, there are 
principles and reasons 
back of each of these 
schools of outdoor 
thought; there is nothing 
haphazard about them, and plenty of 
method in their madness; so I determined 
in the case of shelter, to collate, as it were, 
these schools and their basic principles, 
and, possibly, in a later paper do the same 
with foodstuffs, so that we may get a logi- 
cal view of the whole matter, and see if 
something useful cannot be learned. 
Indeed the problem, How Much Shel- 
ter? rarely gets the thought it deserves 
for any given trip; the outer simply takes 
along his tent, or his favorite one if he 
has several, and makes it do. But herein 
the old problem of lightness and adapta- 
bility is most shamefully slighted, for, 
why take along an ounce more shelter 
than you need, when every bit of weight 
means so much more burden and fatigue? 
We all love to walk; the hunting season 
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is one long tramp when you come 
to add it up, and the mere change 
of scenery in Nature’s wonderland 
is a delight in itself. So when 
nightfall comes, that which will 
shelter and warm you sufficiently 
is enough, and the less of it in 
pounds on your back the better. 
Even on a canoe trip the portage 
steps right in to set the weight 
low, as sternly as may be. Your 
easy-going, take-it-along-anyway 
man is the one who suffers when a 
two-mile carry through the brush 
is toward; how much better off 
is the fellow who gave a lot of 
thought to paring off unnecessary 
weight ! 

You need shelter from rain, 
wind and insects; the latter quite 
as important as the former two, 
for often I’ve seen a perfectiy 
good tent abandoned for no other 
reason than because there was 
not room enough in it for both 
the campers and the mosquitoes. 
Realiy, for a mid-summer hike 
or canoe trip, all one needs is a light 6x8- 
foot tarpaulin, weighing about a pound. 
If the night is fine and starry, with 
little wind blowing, simply arrange it 
around your bedding like a poncho and 
turn in on a huckleberry patch full of 
wind-blown dry leaves. The one pro- 
tection you need is against insects, and 
this is best done by a canopy of mos- 
quito netting, scrim or cheesecloth, the 
latter two essential in a punkie country, 
where the mosquito mesh is too large to 
be of any service at all. This bar or 
canopy is very light and packable, but 
requires some thought to make it work 
satisfactorily. For instance, few take the 
trouble to make a ring of a pliant wand 
and tie it inside the canopy just under 
the peak to spread it out, so that it will 
not come too close to your face, or set- 
tle on the latter, thus giving the mos- 
quitoes a chance to sting you through it. 
Perhaps D. Franklin’s way, of sewing in 
permanently an embroidery ring, such as 
you can buy at any notion counter for a 
few cents, is best. The women use this 
ring to stretch embroidery work on, and 
Dwight seized on it as just what he 
wanted to do the hold-off trick, and, as 
it is not so large but that it will pack 
easily around your canvas water pail, 
there is no trouble carrying it. A fur- 
ther precaution that seems essential to 
me is to provide the edges of the canopy 
with tape and eyelet holes so that you can 
peg out the bottom of the canopy, piling 
leaves all around it, except the front 
where you get into your bed. Otherwise, 
the wind, or the turning over of your body, 
if you are a restless sleeper, 








A Camp Made from a Plain Tarp 


UPPOSE the weather changes during 
the night and a cloudburst comes up? 
As a rule one does not use the tarp this 
way, when the weather bids fair to be 
changeable, but even if caught, with the 














Woven Webbing Shoulder Harness 


protection of tarp capes and canopy, one 
is very well fixed to sleep out the night 
and let the weather howl its worst. But 
when it is windy or stormy, the tarp is 





best arranged as a tent or wind- 
break. There are at least a mil- 
lion ways to do this, the simplest 
* being a lean-to, with a big log or 
the canoe turned on edge and 
lashed to two trees as a backstop, 
and the tarp pegged down so as 
to lead out over them and for- 
ward, slanting up to a horizontal 
pole or rope. The canopy is used 
as before, and if the wind works 
around one end, a few boughs of 
green leaves with the branch end 
stuck in the soil will make a nice 
windbreak and even turn a driving 
rain. I suppose that I must admit 
having personally worked out the 
maximum of comfort in sleeping 
and shelter with the tarp, in the 
stretcher bed tent, some time ago 
described in Fretp AND STREAM 
and shown herewith. A stretcher 
bed, 22 inches wide by 6 feet long, 
with pockets along each edge 
inches wide and a peaked head 
end which is tied up by a bit of 
cord, weighs altogether 12 ounces 
and packs in the same room as a pair of 
socks. I cut two long skinny 24-inch 
maples, and cut from the butts of each 
two stout 7-foot poles, which are slipped 
into the stretcher bed pockets. The re- 
mainder makes two pairs of shears about 
5 feet high, and these are set up with 
the ridge rope running over them and 
pegged down stoutly or tied to bushes 
or tree trunks if convenient. The 
stretcher bed is then lashed in place to 
the legs of the shears, and the tarp 
is run over the ridge pole, pegged 
down behind the rear bed pole, and let 
out in front and guyed with a downward 
slant, forming a lean-to roof. This rig 
gives both a comfortable bed and a tent 
on 13%4-lb. weight, and is especially happy 
in wet, rainy weather, for the bed is well 
up off the ground (16 inches is the 
height I usually set its poles), it gives 
you a comfortable bench to sit on when in 
camp, and one’s cooking operations go on 
over a small fire under the shelter of the 
tarp whether it is raining cats and dogs or 
not. In fact the first time this rig was 
tried out it rained steadily for two days, 
and I had not the least bit of discom- 
fort. A stretcher bed is, however, cold 
on the under side in cold weather, and 
needs about an inch of browse strewn in 
the bottom of the bed before putting on 
the sleeping bag, not for additional com- 
fort, but for protection from cold from 
the under side, which is always under 
compression from the weight of your 
body, and hence has no dead air space 
as your upper side has. 


’ | ‘HE principal advantage 





will sooner or later lift up 
one corner, letting in the 
insects. And, unless the 
canopy is of the very best 
linen mosquito bar, I prefer 
scrim or cheesecloth, for 
these devils of mosquitoes 
will spend the entire night 
going over every inch of the 
outside, carefully and pains- 
takingly, until they either 
find a large enough mesh to 
squeeze through or else 
some cranny around the 
bottom that you have over- 
looked. Once in, what joy 
is theirs! With what a glad 
song of triumph do they 
hover before getting down 
to the nerve-racking busi- 








of the tarp is the light- 
ness that it gives to your 
whole pack. Weighing only 
a pound and forming your 
pack itself, you have noth- 
ing else to carry but grub, 
and a blanket or a light 
wool quilt sleeping bag, 
weighing some 3% pounds 
and easily homemade of 
brown sateen and _ wool 
batts. 

Another modification of 
the tarp is to provide it with 
permanent walls of scrim 
along both sides and the 
front, so that when set up 
it takes the familiar baker 
tent form. This is scarcely 
heavier than the tarp itself, 








ness of sampling your sacred 


hide! Tarp Lean to with Mosquito Bar Sides 


weighing in 7-ounce army 
shelter clothing, but 4% 
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pounds with scrim sides or 3% 
with mosquito netting, and having 
in addition a verandah a yard 
long to guy out in front. It is 
set up with two high stakes at the 
rear and two four-foot poles at 
the front sides, run over a hori- 
zontal front pole to give it flat- 
ness of roof and stability. It 
makes a fine tent and woodland 
tent for summer and early fall, 
being breezy and cool in the day- 
time when most tents are ovens. 
A detachable side of galatea, with 
snap buttons so it can be put on 
the side the wind is coming from, 
is a useful addition and adds 9 
ounces to the weight. 

A picture of Dwight’s mid- 
summer tarp, arranged in a sort 
of Israelite shepherd tent fash- 
ion, is shown herewith; also a 
picture of the same gentleman 
with his tarp done up into a pack 
and weighing, with a week’s grub 
and his sleeping bag and small duffle, 11 
pounds all told. It is so light as to be 
unnoticeable on the hike, and is carried 
with a simple length of woven webbing, 
2 inches wide, and tied twice around 
the pack, the remainder being led out 
in two loops from the upper tie, over 
his shoulders and then down to the 
lower tie where the last of it is se- 
cured. A little experiment will show 
you how he works out this harness 
scheme, and it makes the lightest carry- 
ing harness I ever saw. 


ICKY’S midsummer scheme of life 

is shown herewith. He takes a tarp 
and a canoe, a bathing suit and some 
small cooking tins, and the rest of time 
is grub and solid alcohol. In the day- 
time he wears (1) nothing at all, (2) the 
bathing suit, when there is a camera 
around. He spends most of his time 
swimming in the lake, and so promptly 
got the sobriquet “Beaver” from the boys. 
His tarp is slung over a ridge 
rope and there’s an end. At 
night he dresses up in two-shirts 
so the skeeters cannot bite 
through it, socks on feet, socks 
on hands, and a sort of hood of 
cheesecloth over his head. Thus 
fixed he turns in, and an indus- 
trious swarm of mosquitoes 
spend the night in picking him 
over carefully, but most of them 
starve to death or die of broken 
hearts and blasted hopes. How 
much shelter, indeed? —one 
pound! 


HEN cold weather comes, 

or even cold northwest 
wind spells in August, the sec- 
ond factor, wind, has a very 
great deal to do with shelter. I 
do not believe that one can sleep 
warm in any bag with a gale of 
cold air constantly sweeping 
over it. Little by little one’s 
bodily heat is robbed as fast as 
produced until by four o’clock in 
the morning it is all gone and 
one shivers and thinks of a fire. 
I have come to the maxim that 
3% pounds of tent is at least 
equal to that much weight in 
blankets in cold weather, for the 
tent is always much warmer in- 
side than the surrounding at- 
mosphere outside ; you have only 
to get out in the middle of the 
night to realize it. Besides you 
are sheltered from the constant 
conduction of heat, so that what 





How Much Shelter ? 





Vreeland’s Explorer’s Tent 


you produce is conserved by the wool of 
the bag and soon a balance is established 
and you sleep soundly. The little A-tent, 
or its “Blizzard” modification with tri- 
angular ends, is my choice, when out 
alone or with one man when there is ice 
in the pails at night, and, with a spreader 
at each end and a tent stove in the door, 
it is fine when the snowflakes are flying. 
Being so small in cubic capacity, such a 
tent gets breathy and foul without a ven- 
tilator in the rear peak, and is never so 
refreshing to sleep in as the more open 
ones with great areas of mosquito bar 
which let in the fresh night ozone. Hence 
I do not use it in warm weather, or even 
in the early fall and late spring, when 
the night temperatures are around forty. 

In any weather tents of this small 
height and size are good for only a week 
or so of camping out. For long trips 
where you may have to spend several 
days indoors and want room to work in, 
a high peaked tent or a modified wall tent 





The Snow Tent with Verandah and Gauze Door 
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are the models that explorers 
prefer. Ishowtwoherewith. The 
first is the one designed by 
Frederick K. Vreeland when he 
and Patterson went for a two 
thousand mile exploration trip, 
up the headwaters of the Frazer 
River in British Columbia, and 
down the Peace River to the 
Athabasca, concluding the trip at 
Athabasca Landing. It is a 
square-base pyramidal tent, about 
eight feet along the sides and 
nine feet*to the peak, and is set 
up wiih a pair of shear poles and 
a couple of guy ropes. Up in the 
peak on both sides Vreeland pro- 
vides two large ventilators with 
dormers over them which can be 
guyed out around the shear poles 
as shown. There is plenty of 
room inside for beds and a table 
so that one can live in there for 
days at a time and do scientific 
; work, preparing botanical and, zoo- 
logical specimens, working on scientific 
notebooks and the like. In this tent they 
lived nearly three months, and the result 
of their explorations was to establish the 
northern limit of the Ovis Canadensis, 
two hundred miles north of its previous 
known range and to send to the Smith- 
sonian Institution at Washington a lot of 
new and valuable species of fauna and 
flora, with scientific descriptions, etc— 
a real contribution to the world’s stock 
of knowledge. 

The second tent is the well-known 
Snow tent, a good modification of the 
wall tent, more easily put up and saving 
the head room at the rear, which, as it is 
usually devoted to cots, can well be dis- 
pensed with for the greater convenience 
in putting the tent up, for it only re- 
quires a club and bridle and a pair of 
shears instead of a ridgepole and two 
pairs of shears. Both tents have no pole 
inside to get in the way. 


wos do not take kindly 
to the low tent for very 
long. They endure it as a nec- 
essary evil for a week or so, 
but would much prefer a high 
one where they can stand up 
and dress, make their toilet in- 
side, and live in it when not out 
fishing, hiking or sketching, 
whichever they prefer. Long 
study of what is desirable in 
tents has led me to design a 
new one, the description of 
which is here published for the 
first time. The ideal would be 
light, insect proof, roomy, warm 
in cold weather, cool in sum- 
mer in the daytime, breezy if a 
breeze is wanted, and adapted 
to provide cooking facilities in 
stormy weather in summer and 
a stove inside in winter. To 
get all this on five pounds’ 
weight I have designed and 
built a new one, called for want 
of a better name, the All- 
around Tent. I took for a basis 
the well-known “Handy” tent. 
This Handy tent is half of a 
square, walled Miner’s tent with 
a vertical closed front and a 
single pole. It is set up with a 
6-foot pole and guy rope, 7 bot- 
tom pegs and 7 wall pegs. It 
comes in 5x7 ft. size, with cot- 
ton ropes, in white waterproof 








cloth, 2-foot walls, sod cloth 
and totally enclosed front, 
weighing altogether 7% Ibs. 


We used it a good deal in the 
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Adirondacks last summer and found it 
ideal for that fly-ridden land. Once in- 
side and the tent sealed up, we killed off 
every midge, blackfly and mosquito on the 
walls with the aid of a pocket flasher and 
then slept in peace. It didaot get breathy, 
as the weave is porous enough when dry 
to let the air change constantly without 
any noticeable draught. Of course, it was 
hot in the daytime, as all closed tents are, 
and was in no sense a forest home like 
the Indian tepee. Sut, with some es- 
sential modifications, it- seemed to offer 
a nearly ideal design. I changed the floor 
area to 6x6 feet, the height to 8 feet, the 
walls to 18 inches, and added a 2-foot 
square gauze window in the rear root 
with a canvas dormer over it, a 4x2 ft. 
door in front with a high sill to keep out 
sand and duff, a verandah 4x3 ft. over 
the door, capable of closing it completely 
or being guyed out for a porch where one 
could cook in the rain over an open fire, 
and I put in a stove pipe hole in the 
right-hand side wall, near the front cor- 
ner. The sod cloth I kept as a useful 
addition worth its weight, for it makes 
up for unevenness of the ground in keep- 
ing out insects. The heavy ropes I 
changed to light 100-Ilb. test “banks” fish 
cord It weighs, in electro-waterproof 
fabric, 4% lbs., and takes 17% yards of 
yard-wide material to make. In ordinary 
8-oz. duck, 30 inches wide, you would 
change the dimensions to 5x6 feet to 
make up for the lesser 30-inch width, and 
it would then weigh 734 Ibs., but, of 
course, the lighter fabric is better, even 
if more costly. The designs of it are 
shown herewith. Go to it, boys, and 
make one if you like it! It seems to me 
ideal for two, both summer and winter 
camping out, for canoe cruising, bik- 
ing or permanently located beside your 
favorite bass lake, or as a base camp on 
a hunting trip. It will sleep three easily, 
and four at a pinch;—some pinch! With 
us two, Joan and I, her tent cot goes 
across the back, and under the eaves of 
the cot, my browse bed, leaving about 
two feet of clear space across the front 
of the tent for living room. Here goes 
the stove and cook outfit, with room for 
the cook to perform his sacred rites. 
The netting-filled door in the front and 
the big window in the rear roof keep 
the tent cool in the daytime, and breezy 
of a summer night; in stormy weather 
the dormer is let down and guyed flat 
down to the roof. I insist on a dormer, 
for a single flap will invariably let rain 
in, running down the tent roof and get- 
ting perversely inside under the flap— 
as water will do! It then can drip no- 
where but on my lady’s bed, and one 
small drop is one too many! Hence the 
canvas dormer, with sides and top. For 
the same reason I did not run the stove 
hole up through the roof as is usually 
done. Even a flap hardly protects it 
from drip when you are not using the 
stove, and I prefer a hole in the wall, 
with a right-angle elbow in the stove 
pipe. This need not be a packsack terror, 
if the elbow is a sort of long can with 
a hole in one side, said can to be packed 
with raw meat or else going outside the 
other lengths of stove pipe. The veran- 
dah is really the main door, six inches 
wider on each side, and so adding noth- 
ing to the necessary weight. In stormy 
or very cold weather it would be closed 
down tight and tied to pegs for the pur- 
pose; in fine weather, guyed out as a 
porch; and in stormy summer weather 
it makes a nice outdoor kitchen whose 
convenience you will appreciate if you 
have had to cook in the rain with no tarp 
to keep the wet out of your neck. A 
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Front View of All-Around Tent 


bough windbreak would have to be 
stacked up on the windward side of it, of 
course, but this is one of those inevitable 
woods jobs that one takes in as a matter 
of course in bad weather. 

With height, roominess, lightness, 
freedom from insects and adequacy in 
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Top View 


storms I am not so sure but that this 
tent wili displace all my others for beach 
and woods camping this summer; except 
when I am out alone, when a pound of 
tarp is enough for anyone with his wits 
about him. 
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Side View Showing Dormer 





| very cold winter weather the tent 
walls are so thin and inadequate against 
cold that some sort of additional pro- 
tection is necessary. A frame of sap- 
lings is best built around the tent and 
the same shingled with browse. One has 
to do it to appreciate how much it adds 
to the warmth, besides protecting the tent 
from the weight of snow settling on the 
roof. In the bitterest Arctic weather all 
white explorers have had to turn to the 
Esquimo igloo as the only way to sleep 
warm. Here is a picture of one, built 
in not much more time than it takes to 
put up a large wall tent. We white men 
soon learned how to use the Esquimo 
snow knife, and also to appreciate that 
a snow bench inside the igloo was the 
solution of warmth. Like any oven or 
furnace, the heat is greatest along the 
roof, and for this reason the Esquimaux 
left a snow shelf for the bed at the 
back of the igloo. Here the skins were 
piled, and a skin roof with the fur side 
in was pegged up inside the igloo walls. 
Peary’s men found this bench about 
thirty degrees warmer than the floor of 
the igloo, and so were not slow in adopt- 
ing it. The same thing is true of a tent 
in winter. We discovered it, as the Chi- 
nese did how to rox i i 
Our tent was pitched on the only moun- 
tain slope even reasonably level, but even 
that would not permit sound sleeping 
without one working downhill and ram- 
ming the stove with one’s feet. So we 
staked a large log, with its roots left on 
one end and a stone under the other to 
form a bench rail at the foot end of the 
bed. Saplings were laid, six inches apart, 
running from this log, level into the soil 
at the back of the tent, and on these were 
piled small faggots crosswise. On these 
again, dry leaves a foot thick, which 
served as a mattress for our sleeping 
bags. We found it not only level but 
warm. If the stove gave out any heat 
at all, it all collected up under the ridge, 
where we slept because of our high 
bench. And, when the stove was doing 
its proudest, it was a matter of reduc- 
ing bed clothes or else being roasted 
out! 

This problem of shelter goes not only 
into the tent itself, but also into where 
you put your tent. In cold, blustery 
weather the sunny south side of a hill 
is essential, and a natural bench, with a 
cliff back of it is great, particularly if 
you can get room enough to build a log 
fire against the rock, thus heating it and 
getting back the heat from the rock long 
afier the fire has gone out. In summer 
a high, windswept promontory is well 
worth spending time to find. There are 
a lot of available tent sites in almost any 
wooded locality, but that is no reason 
why one should pitch on the first one big 
and level enough. Insects and dampness 
love still, shady ravines and forest dells, 
the worst places in the world to pitch 
a tent. Too low, near the water is also 
bad; midges swarm over a sandy, bushy 
beach or point near lake level, and will 
be there aplenty. Better haul up the tent 
and duffle to some high spot at least forty 
feet above the lake. Islands are bad, tor 
the same reason; few of them are high 
enough to raise you out of the insect 
zone, or, if so, the high points are mostly 
rocks where it will be impossible to get 
down all the tent pegs. A _ nice, high 
point, jutting out into lake, or into a bend 
of the river, is the ideal summer camp 
site; and pitching on the beach just above 
the surf wash as far away from the dunes 
as possible, will reduce the mosquito nui- 
Sance materially for beach camping. 

(Continued on page 1018) 
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THE SWAN SONG OF OHIO’S 
- QUAIL 


AST year the Ohio Legislature, under 

the urging of the farmers of that 
State and against the protests of its 
sportsmen, enacted a law declaring the 
Bob White quail a song bird and remov- 
ing it from the category of birds that are 
fair quarry for the sportsman’s gun. In 
vain did the sportsmen urge that the ex- 
perience of this country showed that game 
birds, quail especially, in most instances 
throve better under shooting conditions 
than where their pursuit was wholly for- 
bidden. Equally vain was their well- 
considered argument that heavy, crusted 
snows, wet nesting seasons, lack of cover 
and natural food, together with the ver- 
min that know no closed season in their 
preying on game, are all potent in dimin- 
ishing the supply. 

DEAF TO WARNINGS 

Predictions that the contemplated action 
would cause an immediate cessation in 
the interest, hitherto shown, by organized 
sportsmen in carrying quail through the 
stress of winter by feeding, were an- 
swered with the statement that the farm- 
ers and the non-sportsmen bird-lovers 
generally would see that such work was 
carried on. 

Probably few, if any, who made such 
confident assertions of the interest in Bob 
White of citizens outside the ranks of 
sportsmen realized that their words would 
be put to so early and severe a test as they 
have during this winter of almost unprec- 
edented cold and snows. 

What is the result? Alas for what 
were, doubtless, the best of intentions! 
Bob White, deprived of the protection of 
the sportsmen, has been almost annihilated 
in Ohio this winter, if credence is to be 
placed in the reports from those well 
qualified to judge. 


BOB WHITE IS DECIMATED 

A few weeks since, the wardens of the 
State were assembled in annual meeting 
at Columbus and, among other things, 
called on for reports as to how the quail 
had wintered. One man only in the en- 
tire warden force reported that farmers 
in his district were feeding quail and that 
the birds were doing well. 

A few wardens, some two or three, re- 
ported that a few farmers were doing 
winter feeding. In the great majority of 
instances, however, the report was that no 
feeding was being done by farmers, 
though in every instance the warden him- 
self stated that he was doing all the feed- 
ing he possibly could. 

When it is remembered that there had 
been short closed seasons in recent years, 
holding out the hope to sportsmen that a 
brief open season would be declared when 
the situation justified it, and that Bob 





White had multiplied greatly in the south- 
ern part of the State under the protection 
afforded him by the organized sportsmen, 
the degree of the tragedy that has come 
about is all the greater. 
PRESERVING VERSUS CLOSED SEASON 

Probably there has never been in the 
history of this country a clearer demon- 
stration of the fact that game life can be 
increased in most instances only through 
constructive effort. Such effort trans- 
lated into terms of sport means “preserv- 
ing.” In other countries, which shot out 
their native game generations ago, that 
word is better understood than in ours, 
but it is a term that, if we are to keep 
our game, is destined to be made much 
use of in the United States. Preserving 
means constant, organized warfare on the 
natural enemies of wild life; it includes 
the provision of cover in which wild 
things may hide from their enemies and 
where they may at all times find food; 
it means organized efforts at feeding in 
winter and the provision of frequent 
sanctuaries where wild life may at all 
times breed undisturbed. 


THE WAY TO MORE GAME 


Preserving plus the intensive production 
of game birds—breeding them in cap- 
tivity—is the one way in which a con- 
tinuing supply of game may be assured in 
civilized lands. 

That is the reason that so many States 
have established their own game farms, 
whose product is annually distributed and 
planted and cared for by organizations of 
sportsmen. 

The temptation to say “I told you so” 
will probably be too great in the present 
instance for the Ohio sportsmen to re- 
sist, yet it is not the purpose of this arti- 
cle to indulge in any such triumph. Rath- 
er would we seek to make it an oppor- 
tunity for showing to those who look 
upon the quail as being properly placed 
in the song bird list that the reasons for 
objecting to this action at Columbus last 
winter were sound. If the situation is 
so used as to convince those hitherto op- 
posed to an open season on quail of the 
honesty and soundness of the sportsman’s 
view, the cause of the latter will be 
helped. “Rubbing it in on the other fel- 
low” will only prejudice the situation fur- 
ther for the sportsmen. 


FARMER AND SPORTSMAN 


Legitimate sport and the conservation 
of such species of wild life as are valu- 
able to the farmer through their destruc- 
tion of insects and weed seeds thrive best 
where farmer and sportsman are work- 
ing unitedly in each other’s interest. It 
is on the farmers’ lands in large part that 
wild life finds its living, and it is from 
the funds provided by sportsmen (the 





hunter’s license fee) that systematic, or- 
ganized protection is provided for game 
and non-game birds. Here is a fair ex- 
change. Co-operation can be and has 
been effected in numerous instances where 
farmer and sportsman have come to re- 
alize how closely their interests are re- 
lated. 

Sportsmen are quick to bring to justice 
violators of game laws. Long closed sea- 
sons keep them out of the field and clear 
the way for the law-breaking pot hunter, 
and the alien who kills non-game as well 
as game birds. 

The writer is far from believing that 
immediate, widespread co-operation can be 
effected in Ohio. Too many animosities 
were bred in the recent fight before the 
legislature to make that possible. Sel- 
dom, if ever, has there been a more bit- 
ter contest. Sportsmen were freely pic- 
tured as red-handed butchers longing to 
slay, to the last individual, all the feath- 
ered race. Farmers were characterized in 
no gentle terms by the sportsmen. Despite 
the open wounds, the big men on both 
sides should make a start toward getting 
together, and the initiative, in our view, 
clearly lies with the sportsmen. . 


SPORTSMEN OVERLOOK OPPORTUNITY 
It were, perhaps, too much to expect of 
flesh and blood that, seeing the doom of 
the Bob White this winter in Ohio 
through lack of attention by the farmer, 
the sportsmen’s associations should have 
set on foot a state-wide movement to 
supply the care that the recent corner to 
the song bird list needed and lacked; yet 
such action would have been a brilliant 
stroke for the sportsmen’s cause. It 
would have evidenced an indelible love 
for wild life for the sake of the creature 
itself that could not have failed to win 
to the sportsmen’s side converts by the 
thousands. Too frequently, we fear, the 
individual sportsman has been inclined to 
view with philosophic calm the tragedy 
caused by failing to follow the road he 
pointed out as the safe one to travel. 


WONDERFUL DUCK INCREASE 
FOLLOWING FEDERAL LAW 
ENACTMENT 


Ts Blue Wing Hunting Club, of 
Clarksville, Tenn., has its headquar- 
ters on the celebrated Reelfoot Lake in 
that State, a body of water on which free 
shooting of waterfowl is permitted—there 
are no private preserves. When this fact 
is taken into consideration, the season 
bags of ducks printed below give added 
significance to the part played by the Fed- 
ral Migratory Bird Law in increasing the 
numbers of waterfowl in this country. 
The figures are furnished by Mr. E. A. 
Cooke. In perusing them, it should be 
borne in mind that the Migratory Bird 
Law went into effect in 1913. 
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November, 1913—11 men killed 226 
ducks in 9 days. 

November, 1913—10 men killed 35 ducks 
in 7 days. 

October, 1914—11 men killed 120 ducks 
in il days. 

November, 1914—11 men killed 137 
ducks in 8 days. 

November, 1915—13 men killed 151 
ducks in 14 days. 


November, - tia men killed 856 
ducks in 10 day 

November, 1916-7 men killed 317 ducks 
in 4 days. 

November, 1916—7 men killed 285 ducks 
in 4 days. 

November, 1917—14 men killed 1,329 
ducks in 10 days. 





FEED THE BIRDS 


geet sportsmen consider the present 
winter as hard a one on game as 
any that this generation has seen. It is 
certain that birds have perished by the 
thousands, quail particularly. Save in 
the States in which that species is given 
careful attention by the sportsmen’s or- 
ganizations during the winter, little more 
than a remnant will be found this spring. 

Conditions on Long Island, one of the 
most favored game spots in this country, 
may be gathered from the following ex- 
cerpts from a daily paper: 

“The entire Great South Bay along the 
south coast of Long Island is frozen over 
solid, from shore to shore, with flinty ice 
from two to three feet thick. Automo- 
biles, trucks and sleds drawn by heavy 
teams pass over the ice field in safety. 
Old baymen say that never in their 
memory has the ice been so thick.” 

Black ducks, estimated at 3,000, were 
found in a starving condition a few weeks 
ago at the eastern end of Long Island by 
Phillip S. Farnham, district inspector 
under the Federal Migratory Bird Law. 
He brought this to the attention of this 
Association, and William B. Boulton and 
William de Forest Haynes of the Flanders 
Club, whose preserve is nearby, with the 
result that a sum was contributed suf- 
ficient to carry the birds through their 
time of stress. 

Mr. J. Quincy Ward, executive agent of 
the Game and Fish Commission of Ken- 
tucky, estimates that 85 per cent of the 
birds have been winter killed. 

Mr. Edward Banks, of the Hercules 
Powder Co., Wilmington, Del., writes that 
quail have been nearly wiped out in that 
State. These are only a few of many 
similar reports that have been received. 

Sportsmen should redouble their efforts 
to bring through the birds that remain. 

It is important to remember in winter 
feeding that grit is quite as essential as 
grain, otherwise the quail or pheasant will 
perish with a crop filled with food which 
it cannot grind. Grit does for birds what 
teeth do for human beings. Feed un- 
threshed grain if possible. If not possible, 
feed the threshed grain in straw, hay or 
leaves; if thrown on the snow it soon 
sinks out of sight or freezes in and be- 
comes unavailable. 





WHY GROUSE ARE SCARCE 
By John B. Burnham 


HIS association has already called 
attention to the alarming decrease 
of ruffed grouse all over the 
grouse belt of the United States 
and Canada. For a number of months 


past we have been investigating the ques- 
tion in the different States and provinces, 
and as a result of our study over a wide 
area we are more than 


ever convinced 
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that a closed season should be established 
everywhere for at least two years, other- 
wise tremendous stretches of fine par- 
tridge grounds will be swept bare of birds 
and the oft-repeated prophecy of the doom 
of the partridge will be realized. 

Fortunately, some of the best grouse 
States and provinces have been fore- 
handed and have already closed the sea- 
son. These include Wisconsin and Min- 
nesota and the Provinces of Manitoba 
and Prince Edward Island, the latter’s 
season closed alternate years. Pennsyl- 
vania also has closed the season in a 
number of its best grouse counties. 

The association sent a questionnaire 
some time ago to the game commissions 
of the leading grouse States and prov- 
inces, requesting information as to the 
partridge supply and causes leading to a 
decrease in the number of birds, where 
such a decrease had occurred. The ques- 
tions were submitted by the commissions 
to the game wardens, who were directly 
in touch with the local situation, and the 
result obtained has been a mass of most 
interesting information. Mr. Alexander 
M. Stoddardt, the game expert of the 
New York Sun, has kindly summarized 
the information obtained. If other evi- 
dence were wanting, Mr. Stoddardt’s sum- 
mary would be sufficient to point out how 
nearly this noble game bird totters on the 
verge of extinction and how necessary 
it is at this time to give it protection all 
over its range, not only by closed sea- 
sons, but by a concerted attack upon its 
natural enemies, the furred and feathered 
vermin. A report of Mr. Stoddardt’s 
work will be published either in pamphlet 
form or in a later Bulletin. To insure re- 
ceiving this, please address a request for 
the grouse report to this association, 
2271 Woolworth Building, New York. 


NATURAL ENEMIES DEPLETE SUPPLY 


As stated before, the association be- 
lieves that the great decrease in the grouse 
supply during the past two years has re- 
sulted more from natural causes than 
from overshooting. This statement, of 
course, is made in a broad way, because 
there are undoubtedly sections where 
overshooting has been one of the greatest, 
if not the chief, factor for the decrease. 
When, however, one finds the birds just 

as scarce in the untrodden wilderness and 
in great sanctuaries where the gun is 
fired only occasionally or not at all, the 
intelligent man is compelled to look ‘else- 
where for the cause of the woeful falling 
off in the supply. 

Disease may have had something to do 
with the decrease. The writer of this 
article, however, who has made an in- 
tensive study of the question for a num- 
ber of years past, has been unable to get 
any evidence that would indicate the ex- 
istence of any countrywide epidemic. At 
the time when Herbert K. Job took up 
with Dr. Leo F. Rettger of Yale the 
pathological study of the Carolina quail 
disease, there was some thought that the 
introduced quail might have carried this 
disease north to the partridge, but no 
concrete facts were established confirm- 
ing the theory. When Forester Wood- 
ruff of the New York Forest, Fish and 
Game Commission, in 1908 investigated 
the cause of the scarcity of grouse at that 
time through the New York State fish 
and game protectors, several reports were 
made indicating a possible intestinal dis- 


ease similar to the quail disease. A larger 
number of reports, however, were re- 
ceived of tick-infested grouse. This lat- 


ter possible cause is mentioned in the last 
report of Mr. Bradshaw, the Saskatche- 
wan game guardian. With reference to 





the ticks, it is commonly said that it is 
impossible to obtain specimens because 
they leave the bird as soon as it is dead, 
or if the bird is caught in a dying condi- 
tion the ticks immediately leave it when 
it is taken into a human hand. Although 
the writer has tried, unsuccessfully, for a 
number of years to secure a specimen of 
the ticks mentioned, he does not believe 
this statement. 


NOT CAUSED BY TICKS 


It is a well-known fact that almost any 
wild animal or bird with reduced vitality, 
such as a wounded bird which has become 
emaciated, is deprived of the ability that 
a normal animal possesses for ridding it- 
self of ticks. The writer has no doubt 
that tick-infested birds have been found, 
but he does not believe that the present 
scarcity of partridge is due ‘in any great 
degree either to disease or ticks. 

Here I must digress a moment to state 
that Dr. George Bird Grinnell, with whom 
I have discussed this matter, thinks my 
statement should have added to it the 
fact that ticks attack animals in perfect 
health. He does not think ticks leave the 
bird as soon as it is dead, or when it is 
taken in the hand, nor does he agree that 
animals in a state of reduced vitality be- 
come necessarily the host of ticks. 

Poor nesting seasons have undoubtedly 
been one of the chief reasons of the de- 
crease. Two years ago certain sandy sec- 
tions of grouse cover seemed to yield 
larger flocks of birds in the fall than 
other neighboring sections which were not 
so well drained. This year even the sandy 
sections seemed to have suffered and the 
usual report is that very few young birds 
survived. 

The association was the first to point 
out what we believe to have been the 
greatest cause of the present scarcity of 
grouse and the cause which has operated 
in time past to produce similar periods of 
scarcity. 


SOLUTION FOUND IN VARYING HARE 


fhe association is convinced that there 
is a direct relation between the periodic 
scarcity of varying hares throughout Can- 
ada and the northern "United States and 
the depletion of the grouse supply. As 
everyone knows, these hares are affected 
by a plague which kills off most of the 
supply in what used to be called the seven 
years cycle, but which now has been found 
to be a variable and generally longer 
period. 

The year 1916 saw the greatest scarcity 
of rabbits throughout the northland. The 
rabbit is the staff of life for most of the 
vermin. With the rabbits gone, or nearly 
gone, the smaller rodents covered by the 
snow, and the migratory birds in the 
South, the raptorial birds and carnivor- 
ous animals have turned their energies 
to the grouse to an unprecedented extent 
during the past two winters. 

In 1907 the writer witnessed a remark- 
able migration of goshawks over the 
snow-covered brule in northwestern Que- 
bec. That was a year of partridge scarc-' 
ity. In a country where we saw no other 
man or sign of man for three weeks, our 
party of six men discovered only three 
partridge, including one spruce grouse. 
During a subsequent year in nearly the 
same territory we killed about ninety 
birds for food. A few years before one 
man in a day’s shooting had killed twenty- 
four partridge without the slightest diffi- 
culty or undue exertion. 


THE GOSHAWK MIGRATION 


The late falls of 1916 and 1917 both 
saw migrations of goshawks into the 














northern United States. I believe it is 
rather unusual to have such migrations 
successive years, but these birds had eaten 
up everything farther north and were 
forced by starvation to go farther south 
than usual. In years of rabbit scarcity, 
even the snowy owl comes far south of 
its usual range; a specimen has been 
killed as far south as Long Island. 

Last fall the Massachusetts Game Com- 
missioners sent out a special warning 
throughout all the newspapers of the 
state against the alarming increase of 
goshawks, and they requested that they 
be systematically hunted and destroyed. 
Fraser, the Boston taxidermist, is said to 
have nineteen goshawks for mounting at 
the present time, and a Providence, R. L., 
concern is said to have thirty. Seven 
goshawks are known to have been killed 
this winter on Nantucket, and about a 
dozen on Martha’s Vineyard, where a 
remnant of the eastern prairie chicken 
still survives. 

Interesting information on the gos- 
hawks’ raid for food has been furnished 
by Bradford D. Scudder and Harry T. 
Rogers. Major Robert Temple Emmet 
tells of having killed six goshawks, three 
of them rising, he thinks, “from what was 
left of partridges they were eating.” On 
Thanksgiving Day, 1916, the writer 
found, on a hill in Essex County, New 
York, the remains of two partridges only 
half a dozen rods apart, which had evi- 
dently fallen victims to the hawks. 


SCARCE WHERE NO GUNNING IS DONE 


Captain Charles Gilman, one-time edi- 
tor of North Woods and Wild Life, a 
Minnesota game organ, called attention 
last fall to the fact that on some of the 
great Minnesota game refuges where guns 
could not be carried, one could travel for 
days without seeing a partridge, whereas 
in former years the country was full of 
the birds. The same thing applies to the 
great Ontario refuges. 

The writer has talked and corresponded 
with a number of biologists familiar with 
northern conditions about the periodic 
scarcity of varying hares, and has found 
their opinion to be, in a general way, that 
the rabbits increase to a certain maximum 
in periods of from seven to ten years 
and then rapidly die off as a result of 
disease, over a large section of the coun- 
try. A year later, perhaps, the disease 
will appear in another section, and so on 
until the entire northland has suffered 
from the scourge. Since this association 
has been investigating the problem, how- 
ever, the interesting fact has developed 
that the entire North has been stricken in 
the present instance in the same year by 
the plague. This is a most interesting 
fact and quite essential to the theory that 
we are endeavoring to demonstrate of the 
direct relation between the grouse scarcity 
and rabbit scarcity, because it has been 
known for some time that the grouse 
scarcity occurs simultaneously over the 
grouse range. 





LONGS FOR REAL SPORTSMEN’S 
COUNTRY 


HE following communication to the 
Bulletin from Mr. William R. Warner, 

of New York City, a good sportsman and 
true, will strike a responsive chord in the 
heart of every man who loves life in the 
open. Have the Adirondacks ceased to 
be the “land of the old gray shirt and 
moccasins ?” Perhaps some of our 
readers can throw light on this question: 
“Of late years I have made the State 
of Maine my land of sport because I 
had heard that tennis and golf and white 
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flannel suits had succeeded the old gray 
shirt and moccasins in the Adirondacks. 

“Now what I would like to know is, is 
there any out-of-the-way spot in the Adi- 
rondacks where I can find a log cabin 
camp hotel (with central dining-room, 
separate log cabins for guests, with fire- 
places or Franklin stoves to burn logs) 
situated on or near a lake which offers 
speckled trout or bass fishing; a place 
where there are nice people who love the 
simple life? 

“My wife is an ardent sportswoman, a 
good tramper and she can swing a rod 
and land a double better than I. She is 
my chum and I want a place that would 
make her welcome as myself. 

“The penning of these lines revives 
remembrances of days gone by when 
Plattsburg was the popular gateway to 
Saranac Village. The last station was 
at Loon Lake where we boarded a four- 
horse stage for a glorious ride over hill 
and through forest to Saranac. Old man 
Milo Miller was host at the Lake House 
in those days. 

“Then came the canoes or Saranac 
boats, each with a guide. Up the lake, 
through Little Saranac, with dinner at 


Bartlett’s Carry. Then across Upper 
Saranac over Sweeney Carry, down the 
Raquette. Through Big Tupper, Round 


Pond and Little Tupper to ’Plunj Rob- 
bins’ primitive camp at Pine Point. 

“Deer were everywhere. Trout ranged 
up to three pounds and every little brook’s 
mouth was alive with speckled beauties, 
swirling in the shadows or flashing in 
the sunset for the flies. It was my good 
fortune to see four black bears in this 
region. 

“Then for variety, we would tramp over 
to Horseshoe Pond (now owned by Low) 
or up to Albany Lake (now Lake Lula, 
and owned by the Webbs), and farther 
into the woods was Bear Pond, so wild 
that one could almost feel its primitive 
loneliness. 

“At the latter pond, one hour’s fishing 
in the twilight would give a creelful to 
feed the camp for two days and everyone 
over one and a half pounds. 

“Years later when I traveled on the 
Adirondack Division, the train rumbled 
by these very ponds. The fires had de- 
vastated the hills and I went back to my 
seat in the car sorry that I had seen the 
change time had wrought in this virgin 
wilderness. 

“Am I wrong in believing that there 
no longer exists in the Adirondacks real 
woods and real fishing?” 





MR. HEYWOOD, REPORTS CURI- 
OUS PHEASANT CROSS 

Mr. John Heywood, who _ recently 
moved his extensive game farm from 
Gardner, Massachusetts, to Putnam, Con- 
necticut, informs the Bulletin that during 
the past breeding season, he crossed a 
pure albino ringneck cock with golden 
hens and obtained offspring without a 
trace of albinoism. Mr. Heywood ' states 
also that he has a beautiful ringneck male 
so regularly pied that it closely resembles 
a pied peafowl. 





LOOK OUT FOR THE GOSHAWKS 

A warning to sportsmen has been is- 
sued by the Massachusetts Fish and Game 
Protective Association and the Commis- 
sioners on Fisheries and Game of that 
State to look out for a dangerous mi- 
gration of goshawks from the Arctic re- 
gions. Apparently the rabbit crop fail- 


ure in the usual haunts of this species 
has driven it out of its range. 


Partridge 
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and quail are likely to be the largest suf- 
ferers, unless there are united efforts by 
the sportsmen to combat these creatures. 





IOWA TO HAVE MODEL GAME 
FARM 
“T HAVE finally obtained the authority 
to establish a model game farm in 
Iowa,” writes E. C. Hinshaw, chief game 
warden. “When we built our experiment 
farm five years ago, we had about twenty 
acres of land. I intended to operate that 
piece of land to gain experience, and if 
we proved successful, then build up a 
game farm on a large scale. You are no 
doubt familiar with our success on the 
small farm. I believe the results ob- 
tained are as good as on any farm in the 
United States. Twenty acres of land, 
however, has limited our activities. 
“Our plans are now to enlarge the farm 
to a capacity of 25,000 or 30,000 birds a 
year. We shall have Charles Howard, 
our present game keeper, who has made 
an excellent record, at the head of the 
new farm. We shall experiment quite 
extensively with bobwhite quails, together 
with ringnecked pheasants, and different 
varieties of water fowl, and also the 
prairie chicken. We hope to be able to 
make an interesting report at the end of 
the year.’ 





MORE KIND WORDS FOR THE 
ASSOCIATION — PUB- 
LISHERS PLAN 
“T NOTICED some time ago in Fie.p 

AND STREAM your statement to the 
effect that some politicians are planning 
to have the game laws repealed, in order 
to help in the conservation of food. It 
made me hot, and I think it one of the 
worst things that could be done. I fol- 
lowed your suggestion and wrote to Mr. 
Hoover right away, and explained the 
situation the best I could. I received an 
answer from the Food Administration to- 
day, and enclose it. 

“T was glad to read of your plans to 
have articles on game conservation and 
breeding published in different sporting 
magazines. It is a fine idea, and will do 
a lot of good. I have thought of such a 
plan several times myself, since I joined 
the American Game Protective Associa- 
tion.” 


Oar SANDERS. 
Faribault, Minn. 





THINKS QUAIL BREEDING 
COMPARATIVELY EASY 


i P. SEIDLER, game keeper 
in charge of a private game farm 
operated on the lands of the Bridgeport 
Hydraulic Company, of Bridgeport, Conn., 
sends the Bulletin the following report 
of his activities with bobwhite quail, 
which he says he finds comparatively easy 
to breed in captivity: 

1915—Set 16 eggs with 100% hatch. 
Lost 10 birds 26 days old by barn-yard 
hens. The remainder were reared to ma- 
turity. 

1916—From 18 pair of quail, 468 eggs 
were obtained up to July 10. Of these 
394 hatched. Of the chicks 34 were killed 
by hens and 26 disappeared. A total of 
336 birds were placed in the covers of the 
preserve in the fall. 

1917—From 23 pair of quail, 552 eggs 
were obtained up to July 10. Of these 
481 hatched; 28 were killed by hens and 
62 by a weasel and a domestic cat. At 
the end of the season, 401 birds were 
placed in the covers of the preserve. 
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The Sportsman's World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
tournaments and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. Any questions pertaining to hunting. fishing, tackle, baits, 


equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etc., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns. 











COUGARS 
By R. H. Billings 
‘“ NE of the most exciting times 
that I ever experienced was 


over in the Cascade mountains,” 
said Terrioux, as he moved 
over nearer the fire and lit his pipe. “It 
was when the big gold rush was going 
on in that ‘part of British Columbia, that 
another chap and myself went up the 
Kootney lake for several hundred miles 
prospecting. The other fellow, who went 
by the name of Lukens, insisted 
on bringing his three Airedales 
along. I hated to feed them, but 
as the hunting was considered 
good up there, I let him bring 
them. There had been several 
good strikes and the country was 
fast filling up with miners. 
“We went back into the moun- 
tains for some miles before we 
decided to start prospecting, and 
had a good-looking hole started 
by the time winter set in. One 
night our pack mule strayed 
away from camp, and it was up 
to one of us to go out and look 
for him. We drew lots and I 
took the count. 
“I started out the next morn- 
ing leaving the dogs with Lukens 
and telling him that I might be 





holes that looked as though they might 
contain fish. so I decided to camp there 
for the night. 

“If I was lucky I would dine in style, 
I had my rifle with me but I had seen 
little to shoot at, nothing but a few 
squirrel and _ several porcupine. The 
country along here was wild and one 
could not tell just what he would see next. 
I selected a place to camp and left my 
rifle and pack against a tree while I tried 
my luck at fishing. I used a string that 


I had tied my lunch up with for a line, 





I put it on a rock several feet behind 
me so if it came to life again it couldn’t 
wiggle back into the creek. I threw my 
line in again but I guess my fishing tackle 
did not appeal to them as I did not get 
another bite. I was thinking of going 
back to camp when I heard a noise be- 
hind me. I looked around but as the light 
was getting dim I could not see much. 
I was about to reach for my fish when I 
glanced up and saw one of the largest 
cougars I had ever seen. He was only a 
few feet from me and was sneaking up 
to get my fish. As I stared at 
him he made a sudden grab for 
the fish; when I saw that beastly 
cat trying to make away with 
my fish I was so mad that [ did 
not stop to think of the conse- 
quences, but brought my fishing 
pole down on his head with all 
my might. For a long time after- 
wards I could not see how [I had 
the nerve to do it, but I was so 
peeved that I did not stop to 
think. The cougar made one 
jump and was out of sight be- 
fore I could get in another 
whack at him; he was so sur- 
prised that he left my fish be- 
hind him. He did not stop to 
argue but he spoiled my appetite 
for lunch. I kept a good fire go- 
ing all night, and several times 
I could hear the big cats yowl- 





away for several days. I took 
my rifle and enough grub for a 
week. We had sufficient grub 
in camp to last us for another month. 

“All the first day I followed a goat 
trail that led to the top of the mountain 
I could see lots of snow at the top, and 
told myself that we should get out of 
that part of the country before it started 
to snow at camp. About dark I saw some 
tracks that looked like they belonged to 
our beast of burden. I followed them 
till I came to a creek that ran down a 
guiley. There were several nice-looking 





FIVE COUGARS AND THE AIREDALE PACK 


and made a hook from a piece of the 
buckle off my hat. One has to be a handy 
man when out in the hills. 

“Arriving at the creek I found that it 
looked quite promising, so I cast in my 
line and waited results. I was using a 
piece of bacon for bait and thought I 
would be lucky if I caught anything. 
After trying for a half hour I got a bite 
and landed a fine mountain trout. I was 
tickled and after pounding it on the head, 


ing. About daylight I saw one 

of them sneaking down towards 
the creek. I grabbed my rifle and got 
in a quick shot, dropping him in his 
tracks. As I shot him I saw another one 
go like a streak of lightning up the side 
of the mountain. I managed to stop him 
just as he got to the top of a little ridge 
that he was making for. He was shot 
in the shoulder and rolled around in the 
snow, biting at his side; another shot 
stretched him out. They were large ones 
and evidently mates. 
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Wilson’s 
“RESTGOOD” 3 


Army and Camp Mattress Roll 


N2 doubt you have contemplated making 
an automobile trip this summer. Possibly 
you’ve thought a two weeks’ camping trip would 
be an ideal way to spend your vacation. 


The question of sleeping accommodations may have wor- 
ried you, but if you take a Wilson Restgood Army and 
Camp Mattress Roll along with you, you will not be 
troubled with poor accommodations—or, worse still, no 
accommodations at all. 


These rolls can be strapped to the running-board of your 
car. They can be carried without difficulty, for they are 
not heavy and take up but a small amount of space in the 
end of your canoe or boat, yet they make ideal beds. 


Wilson’s Restgood Army and Camp Mattress Roll when 
in use is 614 feet long and weighs 15 pounds. It is equip- 
ped with an all-new, sanitary curled hair mattress, with 
illow built in. The hair is woven under a “Special 
ilson Process,’’ which prevents same from be- 
coming bunchy, matting down or shifting. 
The ‘“‘Restgood’’ is arranged on the order of a sleeping bag with water- 


proof bottom and storm proof top, with head covering that protects the 
sleeper from the elements. 


Ask your Sporting Goods Dealer 
to show you Wilson’s Restgood 
Army and Camp Mattress Roll and 
ous folding cot. Ask him to show 


Yet when this Mattress Roll is 
rolled it is but 12 inches in di ter 
and very compact. 











We also furnish folding cots for 
use with our mattress rolls, that can 
be rolled up in the center of the 
mattress roll without making the 
bundle at all bulky. 





you the other conveniences that we 
make for campers. If your dealer 
does not carry our line, write us for 
complete informationand literature. 
Address Dept. FS-4. 
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“After packing up I started down the 
side of the mountain, intending to come 
back and skin them later. I had not 
gone more than a hundred yards when I 
saw four more smaller ones; two of them 
were playing like a couple of kittens. I 
killed three of them and ‘wounded the 
other one so that he was only able to 
drag himself a little way before I was 
able to get in another shot and put him 
out of business. I thought that I had shot 
all the cougars in the country, but I saw 
another one several miles further on. I 
did not get close enough to shoot at him. 
I was in a hurry to find the mule, and 
came onto him about a mile from camp. 
When I[ got back to camp I told my 
partner about the good sport that I had 
enjoyed. He was crazy to see them so we 
went back the next morning and strung 
them up on a piece of wire that we had 
brought from camp. They were so big 
that we could only get four of them on 
the wire at once. We managed to skin 
them all by dark and made a pack out of 
the hides. The snow was quite deep up 
on top so we dragged them all the way 
back to camp. 

“It started to snow that night in camp 
and did not stop for two weeks. I never 
saw so much snow in my life fall in such 
a space of time. We were literally buried 
alive and all thoughts of mining were 
over, so we packed up and hiked back to 
civilization. Every time I see a fish I 
think of that big one that I caught up in 
the mountain stream,” concluded Terrioux, 
“and it sure tasted better 
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SIDE VIEW OF THE THOMAS STOVE 


space for fire, also the fire-door; these 
stoves are also made of very light material, 
and the oven will soon burn out; also the 
pot holes are too small. I have seen men 
tear the oven clean out of one of these 
stoves, so as to get in enough wood to 
keep from freezing to death on a cold 
night. After noticing the above faults 
and others in these factory-made stoves, 
I set to thinking to invent a stove that 
would overcome all these deficiencies, 
hence my three-in-one stove, which is 
shown in the accompanying photographs. 
This stove is 26 inches long and 12 inches 
high and 12 inches wide, and made 
throughout of 20 gauge sheet steel. It 
has two pot holes, size 9 inches, and a 
5-inch stove pipe hole. These holes are 
cut in such a way that they take up as 


oven. This oven is 12 inches long, 11% 
inches deep, and 9 inches high. When it 
is desired to use oven, the oven door can 
be opened and the oven shoved into place, 
which fits in the stove with enough space 
around it exposed to the heat to bake or 
roast properly, as the case may be, the 
space at the back of oven being about 1 
inch and the space at the far side being 
about % inch and the space at top and 
bottom of oven being about 1% inches. 
The oven’s face having a %4-inch flange 
all the way around to hold it in place 
and keep it from going inside the stove; 
the oven door can be closed, which serves 
the purposé well; then, when through 
baking the oven can be removed and the 
door closed. Then the whole length of 
the stove can be used as a box stove, 
which will take a stick of wood 10 by 26 
inches, and, as for a heater, it can’t be 
beat, for if it were filled with dry wood 
and “turned loose” in about five minutes 
she would be jumping off the floor. The 
other door shown is for use as a fire- 
place; this opening is 7 inches high and 
ten inches long, being 1 inch from the 
bottom and 4 inches from the top; this 
space at the top is to keep the smoke 
from coming out into the shack. A draft 
vent is necessary in the fire-door to regu- 
late the draft, also a damper in pipe. 
Legs can be made out of strip iron, as 
shown, the ends being bent down and 
sharpened to drive in the ground; to keep 
the stove in place on these legs a small 
rivet can be driven through the iron strip 

at top and sticking up an 





than any that I have 
tasted since.” 
A DESERT HU HUNT- 
ING TRIP 

I am sending a picture 
taken on the road home 
from a hunting trip in 
Texas—two hunters and 
guide. H. Nicolaison on 
the left, R. E. King 
(guide) in the car, B. E. 
Fleming on the right. It 
shows the results of a 
four-days’ trip, from the 
time we left home. The 
guide never fired a shot, 
so we had to do the kill- 


ing. We went in H. 
Nicolaison’s Ford. Re- 
sults, as you see, four 
antelope, five coyotes, one chicken, four 
curlew. 
B. E. FLeminc. 


THE THOMAS THREE-IN-ONE 
CAMP STOVE 


For a successful trip into the wilds a 
camp stove is one of the greatest neces- 
sities, and in order that it gives proper 
satisfaction it must be properly con- 
structed. There are various styles and 
makes on the market, but none, in my 
estimation, that are satisfactory for all 
purposes that a stove is intended for. 
Most camp stoves are cheap affairs, 
being made for only a few days’ use, 
and not having any oven. Among this 
class is the folding stove, which is all 
right to pack in, but after they have 
been used they cannot be folded back 
into anything resembling a stove, for 
the heat will buckle them all out of 
shape, and in order to fold them up it 
will be necessary to jump on them, 
which is mighty hard on a stove when 
they are only made of stovepipe iron. 
Then there are the non-folding stoves 
with an oven built inside, but, as a 
rule, the oven is too small and also the 








A FINE BAG FOR A DESERT TRIP 


little room as possible; by noticing the 
photo, it will be seen that the first hole 
is over to the right-hand side, and the 
next hole is cut over at the other side, 
just allowing 2 inches between the holes; 
then the stove-pipe hole is cut in the 
right-hand corner, thus making the stove 
as short as possible; then the front or 
fire-door is cut 10 inches square; then 
comes the oven, which is a detachable 





THOMAS STOVE SHOWING OVEN 


inch or so, and a suitable 
hole can be punched in 
bottom of stove for this 
rivet to fit into well over 
to one side; only one 
rivet will be necessary. 
There should be braces 
put across on inside of 
stove to strengthen at 
weakened spots, such as 
between the pot holes 
and between the stove- 
pipe hole and the pot 
hole, also between the 
oven hole and fireplace 
hole or door. In making 
the doors it is a good 
practice to have a frame 
of *s-inch round iron 
running clear around 
the doors; this pre- 
vents the doors from buckling with the 
heat; otherwise the doors should be made 
of stuff twice as thick as the rest of the 
stove to prevent them from warping from 
the heat. For lids a round piece of sheet 
iron will do, with a couple of holes 
punched in center and a wire loop passed 
through same that a pointed stick can be 
used in for a lifter. In selecting the pipes, 
the telescoping kind should be used, as 
they are much easier to pack; they 
should be at least 10 feet long, so as 
to throw the sparks clear off the roof. 
Photo No. 1 shows the stove with the 
oven in place and the door open, with 
a 12-inch roaster in oven; also the fire 
door open and the fireplace door shut, 
and the lids in place, and showing posi- 
tion of the legs, and handy place for 
coffee-pot. Photo No. 2 shows the 
oven removed and the door closed, 
also the fire-door closed, and the fire- 
place door open, and the pots in place. 
I had this stove put together with an 
electric welder, there being no rivets 
in it, except the latches on doors, and 
this stove will bake anything bakable, 
and during the long winter nights it is 
mighty nice to open the fireplace door 
and sit before the fire. 
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“Centennial” 


Hand Made Rods 


IVE years ago Abbey & Imbrie gave 

the American angler these fine hand- 
made examples of rod perfection. In 
all these five years we have been called 
upon to make but TWO replacements, 
broken tips in both instances. 


This definite record of ‘‘Centennial’’ 
Service is the nearest approach to 100% 
performance within our 96 years experi- 
ence with fishing tackle. 


““Centennial’’ Rods are made 
throughout of selected split Tonkin 
Cane with hand shaped German silver 
ferrules and reel seats. Their strength, 
accuracy and resiliency meet all the ex- 
acting requirements of thé expert fly 
fisherman. Grade A, $30.00. 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 


15-17 Warren Street - - - - - - New York 


mi raesn 


STHE . 
SIGN OF THE 
Le Y 
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THE U. P. TRAI 


By ZANE GREY 


q If you love adventure written with all the skill of a literary 
artist, Zane Grey will satisfy you. 4 If you are thrilled by 
the thought of one of America’s greatest undertakings, “The 
U. P. Trail” will delight you. @ If the thought of a woman in 
danger calls out your chivalry you will understand how the 
hero felt. Zane Grey has written the story, epic in quality, of 
the dreams, the dangers, the men and the women who saw and 
helped the building of our first great transcontinental railroad. 


Frontispiece. Cloth, $1.50; Khaki Edition for the Soldier, Flexible Leatherette, $1.50 


HARPER & BROTHERS 





ESTABLISHED 1817 


NEW YORK 


























74% CHILLED FOR GEESE 
By Guy W. Von Schriltz 


I am acquainted with a lawyer who 
uses 7% chilled shot for everything with 
feathers. He pounded 7% shot into my 
ear so long and so frequently that I 
finally bought a case last September. 

Off and on I have used these trap loads 
ever since. I like them quite well and 
have had wonderfully good luck with 
them, even when shooting mallards. 

So it happened on the morning of Octo- 
ber 5, 1917, as I started out northwest 
of town twenty miles to lease a ranch 
that I threw the Remington automatic and 
a box of repeaters loaded with 7% shot 
in the back of the car. 

This appealed to me as nothing in the 
way of a calamity until, on my way home, 
I saw eleven geese drop into a little lake 
a mile from the road. At the time I was 
retrieving three sprigs which I had just 
shot, so I took them to the car and made 
careful search for shells loaded with 
larger shot. I found none. 

Geod old-fashioned BBs seemed highly 
desirable just then, but it didn’t take me 
long to figure out that I had all to gain 
and only my shells to lose, 



























together. I could not go through, it was 
physically impossible, and I dared not go 
over. Finally I dug a hole beneath the 
bottom wire and crawled. under. 

I killed five of these geese, as the photo- 
graphs show, a goose for each shell, and 
shot every one of them in the air (as is 
required by Kansas law). 

I don’t believe even yet that I would 
pass up BBs for 7% shot when making 
a sneak on geese, but I must admit that 
those little shot will do wonders some- 
times. 

With the photographs of the geese and 
the three sprigs I enclose one of son Dick, 
to show why we think that some day he 
too may make a goose hunter! 





OIL AND ACID TANNING 


In the March, 1917, issue of FIELD AND 
STREAM you published Oil Tanning and 
Acid Tanning. I have lost or mislaid that 
issue and would be very thankful if you 
would send me the receipt and let me 
know how long the pelts have to be kept 
in the solution. 

P. SCHAAF. 

Ans.—The process you refer to is not 
in the March issue. We would advise 
you that the standard tanning 





so I went over to interview 
those geese. 

The last hundred yards was 
through sand burrs so thick 
that even my neck-tie was 
filled with them when I 
thankfully reached the fence 
fifty yards from the edge of 
the lake 

At this fence a new prob- 
lem presented itself. The 
fence consisted of eight wires 
as tight as piano strings, close 








solution is one gallon of 
water, in which is dissolved 
one quart of salt, and to the 
liquor is added one ounce of 
sulphuric acid. The skin is 
pickled in this two days, or, 
if you do not wish to get the 
fur wet, dab it continuously 
with water on the skin side. 
The skin must be, of course, 
well fleshed and cleared of 
fat spots. 

For oil tanning, rub in 
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I Casting Reel_$20 


‘of Patent, Jan. 22, 1907 
Douglass Patent, June 16, 1 Other Patents Pending 











HE “‘PFLUEGER-SUPREME” Casting Reel is the result of over 50 
I years of persistent experiment and effort on our part to place on 


This Reel will hold from 60 to 100 Yards, according 
the market a Reel possessing all the essential features of a truly 


to size of line used. Packed —one Reel in a Chamois 





Leather Bag, packed in a ch lined hinge cover eee : A 
Sole Leather Case with one “Little Giant” Screw perfect Free Spool, Level Winding, Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel. 
Driver. Strong and durable, artistic in design and simple in construction, 


PRICE, $20.00 EACH LEVEL WINDING DEVICE is incased, making it Sand and Water 


Proof. It works only when reeling in the line, falling out of the way 











ANTI-BACK-LASH MECHANISM is contained and remaining stationary when casting, thus avoiding the frictional wear 
within the Reel and attached to the Back Plate, on the line and on the Level Winding parts of the Reel. The Line Car- 
automatically thumbs the Spool and stops the same rier in conjunction with the Trips will automatically pick up the Line 
the instant the bait strikes the water, thus prevent- at any point and wind it evenly on the Spool. 

ing all possibility of back lashin ‘The Adjustin ° 

a8 4 omy 4 : e- ) 4 FREE SPOOL ATTACHMENT — The gears are always in mesh, thus 


Screw with Dial Regulator is so constructed that any ~~. Dab ase , 
tension desired can be secured by simply turning the avoiding all possibility of stripping the teeth as is the result of the 


Screw a fraction of a turn either right or left and can “Throw In” and “Throw Out” device commonly used for this purpose.- 
be thrown off altogether if preferred, thereby making The Clutch automatically takes hold when reeling in and likewise auto- 


the Reel an open Free Spool and Level Wind. matically throws out when casting. 


Our Unlimited Guarantee Certificate goes with each Reel. Backed by 


a capital investment in our manufacturing plant of nearly a Half Million | 
Dollars. See it at your dealer’s, or order direct if dealer does not have it. 


‘‘PFLUEGER-GOLDEN WEST” 
FLY CASTING REEL—$6.30 


Patented Feb. 10, 1903; Jan. 22, 1907. OtherjPatents Pending. 





PRICE 
$6.30 EACH 








Made of Finest Quality German Silver, Satin Finished with 
Hard Rubber Discs Interleaved with Aluminum 
Metal. Single Action. 


(S™ Our Unlimited Guarantee Certificate goes with each Reel. 


This rcel is made of finest quality materials and skilled 
workmanship. All of the individual merits of other good Fly 
Casting Reels have been concentrated into this one. Promi- 
nent among the many advantages are the followiag: Light 
Weight, Durability and Efficiency. The Line Shedding Oil 





Cups, Click Buttons, Countersunk Screws and Cranks prevent Packed—One Reel inahandsome c.44 oak ak dea 

the line from fouling. Patented reinforced flanges are shaped Velvet-lined Jeweler’s Display Case, oO. ards ice Eac 

to preserve their strength and yet admit of maximum capacity with a MARVEL Oil Can enclosed. 1133 60 $6.30 
and even. tracking of the line Ferene Botiine Chemelsl esther 

-” 8 : Bag packed ina Chamois-lined Hinge ] 134 80 7 35 
. ° ‘ . Cover Sole Leather Case with a 

Our improved adjustable click operates with a strong resist- | MARVEL Oil Can and LITTLE 1135 100 9.45 
ance when line is going out and a light one when reeling in. GIANT. Screw Driver, add_$1.00. 











How to Secure Pflueger “Bull Dog” Fishing Tackle 
We prefer to have Pflueger tackle purchased through your sporting goods or tackle dealer, because we are more sure of your complete satisfac- 
tion if you examine goods before buying. However, where dealers are out of stock, or—in rare instances—where the Pflueger line is not carried, 
we -_ upon receipt of purchase price, send goods promptly and postpaid, delivery guar- 
ante 













Every angler should have a copy of our catalog, No. 37. This is the most 

complete book of fishing equipment ever brought out, listing over five thousand When_you buy, tackle at at your 
different articles, for deep sea, harbor, shoal, river, lake, stream or VEG insist oR seein the 
mountain (orrent fishing, described and illustrated by over twenty-five su Lee Pflueger “Bull Dog” 
hundred drawings and photographs, many in colors. The book contains 4 
four hundred pages and is an inch thick. 

Owing to the high cost of paper stock our actual cost is close to one 
dollar per copy, so in order to confine the number of catalog requests to 
Persons genuinely interested, we are putting a price of 25 cents per copy on 

Send 25 cents in stamps today and your copy will be mailed at once. 


















it. 


ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., Dept. 2, Akron, Ohio 
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Here’s the last word in lightness and 
compactness for you “go-light” cranks! 


A complete cooking outfit no bigger than your kodak! 

Yes, reaff¥, you can slip it into your side coat pocket and 
clean forget about it until “hungry-time” comes along. Then 
—out she comes—and in five seconds you are ready to cook 
whatever good fortune aided by rod or gun (or your Pard- 
ner’s grub bag) brings to pot. 


THE STOPPLE KOOK-KIT 


Consists of a folding broiler rack with legs which thrust into the ground; 
ve : a pair of frying pans with detachable handles (pans fit together and form 
an airtight roasting or baking vessel); a kettle for boiling 
and stewing and two drinking cups with detachable 
handles. All of these utensils fold and nest together 





so that they fit inside of the kettle and still leave room 
enough inside to carry knives, forks, spoons, salt, pepper, 
coffee, tea and sugar. Made in the very best manner of 
high-grade material and weighs altogether only 31 ounces, 
less than two pounds. Is it any wonder that sportsmen 
everywhere are enthusiastic about the STOPPLE KIT? 






























the market, and it will cost 
YOU OWMPrcccccccccsecccecese 

















The only complete, portable 50 
pocket size cooking outfit on $ a 
— 





Stopple Kook-Kit Co. 


ALMA, MICHIGAN 













































SLEEP ON AIR 
WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 


Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 
You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable 


Metropolitan Air 
Goods are recom- 
mended by the 
Forest Service, 
Campers, Physi- 
cians, Invalids, 
Tuberculosis Pa- 
_: tientsandSports- 
| men everywhere. 
3 A warm, com- 
B=* fortable, dry bed. 
=~ Wind, rain, cold 
= and moisture 
proof. Packs 6x 
25. 






Lone 

gs 

We wake air goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, ete. Write for Catalogue A. 
Successors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO, 


Athol Manufacturing Co., Athol. Mass. 





























Maine Trouting Boot 


Lightest wading boot made (66 oz. per pair). Comes 
almost to waist and when rolled will go in coat pocket. 
Very best gum rubber same as used in our 
famous Maine Hunting Shoe that we guarantee 
not to break. Each pair fitted with our remov- 
able Arched Innersole, also free repair outfit. All 
widths from B to EE. Price: Men's 
$8.75, Ladies $6.50, delivered free. 
Send for circular, guarantee tag 
and sample of rubber. 


L. L. BEAN 
Freeport - - Maine 







BOOTS ROLLED FOR PACKING 
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Neatsfoot or castor oil and nothing else. 
This will preserve the skin indefinitely, 
but the fur becomes oily.—Eb. 


SKI LENGTHS 

I am thinking of getting a pair of skis 
and learning to use them, but, as I have 
never seen a pair of the “critters,” to say 
nothing of having had a pair on my feet, 
I am at a loss how to go about it. Any 
hints about learning the ropes, viz., kind 
of skis to get, best binding, use of sticks, 
best kind of ground to learn on; in short, 
any pointers you can give me, will be 
duly appreciated. 





Wa ter L. Kuntz. 

Ans.—We would advise your sending to 
the Northland Ski Mfg. Co. St. Paul, 
Minn., for their booklet on skis which 
gives a great deal of information on ski- 
ing, selection of outfit, etc. 

In general, the length of the ski should 
be the height from the ground to your 
crooked forefinger stretched as high as 
you can reach. The best ski is generally 
made of ash and there are a number of 
good ski bindings, of which the Huid- 
feldt is considered one of the best. The 
standard length of ski poles is 4% feet 
and they are generally made of bamboo. 
They are necessary for beginners. You 
will also need ski wax. I think the rest 
of the information you need will be cov- 
ered by the booklet.—Eb. 


HOW MUCH SHELTER? 
(Continued from page 1008) 

N cold weather, on the contrary, a 

warm, windless pocket is just what you 
want. Avoid, above all things, a wind- 
swept knoll, for the wind is your prin- 
cipal cold-weather enemy. And, in 
beach camping in November, keep off the 
beach and get back in some sandy hol- 
low in the dunes. The mosquitoes are 
gone, and it is surprising how warm and 
sunny an old wave pocket will be, shel- 
tered on every side by high dunes, while 
the beach will be a mere chilly misery, 
even if your tent does not get blown to 
ribbons. 

In a word, seize on every natural ad- 
vantage in shelter that you can find; these 
are well worth taking a few minutes to 
look for before pitching the tent. A good 
natural shelter may save you pitching the 
tent at all. And look to the soil under 
foot; if rocky you may find that the site 
is impracticable because of some huge 
boulder buried under an essential peg; 
if clayey the tent will need trenching, 
with a slope to carry off the water in the 
trench; if sandy or ‘of forest duff, no 
trench will be needed as the soil drinks 
up all rain that flows off your tent. Also 
avoid old camp sites if they have been too 
well cleared of fire wood. I have used 
lots of them where the wood was inex- 
haustible, and the tables and benches left 
standing were a welcome addition, but 
some are so full of old relics and so bare 
of wood that it pays to look further. 

How much shelter? Take just enough 
for the country and weather, and don’t 
punish your back with December shelter 
in June! 





DARKENING A LEATHER COAT 

I would ask a suggestion on darkening 
a leather coat; at present it is the usual 
bright yellow, and would like to know if 
you could suggest something that could 
be rubbed on that would be fairly per- 
manent and would not come off. 

Wash. A. Coster. 

Ans.—We advise buying a bottle of 
black harness dressing and rubbing your 
coat over with it as per instructions on 
the bottle—Eb. 
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Trout 
739° 


Al Foss 





You’d say a man was crazy Meck og 
, is Neg 
who would claim a lure would beat a net/ 





Yet the net result of Uncle Mack’s six hours’ netting operations, carried on with all 
the skill of twenty years as a market fisherman, was less than Al. Foss’ catch bait 
casting, side by side, in the same time, the same day, in the same waters! 


As Jeff Belcher, the guide, says in his 
sworn statement: aN . 
i a 


“On January 15th, 1918, I Little Egypt Wiggler, 75¢; weight 4s oz. 
was punting Al Foss on the 
Fenholloway River (Florida) and saw Mr. Foss catch seventy-four sea trout 
and eight red fish with Pork Rind Minnows. They were all caught in less 
than six hours’ casting, the boat being at anchor just below the mouth of 
Sloope Creek. These fish weighed from one to eight pounds each and he 
stopped fishing while the fish were still striking, having both of his stringers 
full. During this time Uncle Mack (Philip McAuley) caught only thirty-two 
sea trout with his six-hundred-foot net, making many strikes near where we were fishing. 
I have been guiding parties on the river for over eight years, and in all this time I have 
never seen so many fish taken on any kind of a lure before.” 






ec 
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Now—you doubting Thomases, you bait casters who console yourselves with the 
thought that you went ‘‘a month too early,” or “a month too late for the fish to strike” 
—you who have never caught over twenty game fish in a day in your lives—there is a 
better day coming as soon as you wake up to the fact that the 


Al. Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


will “bring home the bacon” when all others fail 


your first real fishing trip, 


So throw away your 
andhavethat contentment 


tackle box with its bulky 
contents, put a few AL. Gc@gamy = and peace of mind that 
FOSS PORK RIND , <a? = comes toone whois playing 
MINNOWS in your  *nipeath White of Redand White’ = the game fair by fishing 
pocket and hike forth on seaiatiacaata tees ital with sportsmanlike lures. 
After you have once had a crack at the small or large mouth bass, pike, pickerel, 
muscallonge or any other 
kind of game fish with a 
Foss Pork Rind Minnow 
= you will undoubtedly 
Skidder, 75c; weight, % oz. swear by them for life— 
but if you don’t get fish 

with them, you had better buy a net and get into Uncle Mack’s 
class, for you just don’t fit in with the angler crowd nohow! 














We would prefer to sell you through your dealer, but if he vt te gi mt 
is “‘asleep at the switch” sendin your remittance for samples. | “"™ non ne eee POT ER” 










Sudecrited and ewors to before 
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SHOTGUNS AND RIFLES 








themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pértaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the 


ood qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 








SOME KINKS STRAIGHTENED 
OUT FOR THE WING-SHOT 


By F. E. Brimmer 


OT many shooters have a correct 

idea concerning the aerial path 

which a charge of shot travels 

when hurled from their shoulder. 
From questioning successful wing-shots I 
have found all sorts of erroneous notions 
as to what happened to the charge of shot 
after getting beyond about twenty yards 
from the muzzle. Out of the eleven 
sportsmen quizzed there were seven who 
supposed that the shot traveled in ever 
widening circles, that is in the shape of a 
disk, the last shot being somewhere be- 
tween one and three feet behind the first 
shot in the charge. Three shooters 
thought that the shot sped in a constantly 
widening ball, a kind of expanding sphere. 
These men I know to be among the 


best field shots, and yet not one knew 
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Should the bird cross the path of 
the shet betore the first pelléts arrive 
you will score a complete miss. 





just how he was accomplishing the result. 

The eleventh shooter believed that the 
shot cut through the air in an ever length- 
ening column. He was right! Of course 
this column not only gets longer as it ad- 
vances, but it expands, becoming longer 
and larger. Now when you shoot into the 
side of a barn all your pellets hit, some 
sooner than others, but hit they will be- 
cause the barn is stationary. But not so 
with a partridge or duck winging at the 
rate of at least one hundred feet per sec- 
ond. The bird may fly unharmed through 
the front end of the shot column because 
only a few pellets cross his path, when if 
that same bird had been perched on the 
limb of a tree he would have been filled 
with shot. Hence many times the aim of 
the wing-shooter may be correct but the 
shot in the rear of the column. never have 
a chance to do their part and a clean miss 
is scored. 

You know pretty well how much your 
gun “spreads” its shot for certain dis- 
tances, but did you ever stop to consider 
how long the shot column is at any time? 
Yet to know this would aid you in getting 
your bird. This can be calculated by 
shooting the charge on to a large cylin- 
der revolving at the same rate per second 
as the shot are traveling. Suppose you 
had a cylinder sixteen feet in diameter 
and could revolve it fast enough so that 
a given point on the surface turned at the 
rate of 700 feet per second. (We are as- 
suming that the bird shot will travel at 
this speed.) Now if you shot a charge 
on this cylinder from the twenty-yard 
mark and it was true that your shot sped 
through the air in the form of a disk, 
then you would find that the pattern on 
the face of the cylinder would be in the 
form of a circle. In fact it would be just 
the same pattern that you would get on a 
barn at the same distance. 

But the shot would not pattern in the 
form of a circle on the revolving cylin- 
der. They would string out over several 
feet of the surface, showing that the rear 
shot of the charge were that many feet 
behind the first pellets. In the case of 
the choke bore you would find that the 
column of shot was about twelve feet 
long and in the cylinder bore something 


like eighteen feet. If all birds were 
downed from this distance there would 
not be any great advantage of one gun 
over the other. 

At thirty yards the length of the col- 
umn in the case of number six shot hurled 
from a twelve-gauge choke bore would be 
about sixteen feet. At this range the cyl- 
inder bore would string out the shot into 
a column about twenty-five feet in length. 
At this distance, it thus becomes evident, 
a bird could fly through almost any part 
of the column and the 230 or more pellets 
would be scattered so far apart that it 
would be pure chance if a feather was 
touched. Think of spreading the few 
dozen of pellets throughout the column 
of a cylindrical column (a narrow trun- 
cated cone, to be exact) twenty-five feet 
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bird will tly into the center of the 
column where the shol are bunched 
thickest. 
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Effect of hard wadding that fits the barrel loosely. Us.checked by friction 
or muzzle choke it is blown through the shot cluster scattering the shot 





charge. Actual test target 221 pellets 
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Effect of weak wadding torn to shreds by the gas blast. The separate 
pieces are blown into the shot cluster scattering the pellets in all directions, 
With no resistance to the explosion, the pressure is low and penetration 
poor. Actual test target 178 pellets 
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The Winchester system of wadding. The wadding expands evenly, sealing 
in the gas blast all the way to the muzzle, where it is checked by the con- 
striction. Shot cluster travelson ahead unbroken. Actual test target 320 pellets 














How wadding affects shot pattern 


Poor wadding responsible for more faulty patterns and 
lost birds than all other gun and shell troubles combined 


A strong uniform shot pattern depends upon how perfectly the 
evadding in your shells controls the five ton gas blast behind it. 

The wadding, like the piston head of a gas engine, must 
give the explosion something solid to work against so that the 
shot may be pushed out evenly. 

It must expand and fill the tube of the barrel, completely seal- 
ing in the gas behind it. No gas must escape to scatter the shot. 

It must offer just the right amount of resistance to the ex- 
plosion so as to develop high pressure without danger of 
jamming the pellets out of shape at the muzzle constriction. 

The illustrations at the top of this page show actual test 
patterns, 50% to 70% faulty, the result of poor wadding. 


The Winchester System 

Winchester Wadding, used exclusively in Winchester 
shells, is the result of repeated experiments to determine the 
most efficient control of the gas blast. 

The patented cup construction of the Winchester Base wad 
gives what is known as Progressive Ignition to the powder 
charge. 

Combustion spreads instantly down the cups. 
the top grains of powder become ignited the full energy of 
the burning powder behind is at work. Though the explosion 
is practically instantaneous, it is none the less Progressive, the 
maximum energy or velocity of the completely burned pow- 
der being developed at the muzzle where it is most needed. 

Meanwhile, under the heat of combustion, the tough, 
springy Winchester Driving Wad has expended to fill the 
barrel snugly all around. No gas escapes. It is completely 
sealed in. The wadding pushes up the shot evenly. 

At the muzzle the shot pellets slip out without jamming 
while the wadding is checked for a brief interval by the con- 








By the time © 


WINCHESTER 


World Standard Guns and Ammunition 


striction of the muzzle. Jt follows some distance behind the 


shot pattern. 


The shot cluster travels on unbroken by gas blast or wad- 
ding and makes the hard hitting, uniform pattern for which 
Winchester shot shells are world famous. 

From primer to crimp, Winchester shells are constructed 
to insure the maximum pattern possible from any load and 
under all conditions. $100,000 is spent annually in the inspec- 
tion and testing of finished shot shells. 25,000,000 rounds of 
ammunition are fired every year in testing guns and ammunition. 


All Winchester smokeless shells are made with the new 
Winchester No. 4 Primer—the quickest and most powerful 
shot shell primer made. Its broad fish tail flash gives instant 
and thorough ignition. Every grain of powder is completely 
burned up before the shot charge leaves the muzzle. 

The required degree of pressure necessary in seating the 
driving wads is worked out in combination with the Aardness 
or the softness of the crimping required for any particular shell, 
the firmness of the crimping varying agcording to the powder 
and shot charge used. 


Clean hits and more of them 


In the cold damp air of the marshes or under the blazing 
sun at the traps, Winchester shells will always play true. 
Winchester waterproofing process prevents them-from swelling 
from dampness. Special lubrication of the paper fibres prevents 
brittleness and ‘‘splitting off’’ in hot weather. 

To insure more hits and cleaner hits in the field or at the 
traps be sure your shells are Winchester Leader and Repeater 
for Smokeless; Nublack and New Rival for Black Powder. 
Write for our Free Booklet on Shells, Winchester Repeating 
Arms Co., Dept. 901, New Haven, Conn. 
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long by at least three feet in diameter. 
Certainly at this distance the choke bore 
would be the only effective gun. At forty 
yards the shot column from the choke 
bore would be about twenmey-two feet in 
length, while from the cylinder ‘bore at 
least twenty-eight feet. 

Now that we have an idea of the size 
and shape of our charge of shot, correct 
enough for all practical purposes, let us 
see how large a circle the front end of 
our column will cover at various dis- 
tances. At twenty yards the diameter of 
the column is about twenty inches in the 
choke bore and in the cylinder bore ap- 
proximately twenty-two inches. Only 
about two inches difference in the size 
of the pattern, yet the cylinder bore col- 
umn is six feet longer. 

The pattern of the cylinder bore at 
thirty yards is nearly a thirty-five-inch 
circle, while the choke is twenty-five 
inches. Here we find a difference in di- 
ameter of ten inches, but the choke bore 
column is nine feet shorter. At forty 
yards the cylinder bore patterns some- 
thing like a forty-inch circle and only 
part of the shot would have pep enough 
to kill. The choke barrel here would 
sprinkle about 28 inches and every shot 
should have killing force. At this range 
we have a difference of 12 inches in the 
diameter of the patterns and 6 feet in 
the lengths of the columns. 

For the first 10 yards the shot from 
any bore will stay grouped together, and 
a shotgun at that distance is more dan- 
gerous than a rifle. Indeed at that dis- 
tance I would rather take my chance at 
killing a bear with the gun than rifle. 
The pellets might not hit with as hard 
a blow as the bullet, but they would tear 
an ugly hole where the highpower bullet 
would probably pass clean through. The 
powder used in shot shells is far more 
powerful and quick than the “sawdust” 
used in the rifle shell. The reason is 
evident, for where the bullet fits tightly 
into the grooves of the barrel in the case 
of the rifle, the shot have more or less 
play in the gun barrel. A bullet gets full 


compression from the exploded gases 
where the shot can only utilize a part of 
the power. Few hunters think of the 


shotgun as more dangerous than a rifle, 
and if they did fewer companions would 
be accidentally killed. 

Now we are ready for the question: 
What constitutes the ideal shotgun? We 
can easily conclude that the best gun 
must be the one which lessens the length 
of the shot column. It isn’t how much 
this or that gun “spreads” its shot for 
a certain distance, but it’s which one 
throws the shorter column? I know 
two men who have the same make of 
gun, same gauge, both choke bore, bar- 
rels equal length, yet one gun is no good 
for wing-shooting in the hands of either 
man. The reason, I maintain, is that one 
gun happened to be built so that it 
hurled its shot column shorter than the 
other. Either of the men in question can 
pull down his share of swerving feath- 
ers with the one gun, but find it impos- 
sible with the other, yet when they fire 
the charges of both guns against the 
barn they pattern just alike. One gun 
must, therefore, string its shot out into 
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In case you lead too far in advance 
there (3 still a big possibility that 
the bird will tly inte the last shot of 
the columr. 


such a long column that it becomes in- 
effective for wing-shooting. 

A dirty barrel, especially if pitted, will 
never throw as short a column as a shin- 
ing barrel. Both the foul and the clean 
guns will pattern the same on a stationary 
object, but what good is the pitted gun 
to the field shooter? 

Length of gun barrels may have some- 
thing to do with the length of the shot 
column. Shotgun makers loudly main- 
tain that the shorter barrels are just as 
effective as the longer, provided the choke 
is the same in each. Yet you and I know 
that times without number we have seen 
the longer gun barrels do the deadlier 
work. Is it because the lengthier barrel 
bunches its shot column shorter? 

All the first-class manufacturers build 
good, guns, yet we know that some are 
much better game getters than others. 
If I were choosing a shotgun to-day for 
wing-shooting I would by all means try 
to learn from the makers the length of 
the shot columns of the different guns, 
and I would bet on that one which hurled 
the shorter. One might be able to get 
this information from one of the big 
powder companies for the whole field of 
most reputable manufacturers. 

There will never be an ideal shotgun 
built. It would have to be so constructed 
that there would be no material length 
to its shot column. Just imagine the 
pellets thrown in the form of a thin disk, 
never getting thicker than a few inches, 
what a gun that would be! You could 
always do what you think you can do 
to-day, that is, you would put as many 
shot into a moving as a stationary target. 
Many shot condensers are made which 
concentrate the charge on the same prin- 
ciple as choke boring concentrates, but 
let some man invent a shot condenser that 
will shorten the length of the shot column 
to any great degree and he has made a 
fortune for himself. 

Suppose a bird is crossing thirty yards 
distant. Shall we lead just enough so 


that the first pellets of the charge cross | 


the path of the bird? No, and because 
we haven’t an ideal gun yet. The better 
plan is to hold more in advance than nec- 
essary, so that he will fly into the center 


of the column for there the shot are 
bunched thickest. But suppose we should 
hold too far ahead. Well, the bird might 
still cross into the last shot of the column. 

The inevitable conclusion must be that 
it is far safer to lead too much than not 
enough. Should the bird cross the path 
of the shot before the first pellets arrived, 
then you would score a complete miss. 
However, in case you hold too far ahead 
there is still a big possibility that the bird 
will fly into the last shot of the column. 
In some respects this is an advantage, 
for it allows of a greater error in holding 
than if the shot traveled in our ideal disk. 

Now let’s look at the case of the 
straight-away bird. Here the length of 
the shot column makes little difference 
for the bird can only travel one-seventh 
as fast as the shot ,and the rear pellets 
may get him if the first spread around. 
Ever notice that in the rapid working of 
your mind you had decided that a charge 
had gone past a bird harmlessly, when 
suddenly he crumpled and fell? Perhaps 
you were thinking only of your first shot, 
which missed, and when the rear end of 
the twenty-foot column caught up with 
him it stopped his feathered flight. 

There is one kink, however, in straight- 
away shooting that seems to remain un- 
tangled in the minds of many shooters. 
About nine out of ten wing-shots shoot 
as if they thought that the shot went in 
a perfectly straight line from the muzzle 
to the bird. Yet common sense will tell 
us that the extreme lightness of bird shot 
makes it drop quickly to the ground. This 
means that the shot from your gun travels 
along the path of a huge arc. Because 
many shooters do not consider this there 
is much under shooting in the case of 
straight-away targets. Even if you should 
hold too high the rear end of the shot 
column might get the bird. The man, 
then, who holds too high and also too 
far in the lead stands a big chance over 
the hunter who holds slightly too low 
or too far behind. 

The same thing holds true for birds 
that are flying away from you at any 
other direction than a right or straight 
angle. Better to hold a little too far in 
advance ant slightly too high than the 
opposite. Yet the natural fault of all 
shooters is to shoot low and behind. Re- 
solve that you will make only the other 
kind of error, and you will surprise your- 
self at the results. 

A heavy charge of shot makes the shot 
column relatively much longer, and hence 
it never pays to buy shotgun shells with 
an eighth or quarter ounce more shot than 
ordinary, for you thereby decrease your 
effective range for wing or game shooting. 
This must explain why it is that the small 
bore guns do just as effective work as 
their larger ancestors. The small bore 
hurls fewer pellets, yet the shot column 
is much shorter accordingly. Didn’t it 
ever hit you as queer that the little guns 
with many less shot would often reach 
farther and hit harder than the. heavy 
gauges? Reason is because the little fel- 
low patterns just as big a space and gets 
its shot there more nearly at the same 
instant. ’ 





Fig. & 


fren # you should held too high 
af the straight-away bird, the rear of 
your shot column “might get him ° 
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wear several seats or back cushions. 
produce the best furniture possible—but no upholstery will wear forever. Why 
discard a sturdy frame just because the upholstery is worn? Re-upholster it. 
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Mark X before subiect that interests you 


and Mail This Coupon to 


E. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 
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Visit the Du Pont Products Store, 
1105 Boardwalk, Atlantic City, N. J. 
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New Upholstery 
for Old 


The frame of well built furniture will out- 
Every responsible furniture maker strives to 


Sp 
Craftsman Quality 


is an ideal upholstery material—as convincing to 
sight and touch as the finest leather—water, 
dirt, grease and stain proof too. It will make 
that old chair or sofa look like new. 


Made in all desirable grains, solid colors and 
exquisite ‘‘Moorish”’ effects. Sold by upholstery 
and department stores. 


Check Craftsman Fabrikoid in the coupon. 
Or, enclose 50c for a workable sample, size 
18 x 25 inches; ample to cover the seat of one 
dining room chair. 


Du Pont Fabrikoid Company 
World's Largest Manufacturers of Leather Substitutes 
WILMINGTON - - DELAWARE 
Works at Newburgh, N. Y. and Fairfield, Conn. 

Canadian Office and Factory, New Toronto, Ont. 








THE DU PONT AMERICAN INDUSTRIES ARE: 
. L.du Pont de Nemours & Co.. Wilmington, Del., Explosives 
Bu Pont Fabrikoid Co. Wilmington, Del, Leather Substitutes 
Du Pont Chemical Works, Equitable Bidg., N. Y., Pyronylin and C Coal Tar Chemicals 


ene aeons Works, 725 eg 4 N. Ys. pond lin and meals come 
s, Philadelphia, Pa. ‘aints igments. Acids & Chemica! 
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Back Where the 
Big Ones Hide 


It’s coming soon—Opening Day! 
You'll be there, of course, up on 
the old fishing grounds that you 







know are good—'cause you 
“discovered” them _ yourself. 
They are a long pull away 






from the boat landing, but you 
don’t care, for this year you are 
going right—with an 


EVINRUDE 


DETACHABLE ROWBOAT & CANOE MOTOR 
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You are through with oar’ work. 
You are going to ride to those 
fishing grounds hereafter in- 
stead of working your way. 


You know that an Evinrude 
lasts ten years, on an average— 
so that makes its cost-per-vaca- 
tion mighty low, for you divide 
its price by ten. iy 





The Evinrude is better this year j 
than ever. A special method of 
internal balancing gives won- 


derfully smooth, vibrationless 
running. Evinrude Magneto— 
Built-In, Flywheel type, Auto- i 


matic Reverse and 
new refinements for 
1918. 





Write for catalog > 
and dealer’s name. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
Evinrude Block 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


Over 90,000 Sold 
Used by 25 Gov'ts 
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They t in these troublous 
times No racket—no disturbance—no 
sore shoulders. Boys giris can learn quiet- 
ly int tin Big fr iks, too, It’s great 
fun Make yours a silent rifle for practice 


or outdoor sport with 4 


MAXIM SsENCE 


Jolly booklet telling of sportsmen and the 
Maxim Silencer—free. Write today. 


The MAXIM SILENCER co. FREE 


BOOK, 
68 Homestead Ave. 









Hartford, Coan. (S&S / 
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| SMALL BORES VS. SHORT-BAR- 
RELLED 22-GAUGE FOR THE 
NOVICE 
By Geo. D. Canfield 


Volumes have been written in the past 
few years on the effectiveness of light, 
small-bore guns in the hands of amateurs, 
some men even claiming that they made 
better scores in upland shooting with 28- 
gauge guns than they had ever done with 
larger weapons. While 
the statements made by the writers, | am 
convinced that a gun smaller than a 16- 
the hands 


gauge should not be pvt in 1 
of a poor shot, and a 12-gauge is far 
better. 


I think that it is safe to say that 50 
per cent of the guns outshoot the shooters. 
The chief object of our gun-makers seems 
to be to bore their guns so as to kill at 
the longest ranges, and they pay very 
little attention to giving a wide, even 
pattern at 25 yards—the greatest dis- 
tance at which the majority of upland 
game is killed in cover. At this dis- 
tance with a choke-bore gun a bird has 
to be 
scored. 

For several years I have been working 
on the plan of helping the beginner to 
make a more satisfactory showing in the 
field, and in my experiments have used 
guns with barrels from 18% to 22 inches 
long. All these guns were 12-gauge and 
both barrels cylinder, weighing from 534 
to 6% pounds. A quick-burning powder 
is essential, and the best load I have 
found is the equivalent in grains to 2% 
drs. of any good dense powder and 1% 
ozs. No. 8, 9 or 10 shot, according to the 
game sought. 

I have usually been considered a great 
joke when I first appeared in the field 
with one of these freak weapons, but 
when the jokers saw what execution these 
little guns did on grouse, quail and wood- 
cock, they began to think that there was 
some sense in it, and I had many pur- 
chasers. 

These guns will handle big shot, too, if 
necessary. I killed two red foxes stone 
dead one morning ahead of hounds, using 
BB shot and 3% drs. powder. One fell 
| at 27 paces and the other at 30. 

Last year I was shooting quail with a 
young man who was using a full-choked 
16-gauge. He had shot about a dozen 
times and killed two quail. I suggested 
the next time and 





he try my shotgun 
|with it he killed three quail in five 
shots. 

I know many readers will doubt my 


statements, but all I ask is for them to 
take any old gun and cut the barrels off 
down to 19 to 22 inches. Go out to a clay- 
| bird trap and stand to one side and ahead 
| of the trap—about half way between the 
trap and the spot where the pigeon falls. 
He will get a fast crossing shot about 20 
yards away. 

Let the poor shot try this game with a 
| choke-bore gun and then let him try the 
short one. I have seen beginners try this 
and miss 10 shots straight with the long 
gun, and then get 6 out of 10 with the 
short one. 

When you consider that there are about 
| 903 pellets in 14% ozs. of No. 10 shot and 
|} only about 700 in % oz., the standard 20- 

bore load, the advantage of the short cyl- 
| inder .12 in cover is apparent. 

| JT am now experimenting with a gun of 
| like dimensions, only in 10-gauge, using 
| 3 drs. powder and 1% ozs. shot, with most 
gratifying results. 


Grorce D. CANFIELD. 


' Charleston, S. C. 


I do not doubt | 


pointed accurately or a miss is | 
! 





‘ield and Stream—April, 1918 






















high average over 
all at the first big 
shoot of 1918—the 
Pinehurst shoot 
—800 targets— 
112 best shooters 
in the world. 


The picture shows 
the wisn. 
’ Richards Wisconsin, 


and his ace 


Joe Vause, of Ohio, won 
the big preiaseasy 
pondics =p with another 


“samp man can break more 
targets with an ITHACA. 


Catalog FREE, 
Double } yee guns 


Single barrel trap guns 
$85.00 up 





Address Box 11 


ITHACA GUN Co. 
ithaca, N. Y. 











FIX THAT PUNCTURE 
IN ONE MINUTE 


That puncturecan beina rubber orleather 
boot or shoe, a canvas boat, a hot water bag, or any ar- 
ticle of rubber—and in less than a minute you can have it 

_ — snug and tight, absolutely water-proof with 


No cement used. p tle come off. Cannot hurt the 

foot. Thetwo platesareconcave. Lower plate has a 

threaded pivot, which projectsthru hole in upper plate 

and thetwoare heldtightly together by a flush nut. 
Metal key, furnished with each Repairer, is used 
to —s upthe plates. 3 sizes: 34 inch diamet- 
et, 10c; 1 inch, 1Sc; 1 x 134 inch, 20c, 


Catalog of Marble’s Specialties 
for Sportsmen free upon 
request. 
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Masénapole Compass 
Litenite 
Aurapole 
Ceebynite 


ORIGINAL OIL 
PAINTING 


of the cover of this issue, by 
Hy S. Watson, one of the best 
outdoor artists of the day, is 
offered for sale. Size 24x36 

If interested, write for price. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
NEW YORK CITY 
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SHOTGUN BALANCE 
(Continued from page 1003) 


the presence of something to shoot 
at; but with either of these stocks made 
¥% in. longer by the addition of a recoil 
pad (weighing from 3 to 5 ounces). they 
are rendered clumsy and stiff in handling 
for me and my build and muscles. Yet 1 
handle a 15-in. stock on another gun with 
ease. A fairly good test of the balance 
and easy handling of a gun is to shoot at 
blue rocks at varying angles, 15-yard rise, 
with the butt below the elbow at the time 
of calling pull; also with your back to the 
traps, gun below elbow. When you can 
nail ten or fifteen straight at this game 
it is a pretty safe bet that you and the 
gun are good friends. 

Summing up, I would say that the gen- 
eral effect of too much weight in the 
muzzles is to make the gun slow in “com- 
ing on” and awkward and tiresome to 
carry; a gun with such a defect may be 
very steady where a continued swing on 
crossing shots is possible, but its general 
awkwardness is apt to result in the 
shooter realizing that he is behind and 
jerking the gun in an effort to catch up 
before the shot is lost, and no good shoot- 
ing can be done with a jerked gun. Try 
it on a stationary target. Of course in 
swing on a stationary or fixed object the 
lead should be reversed. Instead of pass- 
ing the object and pulling “in front” of 
it, you must pull before the muzzles reach 
the object to be hit. The reason for this 
will make itself obvious in a few trials. 


HE effect of too much weight in the 
other end of the gun is if anything 
worse. A muzzle-light gun or one with 
too much weight in the butt end will cause 
a very jerky, unsteady pair of muzzles. 
They come up too quickly, and instead ot 
stopping on the object jerk past it at the 
moment of fire; besides which the effect 
of “yanking” the trigger is much more no- 
ticeable and results in a greater di- 
vergence of the muzzles than with a weil- 
balanced or even a muzzle-heavy gun. My 
personal objection to the short barrels is 
based upon the fact that guns of 25-in. 
and 26-in. lengths can hardly be so pro- 
portioned that they will not be muzzle- 
light if they are to be made safe at the 
breech end and heavy enough to withstand 
ordinary loads. While the pattern may be 
the same, and the results just as good at 
standing shots as with a longer barrel, 
still the primary reason for a shotgun is 
wing-shooting, and I for one, do not care 
to sacrifice the ease and sureness of han- 
dling that comes with good balance, and 
which constitute the wing-shooting quali- 
ties in a gun, for the sake of eliminating 
a few additional ounces of weight. The 
short, light barrels have a_ certain 
“feathery” quality easily recognized, that 
feels good in the sporting goods store, 
but in use the muzzles whip and toss up 
around and over the game. Then again 
with a full load the recoil is a sharp nasty 
jolt that makes your ears ring and your 
head spin, instead of the good-natured re- 
assuring push of the balanced gun as it 
delivers its load. The short guns will 
handicap a novice in learning how to cor- 
rect shootirfg faults. Even the most in- 
trospective shooter could never correct 
his shooting faults and show improvement 
with a gun which an expert could not han- 
dle regularly. The short barrels swing 
around easily and are far more dangerous 
in the hands of a woman or boy than a 
gun of standard measurements. 
IT have on a number of occasions ob- 
served with growing alarm the manner in 
which a beloved Diana alternated between 
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Tried and trusted by “ our boys” in their heroic defense of 
our national honor,Colt’sFirearms are to-day as they have 
been for generations back, the great American weapon of 
dependability. The best is none too good for Uncle Sam 
in the field — nor for you in the home. 


Revolvers 


Field and Stream Binders 


Made up in imitation leather, stamped with 
gold, made to hold twelve issues of the new 
size Field and Stream. Shipped, carrying 
charges prepaid, for $1.50. 
with a year’s subscription $2.50. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


461 Eighth Avenue 


Automatic Pistols 
Automatic Machine Guns 
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100 B-L Fid Cannons 
50 B-L Navy Cannons 
50,000 Expl. 
25,000 Uniforms, blue 
15 Revolving Cannons 
from our largest in 
world stock of army auction goods, the U. S. 
Government, many states and cities with 
obsolete serviceable rifles, equipments and uniforms. 
Gov't auction sale terms, cash with order. Examina- 
tion and testing at our arsenals. Immediate deliveries. 

428 pp. encyclop. catalog mailed, 50c 


FRANCIS BANNERMAN & SONS, 501 B’WAY, Nv, Y. 
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Camping out, tent making, sleeping L* beds, cook kits 
and fires, camp accessories, emergency camp organi- 
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doors is treated in a thoroughly modern, practical way, de- 

seribing up-to- date outfits. Tells you what to get and how 
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piece of camp equipment you buy. Price $1.50; with a 

year’s subscription, $2.50. 
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handling, canoe cruising and canoe building, boat building, 
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Don’t Wait for ’Em: 


When the ducks fly is no time to wonder what 
gun to buy! You and your weapon should be 
old pals by then—must be ~—o to each other 


and intimate if you expect sport—for 
team-work counts mightily in = duck-blind. 


‘The LC: Smith 
The Gun that Speaks for Itself 


is & companion to be proud of—well balanced, 
accurate and above all dependable. Witness 
the targets above made at thirty yards in 


thirty-inch circles by an amateur. Examine 
them carefull 
—s ahem 
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“This is the Dope that killed (ather—Let’s get a move on us.’ 
Michigan dope will give you comfort while fishing, 
huating or camping. Send for circular. 


Postpaid, 1 oz can 25 cents; 4 oz. can 50 cents. 
Also made in paste form to fit vest pocket. 


THE BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MFG. CO. 
Dept. 2 21. Duluth, Minn., U.S. A. 
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Dept. C Cleveland, Ohio 
JNO. MURGATROYD 
TAXIDERMIST 


I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in 
every respect, but will give you expression in 
my work that will more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


S7 West 24th Street, New York City 
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covering her fool husband’s leggings, the 
middle of his back, and every now and 
then her own feet, with the tiny tubes of 
her 20-gauge Ladies’ Model featherweight, 
and’ just as many times have I registered 
a solemn if silent vow that never again 
would I submit to the hazard of follow- 
ing feminine whim or fancy when said 
hazard was connected up with a double 
shotgun. Some of those who scoff at the 
“gnat gun” might be able to notice the 
difference between being bumped with 
% oz. or 1% oz., but the distinction is a 
bit too subtle for me. My idea of meet- 
ing the situation would be to take all 
shells away from her every time the gun 
was found pointing where it hadn't 
oughter, and make her lug around an 
empty man-size gun for an hour or so. 

If I have succeeded in clearly outlining 
my ideas so that the reader may find 
some missing link or needed scrap of in- 
formation in this article, I shall feel that 
I have done about as well as the majority 
of writers who have attempted to dis- 
course upon this rather difficult sub‘ect. 


ACCURATE AIR RIFLES 


Answering Mr. Holmes’ question con- 
cerning the air rifles, I would say that 
we should advise your selection between 
the two following: 

No. 1—The Daisy pump, costing $3.50— 
blue steel barrel repeater, very hard 
shooting and accurate, using B. B. shot. 

No. 2—The Quackenbush .21, costing 
$5.75 and shooting .21 caliber slugs, also 
steel darts, which make very good prac- 
tice ammunition. Another one would .be 
the Model .07 Quackenbush, costing $3.50, 
shooting B. B.’s. All three of these are 
very good rifles —Ep. 


A HOME-MADE AUTOLOADING 
RIFLE 


By D. S. Austin 
HIS is the story of a man who sat- 
isfied his long-felt want for a .22 
autoloading Winchester rifle, Model 1903, 
at a net expenditure of 15 cents. 

The amazing ability of my expenses 
to keep even with my income seemed like- 
ly to preclude possession of one of these 
rifles forever, until one day I-had an idea 
which: resulted in making me forget all 
about it. 

I was out hanging around with one of 
the new Colt .22 automatic target pistols 
at sparrows when it occurred to me I 
could get them oftener if the pistol was 
attached to one of those skeleton pistol 
stocks I had always rather frowned on 
before. 

The pistol, I had found, would shoot 
about as strongly and accurately up to 
100 yards as the rifle I wanted. 

Furthermore, I had found by sad ex- 
perience that anything a .22 cartridge 





would kill was too small for me to hit 
— a rifle beyond 100 yards—and often 
ess. 

, In addition the pistol magazine held as 
many cartridges as the rifle, worked in the 
same way and had adjustable sights. 

The only drawback was that a Maxim 
silencer, an indispensable adjunct to the 
rifle in my mind, could not be used on the 
pistol. 

So the idea was born. 
stock for the pistol. 

I decided to make it myself, for three 
reasons. I did not know where to get a 
metal stock that could be attached to the 
pistol; I like to make things; and it would 
be much cheaper. 

After some study I bought a piece of 
seasoned, sound black walnut, 1%4 inches 


I would make a 





thick. This cost 15 cents. From this it 
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was not very difficult to cut out a grace- 
ful stock rather lighter than the stock of 
the Winchester rifle I borrowed and used 
for a pattern. 

The next, and most difficult thing, was 
the clip with which to attach the pistol to 
the stock. After many wishes that I had 
both more tools and skill I cut out two 
pieces of stiff scrap sheet brass to the 
proper size and shape and bolted them to 
the stock with two %-in. bolts of the stove 
bolt type. 

The bolts ran through the wood and 
one plate and screwed into two holes 
tapped to size in the other plate, making 
a neat, strong job. The wood, of course, 
was recessed to make the plates fit flush 
with the side of the stock. 


SHOTGUN IVORY SIGHTS 

Will you kindly tell me if the two ivory 
bead sights for double shotgun will prob- 
ably improve my shooting with a 12-bore 
gun? I mean to use for ducks, wing- 
shooting and small game—no traps. 

ArtHurR B. Witcox. 

Ans.—We do not believe that the addi- 
tion of ivory bead sights on your shot- 
gun will help in field shooting. They 
were primarily intended for lightening up 
the barrels true in trap-shooting, as a 
great many birds are lost from barrels 
unconsciously canted. 

For field shooting you must learn good, 
quick, accurate gun pointing, and the best 
school for this is either shooting doubles 
at the traps or using the du Pont Hand 
Trap. (See the chapter on snap shooting 
in the book, “Shotguns and Rifles,” pub- 
lished by the writer.)—Eb. 


“CONSCIOUS AIMING” 

To Frep W. Kine: I just read your 
contribution, “Conscious Aiming” in last 
FieELD AND STREAM. ‘There is one state- 
ment in that which bears out my experi- 
ence covering many years and that is 
where you say that the average first shot 
is fired at a distance of 18 yards. Years 
ago I was told by Captain George Pea- 
gram, of Virginia, that practically every 
man overestimated distance in cover. I 
didn’t believe it then. I began pacing 
shots with the result that I have hundreds 
of times written customers that 20 yards 
would cover the distance a man shoots his 
first barrel, 25 yards his second, when 
shooting birds in cover. I have been 
called everything but a good fellow for 
making this statement. I remember very 
well the last shot I made in brush which 
looked long to me. I called my shooting 
companion’s attention to the fact that I 
was going to pace the distance, and asked 
him to count my steps. Instead of being 
40 to 50 paces as I expected, it was only 
28, and the bird probably carried three 
yards after I had hit her, which would 
reduce the actual distance to about 25. 

We disagree on the boring used by the 
best quail shots. The best ones I ever 
saw, and I have seen many, were the 
native hunters of the Sunny South. They 
invariably do their killing with a gun hav- 
ing at least one cylinder barrel. Brush 
rarely ever gets in the way of my quail 
shooting. I find them in the open most of 
the time. Askins is a bob white hunter. 
Crossman is in the blue quail country. 
Jack Fanning and Neaf Apgar are, as you 
know, Northern men who drop down into 
the quail country on an average of per- 
haps once in two or three years. I know 
natives who can shoot rings around either 
one of them in the Sunny South. 

The most experienced man I know in 
cover shooting in both the North and 
South is J. C. Harris, of Hastings, Fla., 
I knew of Mr. Harris killing more than 
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For lubricating and 
lishing around the 
use, in the tool shed 

or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 10c. and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
@ dandy, handy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 34% ounces post- 
paid for 25 cents 


WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 
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I will make you an offer by return 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Boston, Mass. 
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Cutter Boots 


ADE to measure—at the bench 

—by queer old-fashioned Scan- 
dinavian bootmakers who have never 
outgrown their “wax-end” days. No 
sewing machine touches these cus- 
tom boots, nor is a “factory lot” of 
leather so much as considered for 
their material. Each square inch of 
sole and upper must test “100” be- 


fore it passes, 


Cutter Sporting 
Satie texan POots 


They bring you comfort with 
extreme ruggedness, long wear with lightness 
and the highest waterproof qualities possible 


to put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers 
from “‘heart-o’-the-hide” specially 
tanned chrome chocolate leather. 
Inner sole, stitching and every de- 
tail ultra perfect. Fit guaranteed 
from your own self-measurements, 


Write for descriptive literature 
and get your dealer interested in 
Cutter Sporting and “Pac” Boots. 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 


Box 10 Eau Claire, Wis. 
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Going hunting? Take 


along a Handy OilCan ma: 
in-One. 3-in-One Oil is gun 
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break-joint; ends hard trigger- 
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any pecan? t gum, dry out or 
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makes . gun shoot uniformly well because 
it prevents leading and pitting. All stores; 
15c, 25e, 0c bottles and Handy Oil Cans. 
Avoid substitutes. 

FREE—Sample and Dictionary of uses. 
Three-in-One Oil Co. 165 CAG. B’way., N. ¥ 
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forty straight birds—as I remember it, the 
actual number was forty-six quail and 
snipe. Again, speaking from memory, the 
barrel he did it with was a cylinder bar- 
rel on a gun we built for him. 

We built Neaf a little gun—I have for- 
gotten how it was bored; we have built 
Charles Askins several game guns bored 
in different ways. 

Ned Crossman wrote in two or three 
weeks ago for a 12-bore duck gun which 
we did not have in stock. He was ina 
hurry for it. I am not familiar with 
Hedderley’s shooting irons or shooting 
habits. I simply know him by reputation 
—and his reputation is good. 

Jack, as you know, has been shooting 
for Hunter Arms Co. for many years; 
taking it as a whole that is a bully good 
article. 

I expect to leave for the Sunny South 
on or about the sixth of January. With 
my successful moose hunt in Quebec, many 
successful fox hunts around home, and 
the Southern hunt to finish up the year, 
I have nothing to complain about. Charley 
Wilson, Commissioner of Agriculture, and 
Burt Smith, the typewriter man, will be 
my companions on the Southern trip. 
May your shadow never grow less! 

Yours truly, 
Lou SmitH, 
Vice-Pres., Ithaca Gun Co. 


COLORED GLASSES FOR DEFI- 
NITION 





I have a .22 caliber Remington rifle. At 
times when not shooting the rear sight 
blurs. It is not caused by the light. Is 
this caused by poor eyes or is the sight 
not the right kind. W hat is a remedy? 
At what range will a .22 long rifle car- 
tridge shoot point blank? For a side 
arm for this part of the country which 
do you think best—a .22 caliber Colt auto- 
matic or a .32 caliber? I want it for tar- 
get practice and small game. 

EpwaArD PLANTING. 

Ans.—We think that the trouble you 
have is due to not having a clear enough 
definition in your eyesight. Try using 
some such color glasses as Riflelite, Toric, 
etc., and see if you can’t get a better defi- 
nition on both sights and target—Eb. 


- COARSE OR FINE SHOT 
By Edwin L. Hedderly 
III 





Passing back to paper again, a long se- 
ries of shots indicated that the larger 
sizes of shot were less apt to show the 
extremes of deviation from standard es- 
tablished by average than the smaller, 
particularly when given enough powder 
to attain full velocity. For example, us- 
ing No. 4 or 44 shot, and E. C. powder 
measured through an Ideal machine, I 
set it at three drarrs and charges weighed 
up to 36% grains-—a truly terrific load. 
36 is enough. Yet patterns were regular 
at that velocity. Using No. 5, cutting the 
charge to 3514 or even 35 for hot weather 
shooting, appeared better as judged by 
pattern consistency. With No. 6 never 
more than 35 and better less; while with 
No. 7, a stiff 34 grains was all that pat- 
tern regularity could stand. 

So the factors of velocity and shock 
enter in favor of the coarser shot for 
duck-shooting. We have at least given 
some color of plausibility to the expla- 
nation of certain facts pretty well demon- 
strated by personal experience to favor 
big sizes; and suggested incidentally that 
perhaps good and consistent work on 
ducks really requires considerably less 
than the 150-pellet patterns that by a 
sort of general acceptance have been set 





down as the minimum of density com- 
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DO YOU WANT 


the lightest yet strongest canoe there is 
on the market ? 


*4 99 
Then Buy a ‘‘White 
DO YOU WANT 

a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce ? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 


Wr:te at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE. 

E. M. WHITE & CO. 

156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 
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Want to know? 


How many times have you wanted 
to know about some of the thousand 
and one things which are as second 
nature to seasoned outdoorsmen? 
How many times have you been in 
a discussion as to which is the best 
way to do this or that ? 

Just you read the advertisement 
on page 1065 in this issue. Don’t you 
need the Outdoorsman’s Handbook? 
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patible with a creditable performance. 

For small birds such as snipe, I always 
favored very small shot; used many loads 
of tens when they used to let us shoot 
our snipe in the spring when snipe were 
here. Used to kill 200 or 300 of them 
after every duck season, but the face of 
the country is set against spring shoot- 


ing now, so we cheerfully give up that 
delightful game of grassy meadows and 
goose-egg lumps of lazy, luscious fat, 


fairly squawking their protests at being 
disturbed, compelled to flap their loafing 
way to safety, or a sudden spill. The 
distance at which No. 10 would stop a 
jacksnipe was a constant surprise, so 
much that they were tried on the case- 
hardened valley-quail, result: much feath- 
ers, some fuss, but few fatalities among 
the blue birds. They simply lacked the 
punch; were shy on stopping power. No 
amount of theory helped here. In lesser 
degree the same proved true of 9’s, but 
on good shooting, birds lying close to a 
dog, the “nines” did passably, though 
they sent off too many birds that only a 
cracking good retriever would remember 
and recover. No. 8 was so much better 
that no more 9’s were tried; their province 
being a second-barrel for snipe, or early 
doves at waterhole flights when tender 
and trusting. 

During quail-season in the hill country 
hereabouts we get considerable of high 
north winds, which often catch one afield, 
worst of conditions and enough to post- 
pone a trip any time. Birds work badly, 
skulk, run, rise without the warning whir, 
are off top-speed, anon they rise wild. 
Result, long shots, hard shots, speed and 
erratic flight to solve; poor scenting con- 
ditions placing an added premium upon 
cleanest of killing Last year I came 
down to 7% shot for trial—and liked it. 
These were the days wherein it showed 
so much better effect than the lighter, 
drifting eights. And I even tried sev- 
ens; they killed beyond all expectations, 
but an occasional straightaway seemed to 
slip through just as patterns said he 
would—vitals covered by a dollar, a small 
mark at eight rods! Yet on the long 
cross-shots in the wind, the way the 
sevens sped out and tripped "em up was 
satisfying. The choice plumped for 7%, 
however, on repeated weekly chances to 
work out the differences. 

Even here the duck argument operates. 
As shot becomes larger, the percentage 
in 15-inch circle steadily mounts, and the 
killing circle becomes narrower as well 
as denser in proportion if not actually. 
But why this difference as between the 
quail and the still smaller snipe? 

Most quail shots are straightaway or 
quartering. This means one has the ar- 
mored pelvic bones, the cushionlike in- 
testines, and finally that hard, muscular 
gizzard to penetrate before the vitals are 
reached. That takes punch. Further- 
more, shot usually wad up feathers and 
take them on into the flesh, adding extra 
resistance. It takes more than pattern 
to stop quail, but snipe succumb to the 
slightest blow, and that is why 9’s and 
10’s are so fatal to them. Killing is a 
matter of hitting only. But old doves 
are of rubbery consistency, too; and here 
the No. 10 shot dismally fails. Longer 
range and higher speed both work 
against it. 

Of course killing density is essential, 
and many guns require smaller shot to 
assure patterns close enough for a rea- 
sonable certainty of hitting, which may 
account for the popularity of No. 7 with 
some of the small-bore duckers; but the 
width of killing circle difference doesn’t 
seem to signiiy much. 
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That TATELEC 


Jacobs Building 
MONTREAL, CANADA 
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TENTS 


“Light as a Feather—Dry as a Bone’ 


TATELEC 


TRAOE MARK 


baer sgt fabrics will give you best satisfaction and longer service. 
Ask your Dealer for TATELEC treated fabrics—especially Zephyr Sail- 
S. Shelter Tent Duck in the Olive Drab, as these are Stock fabrics. 


TATELEC is a Waterproofing—Mildewproofing Process that can be applied 
to any fabric in the piece. Your dealer will be glad to fill your order and if he is 
short of fabric we will supply him promptly. 


REMEMBER 


does not change the appearance, weight or feel of a fabric— 
nor does it stiffen, crack, break or peel—that the ventilation is maintained and 
that it is positive in its Water-repelling qualities until the fabric wears out. 


TATE ELECTRO WATERPROOFING CORPORATION 
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318 West 39th Street 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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A complete Outfit. 
7x7 Army Tent, 


$16.25. 
at special price, 
all complete... 
NOW IS THE TIME 
Tents, Cots, Blankets, Camp Furniture, Cooking 
fits, Shirts, Pants, Sweaters, Hats, Boots, 
catalogue ‘‘F.’* 

Prompt Delivery—Money Back Guarantee 


Cot, One Chair. List price 
Limited quantity 


$140 


Leggings, 
Pr ‘onchos, and every article you need is listed in our new 
Send 4c postage. Write for it to-day. 


One 


One 


Out- 











some 


Mountain 





MOUNTED HEADS 


office or den, 


‘Americ: an Big Game. 
JONAS BROS., Taxidermists 
1021 Broadway 


We have for sale 
exception- 
ally fine Polarand 
Grizzly Bear, 


and Leopard Rugs 


Buffalo, Deer, Elk or Mountain sheep heads for 
Write for beautiful, illustrated 
2-page catalog. field guide and records of North 


Denver, Colo. 


Lion 






























bundle 6% x 8 x 47 inches. 
on any running board without blocking doors. 
pays for itself in hotel bills saved. 


DEALERS !—-Write today for our 


Nothin 


S 



















(SN ee 
toll Auto Bed 12: 





bedding, into neat 

to crowd tonneau. 
asts for years, 
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Kidney Special Rowboat 


for Outboard Motor Use 


A rowboat for use with outboard motor needs 
special designing for that purpose. The ordinary 
rowboat sits too low in the water when the weight 
of motor is added. A flimsy craft made to be 
rowed may easily shake leaky withthe added speed 
and vibration of the motor. 

Get the best service out of your motor, the 
greatest speed, smoothness and freedom from vi- 
bration by using a Kidney Special Rowboat for 
Detachable Motors. Over three hundred of 
these “‘specials’’ sold last season. Several thou- 
sand in service today. 

Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats 
and the famous Kidney 


Dan Kidney & Son 


West De Pere . Wisconsin 


For Kodaks-Graflex and 
al Cameras 


Ask Your Dealer 


or Write 


G.L.HARVEY 
105 S. DEARBORN ST. CHICAGO 











Tent 
Comfortable—Convenient—Compact 


Avoid crowded hotels, stuffy rooms and prof- 
iteering landic ds. Live in comfort en route. 
The Stoll Auto Bed has many exclusive pat- 
ented features. It’s Ike sieepire at home. 
Simple, compact, practical and mechanically 
perfect. Provides a complete s ring—mat- 
tress—bed large enough for twoan 
tent of army shelter-duck ventil- 

ated with screened windows. 
Outfit folds, 
with all necessary 


waterproof 








Fits 
Quickly 





STOLL MFG. CO., 3235 Walnut St., Denver, Colo. 





TENT, BED and BEDDING 
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MIDWINTER HANDICAP, PINE- 
HURST 


By David H. Eaton 


HE eleventh annual mid-winter 

handicap tournament was held at 

Pinehurst, N. C., on January 22 

to 26, inclusive. Attendance, 
though below that of 1917, was good, 
considering the weather conditions pre- 
vailing in all sections of the country, 126 
contestants facing the traps during the 
week. The main contingent of shooters 
on their arrival, many of them hours be- 
hind the train schedule, found the grounds 
covered by a blanket of snow two or three 
inches deep. But this did not last long. 
By Thursday the snow had disappeared 
and the shooters enjoyed fine weather the 
balance of the week, warm enough to sit 
in the open comfortably, though freezing 
during the night. 

On January 21, practice day, C. H. 
Newcomb was high man, breaking 193 out 
of 200 targets in a strong, gusty wind; 
and C. L. Richards was second with 191. 
The regular program consisted of ten 
20-targets on Tuesday and Wednesday, 
January 22 and 23, 100 targets at 16 yards, 
and the preliminary handicap of 100 tar- 
gets on January 24, and 100 targets at 16 
yards; and the mid-winter handicap of 
100 targets on January 25. 

Saturday, January 26, “special day,” had 
a similar program, the last 100 targets 
counting as the consolation handicap. This 
day’s events were not under the Squier 
Money-Back System, and the scores were 
not counted for the average prizes. There 
were six special trophies given in the 
Preliminary and Mid-Winter Handicap. 
These were awarded by the class division 
system, the contestants being divided into 
six divisions, or classes, according to 
scores made on the first 500 targets of 
the program, high man in each class to 
receive a trophy, but the winners of the 
handicaps not 


each section to receive a 
trophy. 

The exciting feature of at 
thisyear’stournamentwas ~~ ‘, 
the 600-target race, and it li ae 
proved a hot contest from ; ; 
start to finish, when only °° -4°/°f°4 “% 
four targets separated the : 
winner and the occupant of fourth place. 
At the end of the first day’s program (200 
targets), C. H. Newcomb was in the lead 
with 195, three targets in the lead of his 
nearest opponents, G. N. Fish and C. M. 
Powers. The second day the men fell 
down a little, but Newcomb retained first 
place, and increased his lead to four tar- 
gets, with 386, to Powers’ 382 and G. N. 
Fish’s 381. The third day’s program called 
for 100 targets, and Fish had the best 
of it, getting into second place and re- 
ducing Newcomb’s lead to two targets, 
the same being 479 and 481, respectively. 
Although Powers failed to land at the top 
for the day, he still retained his place in 
the first flight with 478. On the last 100 
targets, Fish cut off another target from 
Newcomb, finishing the race with 575 to 
the former’s 576. Powers was in third 
place, with 573. C. L. Richards, of Liv- 
ingston, Wis., whose score on the first day 
did not put him in the limelight, kept 
plugging along, improving each day, and 
finished only one target behind Powers, 
with 572. 

On Tuesday, the first day, there were 
115 entries. The amateurs set the pace, 
C, H. Newcomb leading the list with 195; 
then came J. G. Fye, C. M. Powers and 
G. N. Fish, with 192 each; W. H. Yule, 
H. A. Morson and S. G. Vance, 189 each, 
and F. B. Lofland and W. N. Patterson, 
188 each. The professional division had 
F. H. Huseman at the head, with 193; 
Walter Huff, 191; E. L. Moss, 190, and 
J. R. Taylor, 187. 

R. D. Morgan and C. L. Richards di- 
vided amateur honors on the second day, 


“ 
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each breaking 193. E. V. Kirby was in 
second place with 192. C. H. Newcomb 
dropped into third place, dividing the 
honor with W. H. Yule, on 191. C. M. 
Powers and H. A. Morson, 190 each; G. 
N. Fish and J. B. Pennington, 189 each. 
F. H. Huseman again led the profes- 
sionals with a score of 192; W. T. Laslie, 
189; E. L. Moss and J. R. Taylor, 187 
each; W. Huff, 185. 

On the third day, the 100 16-yard tar- 
gets in the winning constituted the “Ma- 
plewood Hundred,” and resulted in a tie 
on 98 between G. N. Fish, R. D. Morgan, 
W. H. Patterson of Buffalo, N. Y., and 
C. L. Richards. The shoot-off was as 
interesting as the race. In the first time 
up, Fish, Morgan and Patterson broke 20 
straight, and Richards dropped out with 
19. On the second round, Morgan won 
with another 20 straight; Patterson, 19; 
Fish, 18. The honor of participating in 
the “swell” Maplewood tournament next 
summer goes to the Washington man, and 
if he fails to show up, Patterson has a 
chance as alternate. In this event, Huff 
and Huseman headed the “pros” with 97 
each; E. L. Moss and J. R. Taylor, 96 
each; H. Winchester and C. O. LeCompte, 
95 each. 

The Preliminary Handicap followed the 
Maplewood hundred and had 116 entries. 
It was won by J. J. Vause, of Chillicothe, 
Ohio, on a score of 94 from 19 yards. 

E. H. Storr was high professional, with 
90 from 20 yards. 

Friday, January 25, was the last day 
of the regular program and saw the finish 
of the 600-target race, with the results 
given else- 
where. 





eligible to win 
one of the spe- 
cial trophies, 
the runner-up 
in the division 
containing said 
winner to take 
the trophy. 
Four “section” 
trophies were 
given each day. 
The shooters 
divided into 
four equal sec- 
tions on the 
scores made on 
the 16-yard tar- 
gets for the day, 
tabulated in or- 
der, highest 
score at top, 
high man in 








THE MAIN CLUBHOUSE AT PINEHURST 


The Mid-win- 
ter Handicap, 
the crowning 
event of the 
week, had 108 
entries. Early 
in the race it 
was evident 
that none of 
the long-dis- 
tance men 
would have a 
look-in, and in- 
terest in the big 
event began to 
slacken. The 
short work men 
were first at 
the traps, and 
George’ Gray, 
Philadel- 




















HIGH GUN 
IDEAL 
PREMIER 
TARGET, 


eCmin ot 
Remington 

ARROW 

NITRO CLUB 


SELBY LOADS 
CHALLENGE GRADE 
SUPERIOR GRADE 


Ai 


(Us):BLACK SHELLS 


AJAX 
CLIMAX 


Neon 


FIELD 
RECORD 


WINCHESTER: 


REPEATER, 
LEADER, 





Field and Stream—April, 1918 


te I ot 












INFALLIBLE 





Put It There 


Into your favorite gun goes your favorite shell. 
Make sure that into your favorite shell has gone a 
Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Powder—either In- 
fallible or ‘‘E.C.”’ 


These powders are the choice of many an old hand 
at the traps and in the field. They have won the 
confidence of these men on account of their unus- 
ually light recoil, high velocity, and even patterns, 
and uniformity in quality. 


HERCULES 


Smokeless Shotgun 


POWDERS 


INFALLIBLE EC. 


may be obtained in the fourteen different shells 
illustrated in the column to the left. Your favor- 
ite shell is certainly among these fourteen. , 


You can readily tell whether or not it contains In- 
fallible or “‘E.C.’’ On the outside of the box in 
which the shells are sold and on the top wad of the 
shell itself appears the name of the powder it 


contains. 


Look for the name of a Hercules Powder. If you 
don’t see it, ask for it. You can get it in the shell 
you shoot. 


HERCULES POWDER CoO. 
73 W, I1th St. 
Wilmington Delaware 




























1032 


New & Used 
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BUY YOUR CAMERA BY MAIL 


[N this way only will you be able to 
secure the greatest price advantage. 
Thev. 8S. Mail puts our thousandsofeusten. 
ers allover thecountry on an equal footing. 
Our efficient, highly specialized mail-order 
camera organization assures you Quality- 


10 DAYS 
TRIAL 





‘alue-Service. Service counts with the ° 
discriminating camera buyer, so we know 
our Service will mean much to you. The |e 


integrity of a House is reflected in its cata- 
| log and demonstrated by itsService. That's [* 
why we suggest that you write to-day for 
our Two Famous Books of the 1001 Lead- 
ing Values in Photography. They are val- |¢' 
uable guides to wise decision, reliable sav- 
ing, and the camera satisfaction you seek. 
Send for them and profit by dealing with a 
Service Organization of Camera Specialists. 


GR AFLEX Hoedavarters 











AMERICAS MODERN CAMERA EXCHANGE 


——As 4 


tic iu e oe 
ing, cooling and sooth- 
1S more than a ger- 
micide, more than a liniment—it is both. 
It means prompt relief from aches and 
pains; keeps little cuts and bruises trom 
becoming more serious. 
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THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 


here is an —— 
one that is heal 
ing. Absorbine, Jr., 
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It is especially good for children’s hurts 
because it is so harmless and safe to use— 
made of pure herbs and positively non- 
potsonous, 

Use Absorbine, Jr. wherever a high- 
grade liniment or germicide is indicated. 
To reduce inflammatory conditions— 
sprains, wrenches, swollen veins or g! lands. 

o reduce bursal enlarge- 
ments—-wens, weeping sinews. 

To allay pain anywhere— 
its anodyne effect is prompt 
and lasting. 

To heal cuts, 
sores 

Only a few drops required 
at an application. 
$1.25 a bottle at druggists 

or postpaid 


2 
= 
A Liberal Trial Bottle 2 
will be sent you upon receipt = 
of 10 cents in stamps. ‘ 
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W. F. YOUNG, P.D.F., 
= 422 Temple Street Springfield, Mass. 
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5 NNEBEC 
CANOES 


World Renowned 
Properly made, a canoe gives 
many years of enjoyment and 
pave big dividends in health and 
trength. Our new illustrated 
booklet gives Information every 
prospective canoeist need s. 
Write for it today. Our canoes 
and boats are world’s best. All 
models. Prompt shipments. 
Kennebec Boat & Canoe Co. 
56 B.R.8q,,Waterville,Me. 
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phia, and H. Atkinson, of Oxford, 
Ind., both at 17 yards, were the first 
to turn in what looked like winning scores 
—they tied on 93. A little later, F. D. Kel- 
sey, of East Aurora, Ill, also a 17-yard 
man, went them one better, scoring. 94. 
The 18-yard men failed to do better than 
92, and only one reached this mark, A. J. 
Healey, of Windsor, Ont., at 19 yards, 
forged to the front with 95, and was 
tied by Dr. W. W. Vanderhoof, of Wat- 
kins, N. Y., shooting from 20 yards. 
C. L. Richards, at 21 yards, was the only 
one with a fighting chance to win or tie, 
and he made a game fight, but finished in 
the tie for second place, one target be- 
hind the leaders. The shoot-off was won 
by Healey with 18, to Vanderhoff’s 15. 

The professional class was headed by 
L. B. Fraser, 18 yards, 93. 

Saturday, January 26, was “special 
day,” the C ‘onsolz ation Handicap being the 
feature event, and having 81 entries. This 
was won by R. D. Morgan, 21 yards, with 
95. Professionals in this event finished 
with E. L. Moss at the top on a score of 
92 from 21 yards; W. Huff, 22 yards, 90; 
J. R. Taylor, 23 yards, 86; E. H. Storr, 
21 yards, 83. 

In the 16-yard 100-target event of the 
morning, C. L. Richards was the star, 
breaking 99, the high score of the week. 


On all targets (800) high amateurs: 
L. Richards, 753; C. M. Powers, 746; 
744; W. H. Yule, 743. 


ligh professionals: F Huseman and 


( 

C. H. Newcomb, 
I a 
I W. Huff, 736; J. R. 


=. L. Moss, 738 each; 
Taylor, 733. 

The tournament was one of the most 
successful of the series, and the mana- 
gers were pleased with the outcome. 

Following is a list of the winners of 
the numerous trophies: 

WINNERS AT PINEHURST, 1918 
PRELIMINARY HANpICAP— Yds. Score 

Name Address 
I. Vause, Chillicothe, O.. 19 94 
Mip-wiNTER HANDICAP. 

A. G. Healy, Windsor, Ont.. 19 95 
ConsoLaTion HANbICAP— 

R. D. Morgan, Wash’ton, D.C. 21 95 
Hich Amateur Averace (600 16-yard 

targets )— 

Cc. H. Newcomb—576. 

High AMATEUR AVERAGE on entire pro- 
gram (800 targets)— 

C. L. Richards—753. 

BEAR TRAP— 

Second Day (Wed.), S. G. Vance, 6. 

Third Day ao. _Chas. Nuchols, 4. 

Fourth Day (Fri.), H. Parker, 5. 
Women’s Dairy HicH ys ERAGE TROPHY— 

First Day—Mrs. D. J. Dalton, 160x200. 

Second Day—Mrs. H. Almert, 139x200. 


SPECIAL TROPHIES 


PRELIMINARY HANpDICAP— 





Ist—G. H. Martin, 92. 
2nd—F. S. Wright, 91x100. 
3rd—C. F. Marden, 92. re 


4th—C. O. Hedstrom, 91. 
5th—D. J. Dalton, 90. 
6th—F. D. Kelsey, 91. 
Mip-wINTER HANpDICAP— 
Ist—C. L. Richards, 94. 
2nd—W. W. Vanderhoff, 95. 
3rd—M. McVoy, Jr., 91 
F. Billineyer, 90. 
5th—W. Almert, 90. 
6th—Geo. Gray, 93. 





CLUB TEAM MATCHES 


As a means of maintaining the interest 
of members of a gun club, the scheme 
adopted by a revolver club in the Middle 
West ought to give good results, at any 
rate it seems worth trying. Here is the 
idea: Divide the active shooting members 
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he Davol Camp Pillow should 
form part of every camper’s and auto- 
mobilist’s outfit, because it can be 
rolled up and tucked away in small space. 
Buy one or two for your boy or friend 
now on the firing line. Ideal for porch 
hammocks. The Davol Camp Pillow 


Insures Sound, Restful Sleep 
Compact, Easily Inflated, Waterproof 


Made in four sizes, 9x 13 in., 10x 16 in., 12x 18 
in., 14x 23 in. Sold at all first-class department 
and drug stores. If not at yours, write us direct 
and we will see that you are supplied. Give 
your dealer’s name. 


DAVOL RUBBER COMPANY 
Providence, R. I. Established 1874 





































Study that cross-section—four 
ayers of leather between you 2a 
and the trail give full protec- 
tion without extra weight of 
stiff sole-leather sole. The 
lightest boot ever made for hard * 
service. Stands the gaff—and 
keeps your feet dry. Special i 
chrome’ waterproofed cowhide, Es 
chocolate color, with sole piece 
of wonderful Maple Pac hide & 
that outwears sole leather. 
Note our patent ‘‘Never & 
Rip” watershed seams— *. 
no stitches to lead water 


° to your, A 


foot. wat? 


It’s the boot for still hunters, bird hunters, hshermen 
: ” 


~ aoe “hikers.’”” Made to your measure, any 
reight 
Write for Complete Catalogue ““A a 
Ww. C. ont MOCCASIN CO. 
rlin, Wis. 





Special aie of 130 Leading Boat 
Builders. Gray 2 and 4 cycle Motor 
Engine Catalogue. Boat Models for 


work, fishing, cruising, Ak for them if you are interested in Loating 
for pleasure, or profit. Book 1 shows more boats than motor show 


S224 tack Avenue | 











Get What You Want! 

@ A new and labor saving service is being 
offered that will save you lots. Turn to 
the next to the last advertising page and 
see how easy it now is to secure additional 
information about anything advertised in 
our pages. @ You can profit by and, we 
hope, like this new Service. 
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Swish! goes the line over the 
glass-like surface. Then a 
sharp jerk and the tussle is on. 


For easting, trolling or still fishi 
an Old Town Canoe is unequalled. ft 
takes you from place to place, gliding 


noiselessly along with hardly a ripple. 
ot Townsare speedy and buoyant. 
ghey are specially made to withstand 
usage. On placid waters Old 
lt are graceful as swans. On 
turbulent rapids their staunchness 
can always be depended upon. Send 
for catalog. 
OLD TOWN CANOE co. 
714 Middle ld Town, Maine 








Pee CAMs «6 oc ccccaseccese ses $22 

DE = a MO" TOR CANOES (Square 
EN PERS rer rr $35 

sP EED C ANOE S with or without engine. ...$46 


pao ted wn ATS stdedeven cece teeeaes $22 
i1UNTING BOATS : 006a6odee neue $22 
ris BOATS .. ‘kc cee eee se hendesaeet $26 


BC pty —_ DETACHABLE MOTORS. - $28 a 
r La Rivers, aa Water and Shallow W 
DETAC H: ABLE MOTORS ....ccccccccess $65 


MOTOR BOATS, with or without engine. ...$70 
16 to 24 ft. for Lakes, Rivers, Shallow Water and 


Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. 
1803 Ellis St. Peshtigo, 
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CATALOG FREE—Please state what you are interested in. 


Co. 
Wis. 





for truly superb 1918 Catalog, Beau- 
tiful, Instructive. Packed 
Everything 
odaks, 
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BABA Photo supplies on on 9 Says Free 
Trial—Money Back Guarantee. 
DAVID STERN COMPANY 
420 Davsco Building 
In Business Since 1835 

1027 Madison $t.,Chicage, . 





Save Camera Money 











DO YOU NEED 





'ing knife, tackle box, or flash- light? 





STREAM. Write for circular. 
AND STREAM 








a rod, reel, lamp, cook kit, compass, hunt- 


are giving these articles away all but free | 
with a year’s subscription to FIELD AND 


FIELD 
| 461 Eighth Avenue ¢ New York | 





We | 
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Old Sown Cances 








into two teams, the same number on each 
side. Make the selection on the basis of 
the members’ average for the past sea- 
sen, or for any other length of time de- 
sired, and have the total average of the 
teams as nearly equal as possible. Have 
each series of matches last one month, or 
longer, depending upon how often the 
club holds regular meets. Each match to 
be at 50 targets per man; the losing team 
ii the series entertaining the winners at 
a dinner, or a trophy could be given in- 
stead of the social gathering. It will 
probably happen that, on some days, one 
team may have a larger number of mem- 
bers present than the other, and this con- 
tingency is provided for by what is 
termed the “equalizer” score, by this 
means each team is given the advantage 
of the scores which its missing members 
might be expected to have made if they 
had been present. For instance, suppose 
there were ten members in the club (this 
small number will illustrate the idea as 
well as a larger one), this gives five men 
on each team. The average of the “Red” 
team is as follows: A, 45: B, 4::C, B; 
D, 43; E, 40, and the team might be ex- 
pected to total 207 in a match. The 
“Blue” team has, F, 46; G, 43; H, 38; I 
1; J, 37, a team total of 205. Now sup- 
pose that on the day a match is shot that 
the Red team musters only three men 
and they score as follows: A, 45; B, 40; 
C, 39, total 124. The Blue team shows 
up with four men; F, 46; G, 43; H, 38; 
I, 41; total, 168. The two missing men 
on the Reds average, D, 43 and E, 40, or 
a total of 83. The Blue team is one man 
shy, J, with an average of 37. The dif- 
ference in the average of the missing 
men is 46 targets, that is, the Red team 
would have had that many more targets 
to its credit if these two men had con- 
tested and maintained their average, and 
the team’s total is, therefore, increased by 
46, giving a grand total of 170, and giv- 
ing the match to the Reds by 2 points. 
DD. i. &. 


CONCENTRATION 

ig is said of one of the leading amateur 

shots of the country, that when he at- 
tends a tournament there is but one target 
on the program, and that is the one which 
will be thrown into the air at his call of 
“pull.” All his thoughts are centered on 
breaking that particular “clay,” when he 
has accomplished his purpose, and he does 
accomplish it in a wonderfully large ma- 
jority of cases, he sets his mind on the 
“one” more target of the tournament, 
and so continues, from target to target, 
until the last “one” is reduced to dust, 
and his average foots up high in the nine- 
ties. If he misses a target, and such 
mishaps occur occasionally, his mind is a 
blank so far as that particular target is 
concerned. It is forgotten absolutely, for 
as “Fritz” Gilbert once said, “it’s gone,’ 
and worry won’t bring it back, but will 
likely cause the dropping of one or two 
more to keep it company. The man able 
to “concentrate” may, nine times out of 
ten, be picked out of the firing line. He 
stands at his peg in the squad oblivious of 
his surroundings, apparently. As his turn 
approaches he places his gun to his 
shoulder, and at the proper time calls for 
his target and fires. He is not concerned 
as to what his squad mates are doing; 
the chances are that he could not tell 
whether the man at his left or right 
missed his target or not, but he does 
know when his turn comes, and sets him- 
self to bring brain, eye and hand together 
in a combination which shall spell de- 
struction to the little disk as it is hurled 
through the air. D, Hi. Be 











ENT pitched. Bacon sizzling 

in the pan, coffee on the fire 
and the opened jar of Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter ready for the bread. 
No waiting ! 


On the trail or stream, pack 
plentifully with Beech-Nut Peanut 
Butter. Its high food value and 
irresistible flavor ring the bell for 
satisfaction whenever the outdoor 
hunger gets you. Yields three 
times as many calories as steak, 
four times as many as eggs. 


For your next trip lay in a sup- 
ply of Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 
from your dealer or outfitter. 


BeechNut 
Peanut Butter 


BEECH--NuT PACKINGCOMPANY 
CANAJOHARIE, NEW YORK 


“* Foods of Finest Flavor’’ 














Put a Johnson Cape in 
os) Your Pocket 


J OF rocket| Fish thru rain with 
| dry shoulders; best 





Meg the i | addition to your 
Ter the ih @ F| equipment in years. 
Hunton ty VM Two lengths and two 
Frys = 5 " | materials. Let us 


by send FREE. booklet. 
Sarr 2 | Johnson Outing Co. 
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TYING OF THE FISHNET 
KNOT AND ITS USES 


By Gustave E. Janssen 


HE useful art of tying fishnets 

seems to be an almost dying 
art craft among American sports- 
men. But, realizing its many 
good uses as a camp and home 
craft for a hasty repair of a brok- 
en landing net, the making of a 
net for baitfish, a carrying net or 
an extra light hammock, to say 
nothing. of the delicate knitting 
work the peasant women of north- 
ern Scandinavia are exhibiting in 
their tablecloths and _ carrying- 
bags, I have often been asked by 
sportsmen and sport-liking ladies 


lS 














Fig'f 


to show them the net knot proper. 

I will, therefore, endeavor to 
explain the art of net knitting so 
that all will understand it, the 
knot being, indeed, very simple. 

First, the tools, which are the 
needle (shuttle), Fig. 1, made of any hard 
wood, as birch or ash and sometimes of 
brass or horn. The thickness, width and 
length depends, of course, on the size of 
meshes. For a net of, say 1 inch total 
length of stretched mesh, the dimensions 
would be 1%%4x4x1/32 inches. A _ metal 
needle is shown in Fig. 3. 

The gauge, Fig. 4, of same material as 
the needle, is made flat on one side and 
slightly curved on the other. One end 
is also made a trifle larger, so that the 
meshes will slide off easy. The size is 
one-half of finished mesh. Both the 
needle and gauge must have all edges well 
rounded and smoothened, so as not to 
catch on the thread and it should be noted 
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THE GAUGE 





that the finer the thread the more 
the need of well-finished tools. 

To fill the needle, grasp it with 
the left hand and the thread with 
the right and fill as shown in Fig. 
2, the needle being slightly bent 
by pressing the thumb on the up- 
per part, so that the tongue pro- 
jects enough on the side to let the 
thread slip in. It is then turned 
and the same operation performed 
until it is filled. 

The tying of the knot is prob- 
ably best explained in Figs. 5, 6, 














7, 8 Fig. 9 shows the knot 
proper. 
Fig. 5 shows the start. The 





gauge is held between the left- 
hand thumb and forefingers in 
about the same way as you hold 
a pencil in your right. Now grasp 
the needle in the fingers of the 
right hand and move the point of 
the needle down under the gauge 
and down through a mesh, tak- 
ing care to follow the movements in- 
dicated in Fig. 6. Pull tight to gauge, 
as indicated in Fig. 7, and hold the 
loop by firmly pressing it between the 
thumb and forefinger, as indicated. Then 
proceed as shown in Fig. 8, pull the knot 
tight before loosening the hold with the 
fingers, as the knot then would slip and 
make a large mesh. We have now com- 
pleted a mesh and are ready to start an- 
other, proceeding in the same way. 

Now, starting a net from the very be- 











Fig? 


MAKING THE NET SHUTTLE 





Figs 


THE KNOT BEGUN TIED OVER THE GAUGE 
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“CALIMAC’ eet are 


To the attention of all lovers of good fishing is commended Mr. Will 
Dilg’s article in this month’s FIELD AND STREAM “The Christening 


This article and the preceding one 
(Dry Fly Fishing for Upper Mississippi 
Bass, last June) introduces a new meth- 
od, a new technique in the taking of 
bass, which will open up a new world of 
enjoyment for bass anglers everywhere. 


When a man of Mr. Dilg’s standing as an 
angling expert and man of letters makes such 
broad statements regarding the floating flies or 
when the leading angling magazine 
of America considers the subject of sufficient importance to 
devote many pages to it, I feel that any statement or claim of 
mine, as merely the maker of the bugs would be “painting 
So I have determined to say nothing whatever—simply 
making verbatim quotations from Mr. Dilg’s articles. 


of the Floating Fly.” 


“bugs,” 





“*It was the star few hours of bass fishing 
my life.”’ 


“For years I was wedded to the wet fly. * * If I couldn't 
take fish on a fly I didn’t want them. I’m not going to say 


that if I can’t get them on a dry fly I won’t take them, but I 
will say that it’s many times the sport on a floating fly.” 
* * * 


“Undoubtedly the floating fly, or floating bug, has come to 


stay. It is not a fad. 
* * * 


“It is hard to believe that any lure will 








ever be invented that is in every way more 
2 satisfactory. Certain it is that nothing will 
give the angler more sensations.” 

* * * 


“So far it is the highest point reached 
in angling for bass. The next step would be 
to use a lure which never touches the water, 
and to get your fish he would have to clear 
the water and take it in the air. I have had 
this happen with both the wet and the float- 
ing fly—not often—but more times with the 




















oy dry than with the wet fly.” 
Wilder’s ; es a of 
Discovery “There is no question but that the floating 


fly looks more like a living thing than does 
the wet. There is not the slightest doubt but 
that the fisn think it a living fly or bug. When artis- 
tically used, it looks like something alive, struggling 
to free itself from the water. It looks so much like a succu- 
lent bug that even when it is absolutely motionless in still 
water bass will strike at it. I have taken many fish by simply 
casting out the fly and letting it float down with the current. 
At such times I have not moved the fly by gently working the 
tip of the rod, which is, of course, the best way. The fly was 
floating down stream like a chip or a cork or a thistledown, 
but it looked so much like the real thing that the bass were 
deceived and smashed away at it hard.” 
> * >. 

“When gently cast, the floating fly, or bug, strikes the 
water with a little spat—just as a fly would fall if wounded 
or blown to the surface by a gust of wind. The angler then 
starts in to imitate a struggling fly trying to rise, and it is at 
such times the fish try to get it before it gets away. Fre- 
quently the fish sees it as far as ten feet away and then 
crowd on full steam and come for it with a great flash of 
speed, coming out of the water with a bang quite like the 
report of a pistol. It is that which makes this fishing so 
remarkable, as one often hooks his fish while two feet clear 
of the water.” 

* * * 

“When I did try them (the bugs) I took seven very big bass 

in one evening's fishing.” 


the lily.” 


Will Dilg—Fly 
Caster 


“As long as I live I will never forget this evening. It was 
the star few hours of bass fishing of my life. No man ever 
had better. Perhaps one must live a whole lifetime for just 
such an evening.” 

* * * 

“T am not able to write of this evening’s fishing. It takes 
more genius than the good Lord gave this old man to do it 
justice. We fished as long as we could see 
and took seven bass in all—the largest a trifle 
over five pounds and the smallest over three. 
I never saw seven prettier bass.” 

* * * 

“Say, brothers, do you think I was strong 
for the dry fly? I said to Eben, ‘Nothing 
but the dry fly from now on,’ and added 
that I would rather take one fish on one of 
these bugs than a dosen on a wet fly.” 

* * * 

“Since then I have taken hundreds of 
bass on the floater, and this Summer took iid ; 
ten bass in one day which weighed 36 1-2 lbs.” Dilg’s 

* * + Gem 


“The twelve floating flies that the most 
experienced users have found to be the best 
killers practically embrace every combination of feathers, 
color, buck tail and hair possible. We have named them after 
ourselves because it is we who have devoted the time and the 
fishing experience to find out the right kind of combination to 
take fish. We have named a few after celebrated anglers and 
we expect them to consider it an honor. In each case the 
fly named after such a one has been tried out—not once, but 
again and again.” 
* * 

“No one of these flies will answer all conditions. The 
color of the water and sky—and even the state and the feel 
of the weather have lots to do with it. One thing is certain— 
that these twelve, as a whole, will takevbass when the fish 
have a chance to see them.” 

* * * 

“Mr. Wilder writes me that he has great luck in the lakes 
of Maine on it and often hooks as many as a hundred bass in 
@ day’s fishing.” 

* * * 


“Tied by Call McCarthy, of Chicago, who has these flies in stock.” 
* * * 


“I couldn't resist telling this story. My big bass of the 
year was taken on ‘Dilg’s Gem,’ and so far as I know, it’s the 
King big bass for the year 1917 on the Upper Mississippi.” 


Insist on the original “CALLMAC” improved floating bugs, with patented ‘‘No-Slip” bodies. All 
bugs pass through the hands of the originator and first maker. 
Price 50 cents each, per dozen $5.50. Send 5c. stamp for beautifully illustrated catalogue, in colors, 


of angler’s specials, including instructions in scientific fly and bait casting. 


Write for prices on the original CALLMAC Floating bugs. 


CALL J. McCARTHY 





Dealers: 


P. O. Box 365 











CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Plant Wild Rice 
Now—Attract 
The Wild Ducks 


Wild ducks will nest around 


your property if they find 
wre the necessary natural food 
? we and shelter produced by wild 
rice. Plant now and have a 


natural feeding ground that 
” will attract and hold wild 
ducks on your water next fall. 
Wild rice is my ialty. Storage 
process penn ey oe U_S. Dept. 
of Agriculture. Germinable damp 
seeds, now ready for shipment. 
—-£ Write for prices and information 
C4 on planting. 
CLYDE B. TERRELL 


3 Specialist on Development of Attrac- 
tive Places for Birds, Game and Fish 


», Dept. D-30, Oshkosh, Wis. 
7 = 
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Indoor Closet 


For Summer Cottage, 
Camp and Lodge 


Here’s something that solves 
an embarrassing problem at 
the camp and summer cottage 
as well as at home. 

it eliminates the outhouse 
and the open vault. Gives your 





; 





















place comfort sanitary 
surroundings. 

More Comfortable, Healthful, 
Convenient 


It's easily set up—easily portable. In summer it 

eliminates the germ-breeding, ill-smelling outdoor 

a EE a 
endors vy 

by outdoor folks everywhere. 


ABSOLUTELY ODORLESS 
Put It Anywhere In the House or Cottage 
The germs are killed by achemical processin water 
in the container, Empty once a month. No moro 
trouble toempty than ashes. Closet absolutely guar- 
anteed, Guarantee on file in the officeof ub- 

lication, Ask for catalog and price. 
ROWE SANITARY MFG. CO. 17204 Sth ST., DETROIT, wich. 
— Wor Wiket Macias 
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The 
Perfect Weed / 


Repeller / 


} \ 
/ | | \ 
/ \ Glides through the weeds 
es \ like a snake—every strike 
| | | | is a sure catch 
\ The Perfect Weed Repel- 


| ler is a practical casting 
) \ | affair—absolutely weed- 
less. Can be used with’ 


Aa yeuget it iin. spoon and propelier, Wie timew 
Postpaid, 25, or at your dealers. 
Send for circular 
THE BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO. 
Dept. 21 Duluth, Minn. U. S.A. 











 WVaTiac 
WW Heddon 
Carter-Built Reels 


Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods 
Baby Crab and Other Minnows 


<— “Ask the Fish!”’ 
Jas. Heddon’s Sons 
ee Dowagiac, Mich. 
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MAKING THE KNOT 


ginning, proceed as follows: First wind 
two turns round the gauge and tie where 
indicated in Fig. 10, using any good knot 
you know; then, fastening the resultant 
loop shown in Fig. 11 so that is half 
way of one side, we can proceed in the 
same manner as described above, tying 
the second mesh to the first one, as shown 
in Fig. 12. The mesh is drawn off the 








{IRD TURN OF SHUTTLE 


gauge, and then tying the third to the 
second in the same way as the first to 
the first until the starting row of meshes 
are twice as long as the finished net 
should be, Fig. 13. Then draw a stick 
or heavy cord through all the meshes on 
one side only, Fig. 14, taking care not to 
twist the meshes, and we are ready to 
continue where we left off, going over 
the whole net to the other end, adding one 
row of meshes or a layer each time. Of 
course, the stick or cord holding the net 
is turned at the end of each layer, so that 
the tying is always done from left to 
right. 

Fig. 15 shows a different knot, which 
can be used on heavy cord, as in the tying 
of hammocks. The knot is called “Salmon 
knot” and differs from the previous de- 
scribed by taking the second loop around 
the whole mesh instead of through. 

The width of a net can be increased by 
tying two meshes to one on previous row, 
and vice versa, reduced by tying one to 
two. 

A little practice will soon memorize the 
whole process in your mind and once ac- 
quired you will be surprised at how easy it 
is and how handy it comes in to have a 
needle filled with thread and a gauge put 
in your camp and fishing kit. 

Many anglers could use a minnow seine 





very handily. Why not make one in the 
| winter months? 
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ADDING THIRD ROW OF MESHES 








Fig’s 


COMPLETING THE KNOT 
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THE FIRST HITCH 


STAY WITH THE BIG FISH 
By Ladd Plumley 

I used to hobnob with an old fellow who 
had fished the Beaverkill River, in the 
State of New York, for forty years. In 
some ways he was the finest fly fisher- 
man I have ever met. And one of these 
ways was in sticking to the job. After 
he had raised one of those big fish that, 
with the outrageous conduct of some of 
the big ones, refused the fly, he riveted 
his attention on the giant, almost indefi- 
nitely. The old chap had a friendly way 
of giving you advice, as if you were 
in the fishing kindergarten and he was 
an alumni of an angling university. 

“Son,” he said to me once, “there are 
three breeds of fishermen, and, my bpy, 
they are as different as trout, suckers, 
and dead eels. First, there is the fellow 
who says mighty little and doesn’t show 
you his creel. He’s probably got a whale 
or two. Then there’s the loose mouth 
who to hear him talk you’d suppose was 
the king pin of them all. He’s always 
anxious to show what he’s got and gen- 
erally he has a fair mess—but not a 
really big one in sight. Then there’s 
the fellow who won’t come near you 
and tells all about the socker he got last 
week. He never caught a socker in his 
life, and if you glimpsed his basket you'd 
see a couple so small that they haven’t 
yet cut their teeth. And, boy, take it 
from your old papa, the first of the bunch 
got the big ones by staying right with 
them.” 

“Old papa” was right. As I know 
from experience you’ve got to stay with 
a big one, if you would make him yours. 
But the productive way to stay with a 
big one, anomalous as it sounds, is not 
to stay with him—not all the time. Make, 
say, a dozen casts over the giant’s haunt 
and retire more silently than if you were 
a scout and had run into an enemy army 
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Your Right-of-Way 
Leads Anywhere 


EADED where no rails 

lead. No longer depend- 
ent on crowded trolleys or 
stuffy trains. You are free 
to go—any where—any time. 
Speeding out over the long, wind- 
ing roads—with the soft spring 
breeze in your face. Green 
rolling uplands—quiet, peaceful 
valleys— glimpses of mirrored 
lakes and splashing streams — 
all yours to enjoy if you owna 


Harley-Davidson 


“For 17 Years The Master Mount” 


It’s the outdoor man’s best pal—a 
sturdy steed that finds no trail too 
long—no road too rough. It’s your 
chance to throw off the city’s confine- 
ment—to seek the open places—to 
get your share of the Great Outdoors. 
A Harley-Davidson is surpris- 
ingly economical, too. With 
a sidecar, two people can 
travel for 14 the cost of rail- 
toad fare. Almost any dealer 
will arrange terms to suit. 




















Drop in and see your dealer 

today, or write for a catalog. 

HARLEY - DAVIDSON 
MOTOR CO. 


553 B St, Milwaukee,Wis. 







Have you seen the new 
Harley-Davidson Bicycles? 











corps. Sit on a rock and keep watch 
of the watery roof of the whale. When 
he pokes his nose out again, sneak for- 
ward once more and try him again. Keep 
on the job and that big trout will be 
your meat. 





THE NEW CONTEST 
Pipe the prizes this year, boys! 
Plenty for everybody instead of 
a few walking off with all the 
plunder. This year there’s a 
chance for the 5-lb. bass, the 3- 
lb. trout, the 30-lb. channel bass, 
and other fish in like proportion. 
Paste an affidavit in your hat— 
and use it! 
























SLEEP ON A 


PERFECTION Al R B ED 


Whether you are CAMPING-FISHING-TOURING or go to fight for “UNCLE SAM” 
—make sure of your night’s rest. “NIGHTS IN CAMP” need no longer bring up 
—, of —_ or damp beds. You can carry a first aid to good sleeping anywhere, 
in the form o! 


PERFECTION AIR BED with SLEEPING BAG 


Mattress and Sleeping Bag roll to a small, light bundle, easily carried, and the mattress is quickly inflated 
for use. It conforms to your frame and takes up all unevenness of the ground. 

Absolutely impervious to water a ore sanitary—no place for dirt or vermin to lodge. Comfortable 
in wet, dry, cold or hot countries ts indefinitely. ya 

Used by the Federal Government, Steamship Lines, Forest 
Service and well-known smen and Explorers. Read 
what users write about it—see our illustrated Catalog. 
Complete information on request—write for it now. 


‘ PNEUMATIC MANUFACTURING CO. 
4 121 Pacific Street Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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FLANNEL SHIRTS— 


HAVE NO “CLOSED SEASON” 


Whether you're out for cotton-tails or a 
forty pound *‘Muskie™ —hitting the pill dur- 
ing the Spring drive on the links—or enjoying 
a cumfy evening at home—you'll appreciate 
the honest, broad-shouldered comfort of the 
RACINE flannel shirt. 

It’s the one ideal real man’s shirt—full cut, 
warm, serviceable. It’s as healthful as it 
is handsome. 

You can have your choice of olive, khaki or 
gray—buttons dyed to match—two conven- 
ient bellows pockets. In high or low collar. 
It’s the kind of shirt you hate to throw away 
when you finally wear it out. 

You'll like it immensely! 


e Chas. Alshuler, @ 


if your dealer doesn’t have the RACINE in atock ét 
will pay you to write us. You won't like a substitute. 






They're a “dead hit”—by 
comparison with all others 
—if your mark is dollar 
for dollar value. 
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This Tent Rolls Up 

4x16 inches—Weighs 

Under 5 Pounds 
“Sleeps” Two! 


Waterproof, snakeproof, and _ bugproof. 
Light but right. That’s the Sportsman’s 
Style Compac Tent shown at left. Sports- 
man’s Tent is only one of many camping 
accessories included in our line of 


COMPAC CAMP EQUIPMENT 


for Hunting. Touring, Fishin ww and Hiking And our prices have not been advanced. 
Sportsman’s Tent is 6 ft wide, 8 ft. long, 4 ft. to peak. Carries in roll 4x16 inches. 
Can be pitched without poles. Weighs only 5 pounds. Plenty of room for two persons. 
Floor cloth sewed in as part of tent. Four adjustable ventilators. A tent for years—not 
a season. Write for full details, and free catalog describing the complete Compac line. 


* 
A Net That Lands the Minnows! 
Here’s the minnow net you’ve been wanting. Spreads 44 in. Folds 
24 In Weighs only 22 oz Frame of finely tempered steel rods. 
Has bait pocket to entice minnows Collapses when snagged, so can 
be drawn in unharmed. Write for further details. 


Compac Tent Co., Dept.R, Indianapolis, Ind. 


KEEP-EM-ALIVE 
FISH STRINGER 















SAVE FOOD 
KEEP-EM- 
ALIVE AFTER 
YOU LAND ’EM. 
These stringers 
now selling by the 
thousands. Get yours 







America’s Finest 
Canoe 


PAT. U 8. & CAN 
Made of Stee! Spring today from your 


a Dealer. If he is “‘all- Write for complete catalog 
out”, send direct. RACINE BOAT COMPANY 
Dept. 32 RACINE, WIS. 


Because it’s built that way 








Price 75 Cents 
HOWELL, MICH. 





WATKINS MFG. CO. 








Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; 
by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; 

wood; used by U. and Foreign Governments 
Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fairs 
for Outboard Motors. Catalogue 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 





691 Harrison St.. 

































Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 
check as baggage. carry 
stronger than 
Awarded First 
We fit our boats 


arrison St.. Kalamrzoo, W Mich. 


EXPERT FLY FISHERMEN ppt ne == MINNOWS 
90 NEW HAVE PROVED 
LOUIS RHEAD NES MADE WEIGHTED MINNOWS DEADLY KILLERS 


FOR SALMON, BIG RAINBOWS, BROWNS, NATIVE TROUT and BASS 


Gold and Red, 
Three Smal!-Hook TE 
NOWS, S0c and 7Sc each. Get 

Use in p, Dark Water, 


or Silver and Blue FEATHER MINNOWS. 50c each. 
RR or Blue Devil HAC KLE 


OR, of Gold or Silver. 75c. d Devil HACKLF, 
“ PERFECTION fete of SIX BEAUTIFUL 
or Swift 


Long, Single-Hook TERROR, 75c. 
; MIN- 


MINNOWS fo r $3.50. 
Surface Water of Northern Regions East or West. 


SEND FOR BOOKLET OF PICTURED LURES te LOUIS RHEAD, 217 OCEAN AVENUE, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 








MUSKY AND WALL-EYED PIKE 


Herewith please find what is undoubt- 
edly no novelty to you—a fish nicture. 
Don’t imagine I am swelled up on the 
size of this “Musky,” as he only weighed 
twenty-three pounds, but it struck me as 
a very clear illustration of the character- 
istic crosswise markings of the “lunge” 
as compared with the lengthwise spots of 
the pike and pickerel family generally. It 
is the typical marking of these fish as 
taken from the Sand Lake chain waters 
of the Man Trap Valley, Hubbard County, 
Minnesota. 








A MINNESOTA MUSKY 
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Before you buy your 
next fishing tackle, ask your 
dealer to show you a 
Divine Rod or send for our 
1918 Catalog. 

For nearly half a cen- 
tury, the word “Divine” on 
a rod has stood for the 
best in the art of rod mak- 
ing. The sportsman who 
knows or cares for trust- 
worthy fishing tackle, will 
appreciate the careful work- 
manship in “Divine” Rods, 

There’s a “Divine” Rod 
for every kind of fishing; 
a rod that will faithfully 

serve and satisfy the most 

exacting sportsman; Rods 
from 2% ounces up. Trout, 

Bass, and Dry Fly Rods 
of 6 and 8 strip and in a 
variety of choice woods— 
also Silk Wrapped Rods. 
Rods Made To Special Order 
1918 Catalog on Request. 


The Fred D. Divine Co. 
508 Roberts St., Utica, N. Y. 


| Our Ex pert Casting Line 


Hard Braided, oy the Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Strongest Line of its size in the World, 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. 
Every Line Warranted. 50 Yard Spools, $1.25. 


‘ Trout Flies 


For Trial—Send Us 








April, 1918 










































18¢ Reruler price -- Bae Quality A 
30c Regular Price nn 000 Quality B 
60c Regular price .....-84e. Quality C 
65¢ Regular price <06e Bass Flies 
75¢ Regular price .....1.00 Gauze Wing 
for an assorted dozen. 4 
ular price .....$3.50 
LA. 
A Pe: 
Li 

Steel Fishing Rods 
FLY RODS. 8 or 9% feet.....----+++-eeeeeee 
AIT RODS, 5 6% or 8 feet............ vie 
yi RODS, "4%. 5 or 6 fegt......ssece 1.50 
BA RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip.. 2.00 


CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip 2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings..... 3.50 


ORIGINAL and OT DTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us. 15 to 19 ft. 





The H. H. Kiffe Co., $21 Broadway 


IMlustrated Catalogue free on Application 















WE WILL SEND A SAMPLE 
COPY OF 


FIELD 
STREAM 


TO YOUR FRIENDS—WITH 
YOUR COMPLIMENTS 
Send us the names and addresses of a few of 
your friends to whom you believe Field and 
Stream will appeal and we will send them a 
sample copy. 
If you so desire, a card will be despatched by 
the same mail worded to the effect, Field and 


Stream is sent them with your compliments. 





A rather remarkable fact was that this 
fish reversed the usual order of procedure. 
He evidently missed his first strike and 
hooked himself by the dorsal fin, as you 
can see by the photo, and as I had no 
other hold on him, you may imagine there 
were many times before he lay in the bot- 
tom of the boat when considerable deli- 
cacy of handling was needed to keep up 
the connection. 

I also enciose a picture of four “wall- 
eyes,” weighing thirty-two pounds, from 
Lake Kabekona, Minnesota, of which I 
am proud, as they were the result of one 
afternoon’s sport. Ep. B. Capy. 


Slip loop 1 through lop 2 and pull ends 3 and 4 tight. 


A PERFECT DROPPER KNOT 


By Ladd Plumley 

For full thirty years I have been look- 
ing for an easily tied knot for dropper 
loops, a knot that would throw the loop 
at right angles to the leader, one that 
would be absolutely safe and that could 
not slip. Dr. George H. Walker, of Los 
Angeles, California, has courteously sent 
me a sketch of what I consider a perfect 
dropper knot. 

This knot possesses all the essential 
qualities for its important purpose. The 
loop can be made of any size that is de- 
sired ; the knot throws the loop at a sharp 
angle out from the leader; it is impossible 
for the knot to slip, and it is so easy to 
tie that a child could master it in five 
minutes. 

The “Walker Loop Knot,” as I shall 
designate it, has the added advantage that 
it is so simple and easily understood that, 
having tied it a dozen times, the happy 
possessor of the little knack cannot pos- 
sibly forget its manipulation. Let me in- 
terpolate that the other knots for this 
purpose which have been called to my 
attention are not only complicated, but 
seemed to pass from the mind like a for- 
gotten dream. 

Those anglers who have stood in a pool 
to their middle vainly attempting to tie 
in a secure loop on a loopless leader will 
appreciate the solution of a haunting and 
vexatious angling difficulty. Let them, and 
the innocent tyro, master this convenience 
and they will bless the name of my Los 
Angeles correspondent as long as they 
continue to wield the pliant wand. 

It may be some fellow will jump up in 
meeting and tell us that the “Walker 
Loop Knot” has been known to sailors 
since Noah’s time. Very likely. I can 
only say, however, that not one of the 
host of anglers I have met at the stream- 
side, or in camps and fishing hostelries, 
have owned this neat big of knowledge. 
And let me add the suggestion, learned 
from many years in knotty subjects: 
Those who wish to make this knot their 
own should take a bit of cord and tie a 
full dozen or more loops. 


SMALL CATFISH FOR BAIT 
Frecp AND STREAM: 

Will someone tell me how to catch 
stone catfish—the little fellows used for 
bass bait. The only way I know is by 
“bobbing” at night; that is, by using a 
small bunch of angleworms strung on 
thread, which is rather slow and unsatis- 


factory. 
Yours truly, CuHas. C. Rire. 

















Ans.—The best way to catch these little 











After Fish With The 
Right Ammunition 


ae time you take down 
your fishin’ tools give a 
little more than the ordinary 


squint at your bait. If you go 
where the fish are, you ought 
to land °em—and you can land 
them if you get acquainted with 
the famous Hildebrandt line of 
baits, spinners and flies. 302 
sizes and kinds for any fish or 
any condition of fishing— 
every one of them with a rec 
ord for making good for both 


amateurs and “old timers.” 


Hildebrandt baits are hand 
made, clean and sportsman- 
like and finished like jewelry. 
Other fishing specialties, 
casting and fly lines, rods, 
reels, etc., are equally reliable. 


Use the coupon and see our cat- 
alog of fish catchers in actual 
sizes and colors; a 2c. stamp 
brings it. Send today and 
you Il be happy over the result. 
Your fishing trips will mean 
more when you catch more. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
LOGANSPORT, - - IND. 


THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 
654 High Street, Logansport, Ind. 


Please send me your 1918 
Tackle Catalog 


. {mare} for. 


Name 








Address 





Hildebrandt 


oe ote & a 
|p Coxe) .t) Or. Bek se op ant 
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A G@D DAYS WORK 
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JF COURSE 


KING OF TABLE WATERS 








27 Years the Enemy of Pain 





HEADACHE 
TABLETS 


10* 25¢ 


®r Headaches, 
Neuralgias, 
LaGrippe anColds 

Women's Aches enallls, 

Rheumatic ana SciaticPains 
Pain! 4 eser Mere 


Sk loar Druggist for AX Tablets 


See Monogram ff an the Genuine 


The Antik ia Ch ical Co., St. Louis 
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catfish is the way that is often done by 
urchins in the New York trout streams 
They carry a large rock in their hands 
and drop it down through the water on 
every flat rock likely to have catfish under 
it This stuns them, and on turning the 
rock over they pick up the catfish and 
sell them for bait. We advise trying this 
method. In ponds with muddy bottoms, 
the best way is to scout along in shallow 
bays where the water is warm and the 
small catfish go about én schools. With a 
minnow net you Can Scz ap a couple of hun- 
dred with one scap.—E D. ° 


A PRACTICAL ROD 


these trunks, but desired one in which 
1 could carry all of my tackle, except 
reels, so designed one myself. Same 
is shown in the following  illustra- 


tion: 


No. 1. I designed a rod trunk and had 
it made to order. It is 73 inches long 
and 7 inches square, and cost $25.00. 


No. 2. The bottom is used for salt- 
water rods, gaff hook, wire leaders, rod 
rest. In the cover is shown a tray. It 





TRUNK 
By Fred Bradford 
Ellsworth 
The transportation of 
salt-water tackle is a 
problem that confronts 
all anglers. Where one 
has only one or two 
rods they can be car- 
ried in a case, but this 








has hinges at each end,.and a cover to it, 
locked by sliding clasps. 

No. 3. The tray is here shown dropped 
down with cover open. The front part is 
used for fresh-water rods. The back part 
is partitioned off the full length, in differ- 
erent size spaces. They contain sinkers, 
hooks, swivels, oil-cans, tools, etc. 

Anglers will find such a trunk very 
convenient. Everything is together and 
one knows just where to find it. Always 
express it, for if checked on a railroad 
or steamship an exorbitant price will be 
charged because of length. 


A QUILL .BRUSH 
FOR SHELLACING 
TACKLE 


H. A. Collins 


For the man_ who 
makes his own flies, 
snells, bucktails, wraps 
his own rods and who 
has trouble keeping his 
hands clean while using 
a shellac or _ varnish 








method is unwieldy be- 
cause of length, and it 
may be lost or stolen. 
The average angler us- 


SHOWING THE ELLSWORTH TRUNK OPENED 


brush, get a four-ounce 
oil can with a long, 
curved spout, take a 
small quill about one- 





ually has a collection of 
rods, so trunks are 
made especially for this 
purpose. These trunks 
are approximately 75 
inches long, 6 inches 
wide, and 6 inches deep 
inside, costing from 
$10.00 upwards. They 
hold quite a number of - 
rods, depending upon 











half inch in length just 
large enough to fit the 
tip of the spout and open 
at both ends; now wrap 
the quill with camel’s- 
hair, making a_ small 
brush; fit this on the tip 
of the spout and it is 
ready for use. By de- 
pressing the bottom of 
the can the _ desired 








the size of each. 
IT used to use one of 


THE ELLSWORTH TRUNK READY FOR CHECKING 


amount of varnish or 
shellac can be forced 
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out into the brush or a constant flow can 
be kept up if necessary. The brush can 
be removed and soaked in gasoline, and 
the opening in the spout can be closed 
with a small quill with one end closed by 
fitting it over the tip to keep out the air. 

It is always ready for use, saves a lot 
of time and is much more convenient than 
the ordinary brush. 

It’s fine for tying flies, 
snells, etc. 

When using shellac on rod wrappings, 
to keep them clean before applying var- 
nish, wipe the surplus shellac off quickly 
with a chamois skin instead of a cloth 
and you will have less trouble with lint. 


bucktails, 


CATFISH BAIT 
I would like to get someone’s idea who 
has had experience on pond fishing. 
There are two ponds near here, or 
lakes you might call them, about 2,000 
yards in length and width with depth un- 


known. The water is as clear as a crys- 
tal, hence, Silver Lakes. The bottom is 
of a shell and sandy substance, with 


boggy surroundings. These lakes are full 
of bass and catfish, but others and I can- 
not catch them. Last season on the first 
day a man caught 10 big ones, the largest 
weighing 9 pounds. He caught them with 
a troll minnow with spinner. I tried it 
the week after with no success. 

Now what I want to know is how will 
these fish be caught? They are there I 
know, for you can see them in schools. 

Percy C. Moore. 

Ans.—Regarding catfishing in your lake, 
would say that our advice would be to 
take a .22 rifle and shoot some small green 
frogs, skinning out the legs and fishing 
for catfish with a single leg as bait after 
bait bottom fishing with perhaps a lantern 
hung over the side of the boat to attract 
attention. I have had very good success 
in clear water lakes with this lure for cat- 
fish.—Ep. 


A FISHERMAN’S SHIRT 


Among the many and varied articles of 
tackle and sportsmen’s clothing it has al- 
ways been a source of surprise to me that 
no. one offers a specially designed “fisher- 
man’s shirt.” We see hunting coats, 
shell vests, winter sports clothing, golf 
coats and shoes, and a hundred other 
things, yet it does not seem to have oc- 
curred to any one to design a special shirt 
for anglers. 

Most fellows in going into the woods 
on fishing trips wear the regulation flannel 
shirts, similar in design to that worn by 
the military, but this does not seem to 
have changed in design for many years 
past. Why does not some enterprising 
manufacturer commission one of the well- 
known anglers who write for the various 
sporting magazines, or some other practi- 
cal fisherman, perhaps less well known, to 
design a special shirt with a special ar- 
rangement of pockets, for example, to en- 
able the angler to carry the many little 
items of personal equipment which will 
add so greatly to his comfort when wad- 
ing the trout stream or out in the middle 
of a lake casting for bass. 

There must be many among FieLpD AND 
StrEAM’s readers who, like myself, have 
felt the need of such a garment. Why 
not ask them to send in practical sugges- 
tions for discussion in your columns. 

H. Mine. 

Chicago, II. 

We would be glad to receive practical 
suggestions, accompanied by pencil 
sketches, along the lines mentioned by Mr. 
Milne —Ebiror. 
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I Catch 
Big Fish! 


Socan YOU. Professionals, amateurs, 
women and children everywhere are 
making record catches of all kinds of game fish, trolling or 
casting with my 


. 
Rush. JTangoMmnow 
Registered Trade Mark 

—the liveliest bait that floats. It wiggles, dives and swims like a minnow 

in action. A sure killer for Bass, Pickerel, Pike and Muscallonge. There’s 

a thrill, a splash, and the game is yours. The Tango gets the big ones if 

they’re there 

At your dealer’s, or sent direct, postpaid—stamps or Money Order. 7 5 

My “Regular,” “Junior” or Weedless Midget models—each . . . Cc 

Four of assorted colors and models, $3.00. 

Accept no substitute. There is only one Rush Tango 

Minnow. I own the patents. 

Dealerr: Send today for my generous Selling Plan. 
Ask your jobber for beautifully litho- 
graphed Counter Display, free. 

J. K. RUSH 

914 Rush Building 

not 


pee 


‘Brookside’"—‘Vee Dee’ 
Made from the finest materials obtainable and every rod is guaranteed 
Casting Rods all crystal agatetrim. . . . $3.10 each 













Syracuse, N. Y. 



















” ie Send for Your 

Uae “OSPREY” 
Silk Casting 
Line Today 


Regardless of the 
enormous advance in 
all other lines we are 
still selling “‘Osprey” 





oe STEEL FISHIN 
THE GOOD KIND” BOQ 
















Bait and Fly Rods first guide and tip genuine agates $3.00 each 

Plain Bait and Fly Rods . . . - $1.40 and $2.05 each Fae aglnend erme 
Weoffer thegreatest values of any manufacturers of steel rods in America inevitable merenas 
If your dealer does uot handle our line. order from occurs—50 yard spoo 
us direct, and we will send parcel post prepaid upon —_ i> test $1.00 23: test wr 
eatin 30-Ib. “* 1.50—Post Paid =” 


Sanity Cae sow enteias The 26 and 30-Ib test are suitable for salt water fishing, 


L. M. RICHARDSON as well as muscallonge and other large fish.  Satisfac- 
Steel Fishing Rod Co., Incorporated tion guaranteed. Write for Samples and dope sheet. 
536-48 Lake Shore Drive Chicago, Illinois LOU J. EPPINGER 
““We make high grade Roller Skates too” Dept. C, 76 Congress St., East, Detroit, Mich. 
e . 

Fishing— 

Combine pleasure with 

food conservation by 


using Fishing Tackle that brings 
in the big ones.” 














Before you start fishing we want 
to receive our new beautiful 
Fishing Tackle Catalog No. 63, 
sent to your address, free, postpaid. 
ROBERT OGILVY CO. 
76 Chambers St., N. Y. City 
Est. 1871 Inc. 1910 


REPAIRING 
ALL WORK PROMPTLY DONE 























CATCHES MORE FISH 


June 8, °17. Your Creek Chub 
Wiggler has beaten all my other _min- 
now baits on a three weeks trip. Grant 
R. Linch, P. O. Dept., Erie, Pa. 


Aug. 14, °17. Your Wiggler is the 


CREEK ly bait that i i he fish h 

CH U B chain a lakes ‘near Akron, ‘0. now. 
. Lanning & Sons, Gilmore, O. 

WIGGLER Sept. 18, °17. Four of us were fish- 


Wonderful life-like movements; Natural silvery-golden ing on Lake Wawasee, Ind. More bass 






Patents Pending 





colors. SCALE FINISH. were caught on your Chub than any 

Convertible, an excellent Sursace, near surfaceor deep bait. other bait used. ws B. Gable, Dist. 

Get from your dealer or send 85c. Money back if bait Mer., The Sherwin-Williams Co., In- 
dianapolis. 


not satisfactory in every respect. 
New—'s oz. BABY—Natural Perch More proof in our booklet 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 S. Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 
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JASLuLISOUiNE STENT EGAN 





Get Down After Mr. Bass with the 
SUBMARINE MINNOW! 


SUBMARINE MINNOW 
Pat. Jan. 1, 191d _ 







_ Here is the newest wrinkle 
in ae baits! A minnow 
that really swims! Two of 
them, in fact. 

The Submarine Minnow, 
the only mechanical bait 
on the market, is an in- 
genious contrivance that will 
make your next fishing trip 
a bigger success than ever, 

The tiny “clock-work” 
motor in the float runs con- 
tinuously for about thirty 
minutes without rewinding. 
The artificial minnows form- 
ing part of the device travel 
in race-course fashion and 
positively can’t be told from 
‘live minnows. More fish 
and larger can be_ caught 
with the Submarine Minnow 
because it covers more water 
== space, is alwaysin swimming 

‘ 7 motion. Never dies. You 
can fish shallow or deep. Can be used with single 
arm and minnow for brush fishing. Use any bait 
you please. hen worms or other bait are used, 
the constant motion of the Submarine Minnow pre- 
vents fish, crawfish and turtles from stealing the bait. 

The Submarine Minnow is well made ot the very 
best materials. We guarantee complete satisfac- 
tion, mechanical feature reliable and trustworthy. 

Send for one today. Complete, with half dozen 
artificial minnows, $5.00, 


JOHN G. OEHLER 
r and Sole M 





invento: enutacturer 
Box 1415, Central Station, St. Louis, Mo. 














THE POSITION OF THE HOOK I$ THE REASON 


Hook releases when fish strikes and sudden stop when hook 








thanany other 
spoon or wooden min- now. Great for 
all game fish such as Black Bass, Trout, Musky, 
Pike, Salmon, Cod, Tarpon, etc., ete. Made in six sizes. 
Ask your dealer for Knowles Automatic Striker or we will 
send it postpaid. FULLY GUARANTEED, Catalogue free. 
Length: 156" 24%" 234" 3%" 4%" 514" 
Priceeah 35c 35c S5c 75c 9Oc $1.25 
Finishes: SILVER — SILVER AND COPPER — BRASS 

















est CATT a Id DPATVARRO at 
« Wy . 


CALIFORNIA 


S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bldg. San Francisco, Cal. 





SLATS 8 OR 10 PEOPLE! 
WEIGHS ONLY 9 LBS. 
Rigid, Strong, Durable; Size: folded 
4 in. x 8in. x 3 ft. 2 in; unfolded 
5 ft. 10 in. long, 2 ft. 4 in. wide, 2 
ft. 4 in. high. Nothing like it made. 
Price, $6. Send for catalogue. © 
California Camp Table Co. 
San Diego, California 














Our Celebrated Trout Flies on Looped 
Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 35c—Size 10, 40c—Size 8, 45¢ Dozen 


Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 50c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 70c Dozen 


Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels. 
Lines, Etc., Post Free 


White Brothers Omagh, Ireland 























EIGHTH 


Prize Fishing Contest 


F'or 1918 


z TUR CL) 


CONDITIONS 


First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. Ladies’ prizes given in addition to any regular prize won 
by them. 

Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal 
season. 

Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances, will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 461 Eighth Avenue, New York. In all classes 
affidavits must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 























contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit, drawing to be made by placing fish on 
side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with pencil 
on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number 
of pounds, ounces and fractions, duplicate prizes will be awarded in 


each case. 
Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 
Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 

For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle betweeni 

opening of season and September 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one dry fly special rod, Neversink Junior Reel, 
Intrinsic tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twelve eyed flies in fly box, Floatine 
Compound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, 
made by William Mills & Son, value $24.40. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, 
Murray & Imbrie. Total $29.40. 

SECON RIZE: One Gillette Combination Set, made by Gillette Safety Razor Co., value 
$8.00. Three doz. tubes “Hall Mark” Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Eaboratories, 

value $10.00. Total $18.00. : 

THIRD PRIZE: One Ansco V-P No. 1 Camera, equipped with Rapid Rectilinear Lens and Actus 
Shutter, made by Ansco Company, value $9.50. One Twinplex Stropper for Gillette Blades, 
made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $14.50. 

FOURTH IZE: One Pflueger-Golden West Fly Casting Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $7.35. Five sets of Ideal Floats, made by Ideal Fishing Float Co., value $5.00. 


$12. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Tackle Bag, made by Kennedy Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 
One Carbide Lamp, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Scotch Hydrostatic Enamel silk line, made by H. J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.75. Total $8.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One German Silver Automatic Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total 


$8.00. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One assortment for fly fishing on display cards, made by The John J. Hilde- 
brandt Company, value $4.25. One Frost Co. Combination Steel Rod 9% ft., made by H. J. 
Frost & Co., value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 lb. box of candy, made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 


For Rainbow Trout caught between opening of season and October 3ist 
FIRST PRIZE: One wading outfit, consisting of one pair Albion Wading Stockings, one pair 
“Mills Special” Wading Shoes and one pair heavy Wool Socks, made by William Mills & 
Son, value $19.75. One $5 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $24.75. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Junior Reflex Camera, made by Reflex Camera Co., value $12.00. Three 
doz. tubes “Hall Mark’? Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $10.00. 
Total $22.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: 12 Special trout Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $18.00. 
One Ves-Tong Auto. Shell Vest, made by Ves-Tong Mig. Co., value $3.75. Total $21.75. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Kennedy All-Steel Rod Kit and Tackle Bag, made by Kennedy Mfg. 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$4.50. Total $12.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop Safety Razor Co., value $6.50. 
One Johnson Postman’s Cape, made by Johnson Outing Co., value $4.00. Total $10.50. 


* Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of 
rod, reel, line and lure. 


(Continued on page 1044) 





—— 





[8 














Field and Stream—A pril, 1918 


N each year of the “Field and 
Stream” *F ishing Contest, more 


prize-winning fish have been caught on “KING- 
F ISHER” lines than on all others combined. 


That “KINGFISHER” lines are the right ones to be 
equipped with is proven. by the fact that they absolutely 
dominated the Contest te year. 


No Other Line Has a Record Equal 
to the “‘KINGFISHER’”’ 


Successful anglers depend on them because they stay with 
the job when they = big fish. 


When you give your word of honor to a man, it means 
something, doesn’t it? ‘That's what the “KINGFISHER” 
trade-mark on a fishing line means. Better get that kind 
and have the feeling that the people who make that line 
stand right back of it every inch of the way. 


When you purchase silk lines, don’t just ask for a fishing 
line—ask for a “KINGFISHER” by name and see that 
you get just the right line for your kind of fishing. Better 
still—write to us for catalog and sample cards showing just 
the right kind of line to use for each kind of fishing. 


If you expect to enter the 1918 Prize Fishing 
Contest, it sure will pay you to write us and get 
full information about what we have to offer. 


You who have used “ KINGFISHER” lines in the Contest 
year after year, whether prize winners or not, we thank for 
your patronage. If you will write to us and just state you 
expect to enter the 1918 Contest—well, you may expect 
to hear from us to your advantage. 


Catalog and Sample Cards are Free to Anyone 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 


Makers of the Oldest, Best Known and Most Dependable Silk Lines 


Rockville, Conn. 
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3-WAY REEL-BEETZSEL 


Level-wind 
Free-s i] 

Anti-Back- 
Lash 

Ger. Silver 
Jewel-caps 
Quadruple 
with drag 


100 yds. No.5 


no friction 


Leather 
case and bag 


PRICE 
$20 





east: Winding 


Block drops when 
handle brings it up as shown—nothing to 


you 


touch. Don’t be led into buying a reel 
“Just as Good”—There are none. 


Order all Redifor Tackle direct from 


The Redifor Rod & Reel Co. 
(Sole Distributers) WARREN, OHIO 









’ 








_ ~ 


tT as 


Dixie Carrol Says: aaa 





* SILK WOUND 
e BAIT CASTER 


certainly stands out as a prince of steel rods 
i found it so much to my liking that I am hav 
ing my old steel fly rod and pet bait caster 
wound with silk by Mr. Tallett.”’ 

The De Luxe steel rod is guaranteed not to 
breax at the joint, rust or buckle 

Bait casting, all agate, $12.50 The equal of 
any $25.00 rod on the market 

Bait or fly, Ist guide agate, top agate, snake 
guides, $12.5 

The De Luxe finish and reinforcement applied 

your old sectional steel rod, $6.00 

Write for Dixie's complete report and de 
seriptive circular Send your old rod and have 


it reinforced so it will be all ready for your next 


fishing trip. 


W.H.TALLETT, WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 

























” Fishing, Floals 
THE FISH are BITING FINE. The 
flimsy quill! on your float breaks, or the ferrule 


at the bottom slips off. 


You lose your cork. 
day’s pleasure spoiled. 


On your vext fishing trip be sure to have “JDEAL” 
Fishing Floats—the float with the knob. The guide 
ia cut from solid brass—the knob prevents it from ever 


coming off, (Note A-B) The braas ferrule at the bottom 
of the cork (Note C) is put on to stay—no strings to rot 
and break. The birch stick extends clear through the cor 
—one piece. They are cheaper because they last lorcer, 
“Ideal Floats’’ are made in both barrel and egg shapes 
in red and green, white and green, fancy stripes, and 


plain cork finishes, Sizes two to six inches. 
For sale by hardware and «porting goods dealers. It 
your dealer hasn't them, write for prices, and we will 


supply you direct postpaid, 
SPECIAL OFFER: [Complete set of six corks, 
barrel or egg shape, packed in handy box $1.00, 


IDEAL FLOAT COMPANY 


either 














Minsows, Eels, Mink. Muskrats, 
a c is ete., in large numbers, ~URE—with the 
9 new, Foiding, Galvanized 





STEEL WIRE NET 


catches files. All sizes. Single or double 
throat. Write for price list of Fishermen s Specialties and our FREE net 
oer; and get $1.00 box of the best bait known. Agents wanted. 


WALTON SUPPLY 20-5 K-47, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


It catebes them like a fy-tra 












IMITATION PORK BAIT 
sees in oon. WK 
specially prepa: white ru r 
Attachable wenn be with white, red or black heads. 
Kidney shaped. eedless.] No. 1, for that's ng. a os 


Non-kinkab! Will not come 

openinuse. , Bot No. 2, for ‘ for suri te per 
‘asses 

Dealers and Jobbers W "anted. 


4% o2., 3-16.08. Price 60c a dos. § or Trotting’ 
S.ARNOLD, Migr. srocaiyn KansasCity, Mo. 


__ Brook}: yn 


“Handy” Casting Weight 













Chicago Again 


Furnishes A Sensation 





amazingly brilliant 
a than wclectricity.. Amazingly low 
aA - sschimnecy, Used 


fgheseher 

cost. ithout a wick—no glass 

Saun andasa lantern outdoors. 300 can 

power. pind ~w for four hours for a cent. pow e 
ives one free to selected —_— in each igh- 


hood, Write > tmmediate! 
ACORN BRASS MFG. co. 228 F aetery Bidg.. Chicage 
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SIXTH PRIZE: 
Kit, made by 


One Thermos Sportsman's 
American Thermos Bottle Co., 


value $5.00. One Twinplex Stropper for 
Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 
Co., value $5.00. Total $10.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Frost Kelso Auto. 
Reel, with jeweled guide, made by H. J. 
Frost & Co., value $5.50. Six Perfection 
Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. Total $8.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 627 Rainbow Trout 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Tele- 
rania Nova Leaders, made by Joe Welsh, 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Rainbow Trout Caught with Fly 
on Fly Tackle 
FIRST PRIZE: Two outfits, assorted Mermaid 
Minnows, made by the J. T. McCormick Co., 
value $6.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 


case, made by the Unbreakable Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11.00 

SECOND PRIZE: One round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One Outing Lunch Table, made by 
Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00 
Total $9.00. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 

For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 


German Silver mounted Split Bamboo Fly 
Rod, made by William Mills & Son, value 
$22.00. One $5 selection from catalogue of 
Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $27.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
9% ft. long, 3 agates, made by Montague 
City Rod Co., value $15.00. Three doz. 
tubes “Handisoap,”” made by Wilford Hall 
Laboratories, value $9.00. Total $24.00. 


One $10 selection from cata- 

logue No. 21 of the Shakespeare Company. 

One-half doz. ““Keep-Em-Alive” Fish String- 

, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
Total $14.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six special trout Bite-Em- 
Bates, made by The Pite-Em-Bate Co., valte 
$9.00. Six Wilson 6-in-1 Wobblers, made by 


THIRD PRIZE: 


Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value 
$4.50. Total $13.50. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One assortment of Pflueger 


Baits from the catalogue of The Enterprise 
Mfg. Co., to value of $8.75. One Frost Co. 
120 yd. reel, made by H. J. Frost & Co., 
value $3.00. Total $11.75. ; 
SIXTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, 
nade by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$s 00. Four King Wigglers, made by King 
ait Co., value $4.00. Total $9.00. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with 
Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Six Per- 
suction Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection 
Co., value $3.00. Total $ 
TH PRIZE: One No. 10 Acetylene Lan- 


EIG 
tern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 


One “Gold Medal” Camp Cot, made by Gold 
Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co., value 
$3.50. Tota 50. , 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 lb. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Danz 
Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., 
Inc., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT. 
(Salmo Clarkii) 


For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Navajo Sweater Coat, 
made by the Bradley Knitting Company, 
value $18.00. One $5 selection from cata- 
lo a of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 


$2 

SECOND PRIZE: One All-Worsted Shaker 
Sweater with collar and pockets (gray, navy, 
green, crimson or brown), made by Ameri- 
can Knitting Co., value $8.50. Three 
Stevens Fish Hook Re leasers, made by 
peavene & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 


THIRD PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in 
leather case with Collapsible Shaving Brush 
and Soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Bass-Oreno Baits, assorted colors, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Richardson Steel Casting Rod, made by 
L. M. Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 
Inc., value $4.00. Total $13.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Fly Rod, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $6.50. Six 
Wilson Winged Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Ss omens Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 


$11 

FIFTH ‘PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Six Sparks 
Practical Fish Stringers, F. 


made by 
Sparks, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 
(Continued on neat page) 




















Fullest Pleasure from 
Your Boating 


Convert your 
row-boat or 
canoe into a 
power-boat! 
Send for this 
book. It tells 
you how. And 
it bristles with 
valuable en- 





gine informa- 
tion, too. 
MARINE €Zp! 204 Cych~2 to 20 HP 


Portable, easily- 
attachable, L-A out- 
board engines afford 
the joys of motor 
boating at little cost. 
A generous 30 Days’ 
Trial lets you try out 
L-A Engines at our 
expense. 

LOCK WOOD-ASH 

MOTOR CO. 

1819 Horton Ave. 


Jackson Mich. (29) 
Casting 


Talbot Reels 


are the final 
choice of expert 
fishermen. 

Made of German 


Silver, with spiral gears 

specially designed, giv- 
ing strength wer and 

emeothnces net found tn other resin Biolons, 5 pivots 

end studs are made of solid steel drilJ rod making 

the spool perfectly 

Talbot f reels spin in absolute silence and 
P- - 9 ba ive perfect a conditions. 
‘albot reels we Fepresen 


+4, % world’s highest 
achievement in Teel making for 


































the past years. 
The wonderful new model, “Star,” $6.00. 
xteen other models and to order. At lead- 

yoy aH) Pe ¥ 
TALBOT REEL & MFG. CO., 311 E. @th St.. Kansas City, Mas 
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Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


If you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far Back in the 
woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
skin. make a specialty of mounting fish in 
life-like poses. 

JOHN MURGATROYD, Topider ance 
57 West 24th Street New York City 
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SIXTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac” Unex- 
celled Dragon Flies, made by Call. J. Me- 
Carthy, value $4.00. Six Perfection Tip- 
Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 
value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 
For Lake Trout caught between April 
ist and September 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Pfiueger-Supreme Level 

Winding, Free Spool and_ Anti-back-lash 
Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $20.00. One $5 selection from 
catalogue of Baker, Murray & _ Imbrie. 

Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair Moose-Head Brand 
Knee-high Sporting Boots, made by _ the 
John Palmer Company, Ltd., value $13.75. 
Three Stevens Fish Hook Releasers, made 
by Stevens & Pearson, value $5.25. Total 

9.00 


A day in the woods with a HAWKEYE basket! 





$19.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite, or Storm H F F Y 
Proof Lantern, made by Acorn Brass Mfg. ere’ s un or ou! teeny hike, smoke, read and rest in the woods and 


Co., value $9.00. Six Wilson Winged Wob- along the eatables and drinkables in a 


Hunter” Moccasins, made by Mohawk Moc- 
Grate-Broiler Combination, made by The San end beh he Gtupdia heu—all fiom & = the hheyonte of tent : 


blers, made by Hastings ceorene Goods 

awkey, BASKET 
casin Co., value $6.00. Six Sparks Practical > REFRIGERATOR 
Collis Co., value $2.25. Total $11.25. small lump of ico placed in the ice com ak ae cdaye in the ay > ped ely 


Works, value $4.50. Total $13 
S by E. F. Sparks, value 
ty tringers, mats by : eH ‘tee the wonderful woven reed basket with the nickel- the basket. Practical, handsome, light weight and 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Mili- 
Try a HAWKEYE Basket—30 days without expense—that’s 





FOURTH PRIZE: One pair 10- inch “Silent 
0. ) ved Foldi A 
One Collis Improved Folding Camp plated interior that keeps food and drink cool, cleanly. The HAWKEYE Basket Yt osepable 
tary Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 


Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half , 
doz. South Bend Babe-Oreno Baits, assorted how good they are. Ask for booklet 24 
colors, made by South Bend Bait Co., value WE WANT MORE DEALERS 


$3.90. One Stearns’ Emergency Case, made 


b Frec s & 1 $1.50. e 
eee BURLINGTON BASKET CO,, 114 42°?,su,., Burlington, Iowa 


SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. Donaly. Three Perfection 
Butt Guides, made by The Perfection Tip 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns’ Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Total $9.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, . b J 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. One C ernman ‘ 
844-in. Tubular Searchlight Daylo, made by 


American Ever Ready Works, value $3.00. 

















Total $8.00. ? 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish m r S ome 
Reel No. 3, made by Martin Automatic Fish- | 
ing Reel Co., value $4.75. Six Sparks Prac- The complete camp outfit that 


tical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, 
value $3.00. Total $7.75. 


ATLANTIC SALMON 


knocks down and nests com- 
pletely into a neat metal case. 


Just the outfit for your fishing, 


(Salmo salar) hunting or automobile trip. For 

F Sal ht b . f a five-hundred-mile trip, just 

or Salmon caught between opening o throw the camper’s home onto 
season and October 3lst your running board—and you're t 
FIRST PRIZE: Selection from original Fretp off! = t 
AND STREAM cover designs in oils. Three Weighs only 150 Ibs., average i 
6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Leaders, weight of a man. At night, { 
made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. choose a nice camping spot, H 


BECOND PRIZE: One Reinforced Silk-wound open your case and pitch camp. 





Genuine De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. Your very first trip will save { 
H. Tallett, value $12.50. Six Perfection the cost of the Camper’s Home f 
Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., in hotel bills alone, and you get } 
value $3.00. Total 15.50. the benefit of invigorating outdoor living, with every convenience. 
OUANANICHE oe Cot meee an onto. Pg Camper’s Home is the only sage you can — free as 
e zg eighing only s., it goes without “excess.”” The case, strappe oes right 
(Salmo sebago) with you on train or boat and arrives when you do! ‘ oe . f 
F i 
For Ouananiche caught between open- Complete, McKiernan’s Camper’s Home includes pins—everything complete and ready to pitch H 
ing of season and October 31st a full size, two-deck bed. big enough for four big camp. All nests neatly and compactly into the 
, - people; two sets of stout woven wire bed springs = table, which when.closed makes a case 11x18x48 
FIRST PRIZE: One order on Karl W. Kahman, (real spring beds, just as comfortable as home) ; - apron £ x18x 
taxidermist, to mount any fresh water fish two matts for the beds; a table big enough to - “ . Bs 
sent to him in 1919, value $20.00 Three serve six people; two camp chairs; a fine wall Insist on McKiernan’s Camper’s Home (protected 
6-£ Welsh Tel Ni - L ae tent 8 ft. wide, 7 ft. deep and 7 ft. high, made by patents), as none other combines above feat- 
-ft. Joe els elerania ova eaders, of the best 8 oz., waterproof, army shelter tent ures. If dealer can’t supply you, send direct to 
made by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total duck; end pole, ridge pole, guy ropes, stakes and us. Send for descriptive circular. 


$23.00. ae 
neg oy gn = CAMPER’S COMPACT OUTFITTING CO. 


the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., v 


a Trout Bag, made by Summers Mfg. ° 

‘o., Inc., value $3.00. Total $15.00. 426 South Green Street Chicago, Ill. 
THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection of fishing 
tackle from catalogue of Schoverling, Daly & —— - ——_—— a 
Gales. One Regular Pocket Rain Cape, 


made + eee Outing Co., value $2.00. FOR CASTING 
swatt mourH BLack Bass || THE CRALL PORK CHUNK TANDEM ox mous 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 31st 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 


FIRST PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 
Peerless Bait Casting Split Bamboo Rod, 
Crown Quadruple Multiplying Reel, Mills 























™ Absolutely weedless, 
gets the bass out of the 
weeds, saves your tem- 





per and tackle. 





Record Line, Tackle Box, assortment of oe See wu ee we 
Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and Cast 

ing and Trolling Baits, made by William Note position of rear hook, catches the short biter every time. 
Mills & Son, value $22.85. One $10.00 selec- 

tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & At your dealers or by mail $1.00 


Imbrie. Total $32.85. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 15 Jim Heddon 
Casting Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
(Continued on page 1046) | 


CRALL BROTHERS CHICAGO JCT., OHIO 



































AMERICAN FOLDING 
KAMPKOOK STOVE 


The ideal camp stove for every outing. Always 
ready. Simple and easy to operate. The Kamp- 
xoox has two powerful burners producing more 
heat than ordinary gasoline or oil stoves. It 
burns common gasoline, keeps pans and kettles 
clean; no odor, smoke or dirt. Not affected by 
wind. 
Folds conveniently in steel case when not in use. 
Size folded 1444x8x3}4 ins., wt. 8 lbs. Also sup- 
plied with Kampoven for broiling and baking. 
Every automobile owner and 
every tourist needs the Kamp- 
kook. Your sporting goods 
dealercan supply you. 
Attractive folder in 
colors free on request 
Meee GAS 
ECO. 


a se Street 
Albert Lea, Minn, 


SAVE 25% to 60% 


On Slightly Used 
GRAFLEX — KODAKS —ANSCO, 
REXO AND PREMO CAMERAS 


10-Day Free Trial 
ng 
If unsatisfactory, 
will be refunded in io full. 
Complete line of Mo- 
tion Picture Cameras 
























a —_— 
Write at once for our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
and CATALOG listing hundreds of slightly used and 
new cameras, also supplies of every description. No mat- 
ter what camera you want we can save you money. 
Compare our prices with others on slightly uged and new 
cameras and we know you will be another one of our sat- 
ished customers. Our prompt and fair dealing will please 
you, Established in the jographic Business 18 years. 

CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 

124S. Wabash Ave., Dept. 44, Chicago, Ill. 











. | FISH, HUNT AND 
‘SLEEP IN COMFORT 


| The Ha-Ha Head Protector 


, Will Absolutely Protect tect You 


7 Made of BRASS WIRE 
GAUZE. Defies MOSQUI- 
TOS and ALL insects. 


Fits ANY hat, weighs THREE ounces, goes in 
VEST pocket, 






‘atented in U. S. A. and Canada 
A well-made serviceable article for the WISE man. 
If your dealer does not handle them, $2.00 will bring 
you one anywhere in the U. S. prepaid. 
Wrtte us today, delays are dangerous 
THE RHOADES MFG. co. Inc. 
Sault Ste. Marie - Mich. 
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Calle Marine Engines sass 


value $15.00. One doz. assorted “Jim 

Dandy’ ’ baits, made by Wise Sportsman’s 
Supply Co., value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: ‘Twelve assorted Bite-Em- 


Bates for bass and pickerel fishing, made by 
The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $12.50. One 
doz. assorted German Silver and Brass Min- 
nix Wobblers, made by The Min-nix Co., 
value $6.00. Total $18.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One No. 29 Bait Rod, agate 
guide and tip, cork reversible handle, made 
by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $8.50. Six 
Getsem Weedless Baits, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $6.00. Total 


$14.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Kingfisher Bait Casting 
Rod, all agate, No. 310, made by Edw. K. 
Tryon Co., value $8.00. Selection of Weed- 
less and Weighted Hooks, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $6.30. Total $14.30. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Free Spool Tripart Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$6.00. One doz. Sheward’s “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Bait-Casting Lures, made 
by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. 


Total $12.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Selec- 
tion of six baits made by the Creek Chub 
Bait Co., value $5.10. Total $10.10. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One dozen “Callmac” 
ing Bugs, assorted, made by Call. J. Me- 
Carthy, value $5.50. One B. & B. Ky. Fish- 

. riade by Bourne & Bond, value 


NINTH PRIZE: 
by S. E. Knowles, 


Float- 


One set of Spoon Baits, made 

value $5.00. One doz. 
assorted “Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul 
W. Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One assortment for Fly Fish- 
ing on display cards, made by The John 
J. Hildebrandt Company, value $4.25. 100 


yds. 15 ib. test “Osprey” Waterproof Cast- 
ing Line, made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., 
value $2.00. Total $6.25 

LADIES’ PRIZE: Six Art Roman Gold Bite- 
Em-Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $7.50. One 5 Ib. box of 
candy, made by MHuyler’s, value $5.00. 
Total $12.50. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For 
Small Mouth Black Black Bass 
Caught with Fly on Fly Tackle 

FIRST PRIZE: Two outtits, assorted Mermaid 


Minnows, made by the J. McCormick Co., 


Value $6. One De Luxe Mirror in leather 
case, made by the Unbreakable Mirror Co., 
value $5.00. Total $11.00. 


SECOND PRIZE: One round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co,, value 
$5.00. One “Barnes” Folding L anding Net, 
made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 


Total $7.50. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 
For Small Mouth Bass caught south of 
the Mason and Dixon Line between 
Jan. 1st, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 


FIRST PRIZE: 


man Silver trimmed, 


One-piece Mueller Rod, Ger- 
with Perfection Butt 


Guides, in khaki bag, length 5 feet 6 inches, 
made by Henry C. Mueller, value $25.00. 
One doz. assorted “Jim Dandy” Baits, made 


by Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., value 


$9.00. Total $34.00 

SECOND PRIZE: One Genesee Auto Bed, 6 ft. 
x 42 in., made by Genesee Mfg. Co., value 
$12.00. One-half doz. Al. Foss Wigglers 
and bottles of Pork Minnows, made by Al. 
Foss, value $6.00. Total $18.00 


One Pflueger-Redifor Anti- 
made by The Enter- 
$9.00. One doz. 
Weedless Tandem 


THIRD PRIZE: 
back-lash C asting Reel, 
prise Mfg. Co., value 
Sheward’s “Been There” 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by_ Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Car- 
buretor, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., 
value $10.00. Two Norlund Automatic 
panting Gaffs, made by Norlund Novelty 

o., value $3.00. Total $13.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One No. 25 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $7.00. 
Three 6-ft. Joe Welsh Telerania Nova Lead- 
ete, Fe by Joe Welsh, value $3.00. Total 


SIXTH PRIZE: 
Fish Reel No. 4, 
Fishing Reel Co., value $5.00. 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by the 
Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One Kwick- 
Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $7.40. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
catalogue of James L. Donaly. One Collis 
Improved Folding Camp Grate-Broiler Com- 

(Continued om next page) 


One Martin Automatic 
made by Martin Automatic 
One Moore 
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Investigate the 


Prize Winner 
Wisconsin Row Boat 
Motors were awarded 
the only and highest 
rize at the Panama- 
— Exposition. 


The Wissen sin 
FA SEE Motor 


is the most dependable of all out- 
board motors, because it is built 
by men of 15 years experience in 
marine motor building. 
Write to-day for litera- 
ture describing our 
many models. 

Wisconsin Machinery & 














Mfg. Co. 
Macy Street 
Milwaukee Wisconsin 

















30 DAYS FREE TRIAL 





i Fish Bite 


& Like Hungry Wolves, on thisOld Fisherman's 

Lure. Attracts all Kinds of Fish, fills your 

A Nets, Traps or Trot Line. IME 

brings Ill ‘faa *d Booklet. Tells How, Giv- 

reasured Secrets of the Wisest 

—— in this Country. 
S$ SUP 


Dept. R. Oak Park, lil. 
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bination, made by The Collis Co., value 

$2 Total $7.25. 
NINTH "PRIZE: One Takapart Reel, made by 
Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 
+ al Stearns’ Emergency Case, made by 


F. 
F 4 rick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 2 ; Does Not Shake the Boat 


$7. 

TENTH * PRIZE: One Tripart Reel, made by ; 4 . 
A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $4.50. > . HE Koban is the motor for those who 
One No. 95 Hand Lamp, made by Justrite = }, ae demand real service, efficiency, simplicity and 


fg. Co., value $2.00. Total $6.50. 
LADIES’ PRIZE: Three Bite-Em-Bates, made 
by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., value $2.50. One 
Moore Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made 
by the Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total 


freedom from trouble. 


Having two cylinders instead of one, the Koban 
develops maximum power from every gallon of gasoline, giving 


you more power and greater speed. “Wontwofree- 


$5.00. : 
. - for-all motor boat races with an 18-ft. boat,’ writes an Iilinois 
eer MOUTH ee BASS owner. Special tilting device for shallow water and beaching. 
(Micropterus. salmoides) The two cylinders fire at the same time, neutralizing the shock. 


(Northern Division) Only by this 2-cylinder opposed construction can you avoid 
For Large Mouth Bass caught north of the vibration that makes riding disagreeable, opens seams and 
Mason and Dixon Line between ruins rowboats. 
April lst and Oct. 31st ; For commercial uses, the Koban is unequalled. It is used 
FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 German Silver, by the U. S. Government and in 36 foreign countries. 
click and drag, balance handle, ‘Milam 
Write for illustrated catalog telling you all about this 


Frankfort Kentucky” Reel, made by B. C. 
Milam & Son, value $21.00. One $10 selec- wonderful motor. Dealers and local agents wanted. 


tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 
Imbrie. Total $31.00, KOBAN MANUFACTURING CO. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 292 SOUTH WATER ST., MILWAUKEE, WIS., U.S. A. 


De Luxe Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach 
Mfg. Co., value $13.50. One $10 selection 
of ‘Artificial Baits from catalogue of Moon- 
light Bait Co. Total $23.5 

THIRD PRIZE: One South Send Anti-back- 
lash Casting Reel, made by South Bend Bait 
Company, value $9.00. One doz. assorted 
“Tim Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sports- 
man’s Supply Co., value $9.00. Total 


$18.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Automobile Sub-Car- 
bureter, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., 
value $10.00. Six Getsem Weedless Baits, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, 
value $6.00. Total sis. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Pennell- King Casting 
Reel, made by Edw. K. Tryon Co., value 
$7.50. One doz. assorted Silver and Gold 
and German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made 
oz The Min-nix Co., value $6.00. Total 








Fishing Tackle 


Deal direct with the 
manufacturer 


SPECIALIZATION—The 
acknowledged superiority 


$13.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from cata- 
logue of James L. no One doz. She 
ward’s “Been There’ Needless Tandem 














Bait-Casting Lures, made by Becker-She- of the Edward vom Hofe 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. Tackle proves the truth of the contention 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk that the highest efficiency is the result 
Lines for bait casting, made by Ashaway f saleaks Better tackis 4 i - psec tt 
Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Four of specialization. stter tackle for your PERFECTION” 
King Wigglers, made by King Bait Co., money here no matter what price Tackle The tact word in tops for fishing 0d tne. No more line catting o 
. ° Snarlin mproves your castin; ives your st 
EIGHTH = A aa ae oe of Spoon Baits you. Nap. eta See. Fes Set stiaaction guranteed your roney tack. Al's a 
E ‘ s " ie 50 CENTS 
made by S. E. Bpovtes, value —_— One 178-page Catalog sent on request We also furnish special casting tops, ten oaieaaad reel guides of 
aa . “D te ss . same materia terature free 
by Paul W. Gallaher, value $3.00.” Total | | Edward vom Hofe & Company en Cabbaanmn ta ten 
. pt “ 4 THE RFECTION TIP COMPANY 
105 Fulton Street New York City || 6,3 seventeenth SY. DENVER, CoLo. 








.00. 
NINTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 











Reel No. 1, made by Martin Automatic es 

Fishing Reel Co., value $4.25. Three sets . MILAM & SON ° 

- Plain Weedless Spoon Hooks, made by 

. G. Henzel, value $3.60. Total $7.85. eet ahetk, eaeed 
TENTH PRIZE: — Rush Tango Minnow Ng ie anid ae konatie 

Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by U. S. Spe- = _ 

coy Co., value Fy Be 4 doz. : — ph A oth ~4 

eedless inner 00 uck-Tails and OA ey send 

Weedless Bt Bass Spoons, made by South —_— ai ~ ee oy 504 POUNDS OF SALMON 

apegnd Bait Co. value $3.00. Total $7.50. > Main Street v. WITH A NO.1 JOE WELSH LEADER V4 
AD ’ , om : x of J» ‘ »/ 
made “4g Huyler’s, "value $5.00. Six Bite, went — fone dias cad ut tes und olan oa 
Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate Co., _ At Fl FRAN KFORT, KY. test—the gut showed no signs of wear whatever. 








value $5.00. Total $10.00, iain oe 
LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS WHEN Dt DO FISH BITE BEST? PE me ern GE ee BE op eB ge 


Get the 1918 OLD FISHERMAN’S CALENDAR. It to9feet. No knots, mosplices, invisible in water, 











(Micropterus salmoides) tells WHEN. One order reads as follows: ‘‘Please find Worth 20 times its cost to you, 
(Southern Division) iene 25e.. po welch send me ae Old Lo gy 4 with 25 it 34 
r. A frien ave m one, —Se is ¢ 7 > 3 
For Large Mouth Bass caught south of | tainly delivers the goods, is worth dollars io any angler ~ cond this ad with 2 cents for a Sit. sample, 
$ s who values his time.’ Our country needs YOUR time 50 cents for 6 feet. 75 cents for 9 feet. 

Mason and Dixon Line between this year. Send 25c. to-day (coin carefully wrapped or If Your Dealer Can’t Supply You Write 
Jan. 1st, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 money order) to JOE WELSH, Pasadena, Califor. 
FIRST PRIZE: One 14 ft. Kennebec “Fisher- OLD FISHERMAN’S CALENDAR Exclusive Agent U. S. and Can — 

man” Rowboat, equipped with one pair oars | Box 1447 H Sta. Springfield, Mass. 





and one pair rowlocks, made by Kennebec 
Boat & Canoe Company, value $26.00. One 
$5 selection from catalogue of Baker, Mur- 
ray & Imbrie. Total $31.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: 12 Assorted Bite-Em-Bates 
for bass and pickerel fishing, made by The 
Bite-Em-Bate Co. value $12.50. One doz. 
assorted “‘Jim Dandy” baits, made by Wise 
oe s Supply Co., value $9.00. Total 


Fishing Satisfaction f 


Knowing your bait is right— 
that you'll get the fish ifthe fish are 
there—means fishing satisfaction. 


“jim-Danby” 
never fails. It’s the one sure 
catch. At all dealers or sent 
direct prepaid for 75 cents. 


THE WISE SPORTSMAN’S SUPPLY CO. 
514 Great Northern Bldg. Chicago 









$21.5 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 50 N. Nichols “2 in 
1”” Combination Fly and Bait Casting Rod, 
made by W. M. Nichols, value $15.00. One 
Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton 
Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $18.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair men’s Barker 
Hunting Shoes, 10” heel, made by United 
States Rubber Co., value $8.25. Three sets 
of Booster Baits, made by J. G. Henzel, 
value $7.20. Total $15.45. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Ilanasilk Canoe and Camp 
Mattress, made by Universal Safety Mat- 


(Continued on page 1048) 
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Fi { Ti ! 
ishin’ Time Again! 
Time to buy the footgear that is to carry you over 
mile after mile of*woodland trail—over down logs 


and boulders and through swamp and thicket—to 
that favorite trout or bass spot. 





















Making moccasins here in New Brunswick, we are in close 
touch with the men who spend, not two, bu it fifty-two weeks 
a year in the wilderness hey are our “testers’”’ and they 
olly soon tell us—and in no uncertain terms—what “stands 
up’ and what doesn’t. 


Palmer’s Moose Head Brand 
Sporting Boots and Moccasins 


as offered you, Mr. Sportsman, in our illustrated catalogue. are the 
results of these experiments and tests under much harder and heavier 
conditions than any to which you will probably ever subject them 
t is this excess of durability over probable wear—-this ‘‘reliability 


plus’’ quality—that has made Palmer moccasins standard with sports 
men everywhere. 

The camping season is now upon us Whatever you are going to do— 
camp, tramp, fish, no matter what it is—there is a “‘Palmer’’ that 
will solve once and for all your footgear problem. 

Before buying, send for catalogue S, showing styles and prices Get 
posted on our oil tanning system, which makes our leather water- 
proof, but still pliable—and stays so, in spite of many wettings. 
Every stitch hand sewed! A special non-rip, non-leak process. 


Send today for catalog S 


JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 
Manufacturers of Oil Tan Footwear 
FREDERICTON, N.B. .. CANADA 


-—— Back-Lashi —_- 


WHY PAY THE PRICE OF IT? 


Even highly skilled Bait-casters have occasional BACK-LASHES but they wouldn’t 
if all were equipped with 


The C-K Automatic Thumber 


Since its invention, some months ago, it has been thoroughly tested in all sorts of casting and we, 
as all others who have used it, believe our Automatic Thumber to be the most sure preventative 
of back-lashing of anything that can be found. 

It is easily attached to reel and as easily removed By its use, if your reel is in good condition, 
back-lashing is hardly possible. An amateur _~ at once become expert in casting and any ol 
sportsman will improve his disposition and be happy every time he casts. 

ade of best material, with bronze spring ond will last. For sale at $1.00 by largest sporting 
goods jobbers. 


If yourjobber does not carry the C-K Automatic Thumber, send the $1.00 to us. 
CARTER-KEYSER COMPANY - - - PENSACOLA, FLA. 





























C-K Automatic Thumber attached toa reel. A—Spring. B—Top of body of Thumber 


wa THE STANDARD LINE DRYER 


Something every fisherman 
should have as wet lines left 
to dryon the reel quickly rot, 


Mailed to any 
address on re- 
cei pt of $2.00. 


OPEN The Siandard Co, New Britain ,Conn. CLOSED 























our canoe a fast power boat 

Mine SOBAN is strictly a canoe 

motor, Opposed cylinders remove 

pam ay meighs 0 only 65 Ibs.--oc- 

ies little s moderate price. 
for circular 80. 

KOBAN MFG.CO., 292 ~~ St. 


jitwaukee, wi : pe 
KOBAN CANOE MOTOR * 

























ROSENWASSER’S oH Ph 
U.S. ARMY SHOE ~ LAST 


Assures 
Comfort—Style— Durability 


Adopted by the Surgeons of the U. S. Army 
after vears of extensive experiments 


ROSENWASSER BROS., Inc. 


EXECUTIVE OFFICES AND FACTORIES: 


LONG ISLAND CITY, N. Y. a 
New York Office :: :: :: 452 Fifth Avenue Army Shoe 
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tress Company, value $7.50. One doz. as- 
sorted Brass and German Silver and Gold 
Min-nix Wobblers, made by The Min-nix 
Co., value $6.00. Total $13.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One assortment of Silk Lines 
for bait casting, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One doz. 
Sheward’s “Been There” Weedless Tandem 
Bait-Casting Lures, made by_ Becker-She- 
ward Mfg. Co., value $6.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One doz. “Prismac”’’ Hair 
Bass Flies, made by Call. J. McCarthy, 
value $4.50. Selection of six Baits made 
by the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. 


Total $9.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One set of Spoon Baits, 
made by S. E. Knowles, value $5.00. Six 
Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by Hastings 
Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. Total 


$9.50. 

NINTH PRIZE: One Martin Automatic Fish 
Reel No. 2, made by Martin Automatic Fish- 
ing Reel Co., value $4.50. One-half doz. 
German Silver Min-nix Wobblers, made by 
The Min-nix Co., value $4.50. Total $9. 00. 

TENTH PRIZE: One No. 455 Cream City 
Tackle Box, made by Geuder, Paeschke & 
Frey Co., value $4.00. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul W. 
Gallaher, value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: 3 Art Roman Gold Bite-Em- 
Bates, selected, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $3.75. One Moore Non-Leakable 
Fountain Pen, made LA = Moore Pen Co., 
value $2.50. Total $ 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No. 8) 
For Pike caught between May Ist and 


Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Model 31 Reel, made by 
Talbot Reel & Mfg. Co., value $22.50. One 
$10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Mur- 
ray & Imbrie. Total $32.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Model No. 12A_ .22 
Calibre Repeating Rifle, made by Reming- 
ton Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co., Inc., 
value $18.20. One doz. assorted “Jim 

Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sportsman's 
Supply Co., value $9.00. Total $27.20. 

THIRD PRIZE: Twelve Assorted Roman Gold 
and Green Bite-Em-Bates for bass fishing, 
made by The _ Bite-Em-Bate Co., value 
$15.00. Five Red Bucktail Pork Chunk 
Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., value 
$5.00. Total $20.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair Russet Munson 
Last Shoes, made by Jos. M. Herman Shoe 
Co., value $7.50. Six Wilson Cupped Wob- 
blers, made by Hastings Sree Goods 
Works, value $4.50. Total $12.00. P 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Free Spool Takapart 
Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $7.00. One assortment for Bait Cast- 
ing on age cards, made by John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co., value $3.30. Total $10.30. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod, 
made by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. 
One assortment for Pike and Pickerel, made 
by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value $3.90. 


Total $9.90. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with 


Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. 
Alshuler Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half 
doz. Brass Min-nix Wobblers, made by The 
i ad x . value $4.50. Total $9.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Rush Tango Minnow 
Outfit, assorted colors, made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. 20 Ib. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting Line, 
made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.30. ‘otal $6.80. 

MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 
For Muscallonge caught between May 
Ist and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One No. 1% Ithaca Gun, made 
by the Ithaca Gun Company. Value $37.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: 12 Assorted Art Roman 
Gold Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $18.00. One doz. assorted 
“Jim Dandy” Baits, made by Wise Sports- 
man’s Supply Co., value $9.00. ‘Total 
27.00 


$27.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One pair Neverieak Moccasin 


Boots, 16” height, made by W. C. Russell 
Moccasin Co., value $13.50. One $5 selec- 
tion from catalogue of Baker, Murray & 
Imbrie. Total $18.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Neptune Muskie Reel, 
made by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value 
$10.00. Five Red Feathered Pork Chunk 
Tandem Lures, made by Crall Bros., value 
$5.00. Total $15.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Triton Muskie Reel, made 
by A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., value $7.50. 
Six Wilson Fluted Wobblers, made by 
Hastings Sporting Goods Works, value $4.50. 
One Collis Improved Folding Camp (Grate 
Broiler Combination, made by The Collis 
Co., value $2.25. Total $14.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by 
Weber Arms Co., value $7.50. One Rush 

(Continued on next page) 
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Tango Minnow (Outfit, 6 assorted colors, 
made by U. S. Specialty Co., value $4.50. 
Total $12.00. 


SEVENTH PRIZE: 
Fishing Coat, made 
poration, value $7.50. 

** Musky Casting Line, 

Eppinger Co., value $3.50. 


11.00. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: 


by Utica-Duxbak Cor- 
100 yds. 30 Ib. 
made by the 


Total 


One assortment for Muskies, 
made by The John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $6.30. Three Perfection Casting 
Tip-Tops, made by The Perfection Tip Co., 


value $3.00. Total $9.30. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 8) 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May Ist and Oct. 31st 
FIRST PRIZE: One selection of Artificial Fish 
Baits from catalogue of W. J. Jamison Com- 
pany, to vé alue of $20.00. One $5 selection 
from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. 


Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One “Auto-Kot,’’ made by 
the Peoria Auto-Kot Co., value $12.00. One- 
half doz. Silver and Gold Min- nix Wob- 
blers, made by The Min-nix Co., value 
$4.50. Total $16.50. 


THIRD PRIZE: One doz. assortment Dowagiac 
Minnows, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $10.65. Three sets of Weighted Weed- 
less Spoon Hooks, made by J. G. Henzel, 
value $4.50. Total $15.1 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman 
Gold Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em- 
Bate Co., value $9.00. Six Wilson Cupped 
a made by Hastings Sporting Goods 

Norks, value $4.50. Total. $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Pflueger-Worth Bait Cast- 
ing Reel, 60 yds., made by The Enterprise 
Mig. Co., value $8. 25. Four King Wigglers, 
made by King Bait Co., value $4.00. Total 

2.25. 


$1 
SIXTH PRIZE: Six Assorted Art Roman Gold 


Bite-Em-Bates, made by The Bite-Em-Bate 
Co., value $7.50. One doz. assorted 
“Dazzler” Bass Flies, made by Paul W. 


Total $10.50. 


Gallaher, value $3.00. 
Waterproof Duffle 


SEVENTH PRIZE: One 


Bag (Clothes or Carry-all Bag), made by 
Wilson & Co., value $6.75. One assortment 
for Bait Casting on display cards, made by 
John J. Hildebrandt Co., value $3.30. Total 
$10.05. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: 


One Rush Tango Minnow 
Outfit, 6 assorted colors, made by U. S. 
Specialty Co., value $4.50. 100 yds. 23 Ib. 
test “Osprey” Waterproof Casting * Line, 


made by the Lou J. Eppinger Co., value 
$2.50. Total $7.00. 
SALT WATER GAME FISH— 
BLUEFISH 


(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April lst and 
November 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Waterproof ‘“Restgood” 

Army and Camp Bed Roll, with sterilized 
curled hair mattress, made by Wilson & Co., 
value $21.00. One $5 selection from cata- 
logue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total 

$26.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Gillette Combination Set, 
made by Gillette Safety, Razor Co., value 
$8.00. Three doz. tubes “Handisoap,” made 
by soe —— Laboratories, value $9.00. 
Total $17. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Linen 
Lines for salt water fishing, made by Asha- 
way Line & Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00. 
One Ves-Tong Auto. Trap Bag and one Ves- 
Tong Auto. Cleaning Rod, made by Ves- 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $3.75. Total $13.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One All-worsted Shaker 
Sweater (gray, navy, green, crimson or 
brown), made by American Knitting Com- 
pany, value $7.50. One Twinplex Stropper 
a Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales 

‘o., value $5.00. Total $12.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s 
Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., 
value $5.00. One-half doz. South Bend 
Standard Surf-Oreno Minnows, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $4.50. One 
Stearns Emergency Case, made by Frederick 
Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total $11.00. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Johnson Postman’s Cape, 
made by Johnson Outing Co., value $5.00. 
One-half doz. ““Keep-Em- Alive” Fish String- 
ers, made by Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 


Total $9.50. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One No. 44 Head Light, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.00. 


One Ulery Pocket Knife Tool Kit and one 
yuote ant Safety Razor, made by U. J. Ulery 
Co., value $3.00. Total $7.00. 

LADIES’ PRIZE: One 5 Ib. box of candy, 
made by Huyler’s, value $5.00. One Moore 
Non-Leakable Fountain Pen, made by the 
Moore Pen Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50. 


One Man’s Duxbak Norfolk | 


test | 


| 
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Fisherman 


Presto! It 'sApart!™ 


for the FLY (a 


Rouloy, $5.15 





ir of fly fishing multiply, when you use this reel. 
igh priced, imported type reels can give you 
no better design, construction or service. We 


make good reels, only. 


This Rainbow Reel is 





“Takapart” 
Reel - $5.65 


for bait casting 


This swift and silent reel is the favorite 


of thousan of our expert anglers. 
More Field & eam Contest Prizes 
have been won with Meisselbach reels 
than with any other make. 


The “Tripart’’ Reel, for $4.65, is the 
little brother of the famous “Tak apart.” 





Write for our booklet. 


A Mechanical 


Masterpiece 


Made of special aluminum alloy, com- 
bining lightness with strength. 

Socompact thatit fits in the hand. Only 
2%" in diameter and 3" wide. Hand- 
somely finished in dull black, or sand- 
blast. 

You can take the Rainbow Reel apart 
in two seconds. Just press the “take- 
apart” slide, and presto! it’s apart! Me- 
chanically perfect, beautifully balanced, 
light and strongly built. 

Every angler who wants to get all the 
pleasure out of fly fishing, should have 
a Rainbow Reel in his outfit. Price $5.15 
—the best fly reel that money can buy. 


How “Ike’’ Walton 
would have liked to 
READ THIS BOOKLET 


We have prepared an interesting, 
illustrated booklet about reels, landing 
nets, fly and bait casting, etc., that we 
know you'd enjoy. Send for it. 


A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 
4 Congress St. Newark, N. J. 


























PRICE 
PREPAID 


Send Stamp for booklet “¥” 


$2.25 


It’s Time for Another Nice Juicy Steak 


MADE FAMOUS BY THE 


COLLIS 


IMPROVED FOLDING CAMP-GRADE-BROILER COMBINATION 


GET YOURS NOW 


THE COLLIS _COMPANY 
CLINTON” - - IOWA 
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MEDAL OF HONOR (GOLD) 

P. P. I. E. San Francisco 1915 
Highest possible award and only one 
of its rank given for Fishing Tackle 











William Mills & Sons 


23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 


Fishing Tackle Specialists 





Sole Agents For 


H. L. Leonard Rods 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


THINKING OF LIGHT WEIGHT 
RODS? 











Did you ever hear of 
H. L. LEONARD'S CATSKILL 
Baby Jr.—Six feet, one ounce or under. 
Baby—Seven feet, one and one-half 
ounces. 
Fairy—-Eight feet, about two ounces. 
EVERY ONE A USED FOR 
PRACTICAL TROUT ANGLING 


LOUIS 
RHEAD’S 








American Nature 
Flies 


We Are Sole Authorized Makers of 
hese 
10 patterns each for April, May, June and 
July Angling and three patterns of_the 
popular Shad Flies. Price of all Pat- 
terns, $2.50 Doz 


Fly Casting Tackle 


RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 





“Tuscarora” Special 9% feet..... $7.00 
“Nonpareil” Special 9% feet..... 14.00 
Pg 1g yecial 9% feet. . 22.00 

=F eonard Fours: ainent 9% ‘feet 40.00 


“INTRINSIC” LINES FOR WET OR 
DRY FLY 


30 yds. 40 yds. 


Size D: (for Heavy Rods).. $6.50 $8.00 

Size E: (for med. Rods).... 4.50 5.50 

“INTRINSIC” LEADERS - 

Sac 

For Dry Fly—3 weights—7'% feet..$ .40 

For Wet Fly—3 weights—6 feet.... .35 
BEST ‘‘WET’’ TROUT FLIES 

Per Doz 

Either Regular or Light Tied...... $1.20 

ENGLISH DRY OR SeGaTINe iy tay 

er Doz. 

On Hooks No. 12 or 15.. eres 

On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank. .... 1.80 





“Albion” Waders 


THE ONLY PERFECT WADERS 


Wading Stockings, stocking feet. .$11.00 
Light Weight Stockings, stocking 
SEOR. 1 onnec ees R60 5406,R048.0%008 $12.00 
Wading Pants, stocking fect...... 16.50 
Light Weight Wading wane, 
Geweiee FESS cicccccciccceses 17.50 





Bait Casting 
Tackle 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 
The New ot Butt, long tip type 
to $37.00 each 


LONG BARREL Waseeris REELS 
$1.80 to $35.00 each 


HARD BRAIDED SILK CASTING 
NES 


LI 
$1.00 to $2.25 per 50-yard Spool 
ALL THE LATEST CASTING BAITS 





SPECIAL TACKLE BOOKLET con- 
tains full list of above, also many spe- 
cial goods, and COLOR PLATES of 
Flies. Copy will be mailed on receipt 
of 5-cent stamp. 
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STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Striped Bass caught between April ist and 


November 30th 
oe PRIZE: One Bobcat Rug, open-mouth, double felt border, made by Jonas Bros., value 
0.00; one $5.00 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $25.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One Brownie Mattress, made by Athol Mig. Co., value $14.30; one Twinplex 
Stropper for Gillette Blades, made by Twinplex Sales Co., value $5.00. Total $19.30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 2 Roll Film Premo Camera, made by Bass Camera Co., value $8.50: 
one Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One “Imp” Flashlite with pair Extension Pans and three packages Flash 
Powder with case, made by The Imperial Brass Mfg. Co., value $5.75; % doz. South Bend 
Midget Surf-Oreno minnows, made by South Bend Bait Co., value $3.90. Total $9.65. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One “Co-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of wind and waterproof material by 
Greenfeld & Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; % doz. “‘Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by 
Watkins Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $9.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Camp Stove, made by National Stamping & Electric Works, value $5.25; 
one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $8.2 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co., value 
$4.50; one Galvanized Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mtg. Co., value $2.50. 


Total $7.00. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One No. 
wee eepany, value $3. 00; one Kwick-Lite, made by 


Total $5. 
LADIES" PRIZE: One 5-Ib. box of candy, made by Huyler’s, value $5.00; gee Norlund Auto- 
matic Landing Gaff, made by Norlund Novelty Co., value $1.50. Total $6.50 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


For Weakfish caught between April 1st and November 30th 

oe F PRIZE: One Improved Ocean King Reel Log yds.), made by H. J. Frost & Co., value 
$14.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line 
& Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Ves-Tong Auto. Combination Shell and Game Carrier, 
made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Interchangeable Lens Brilliant Search Light, made by Brilliant Searck 
ee Mfg. Co., value $7.00; 4; doz. ““Keep-Em-Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins Mfg. 

o., value $4. 50. Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Red-E Folding Broiler Stove with oven, made by the Red-E Co., value 
$6.00; one Sterling wow * Kook-Kit, made by eee Machine Co., value $3.00. Total $9.00. 

— — One Auto-Strop Razor Set, made by Auto-Strop Safety Razor Co., value $5.00; 

wo Lam 4 made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

SIXTH PRI One eg o-Pro” Garment for fishing, made of wind and waterproof material by 
Greenfeld x Cohen, Inc., value $5.00; one Regular Pocket Rain Cape, made by Johnson 
Outing Co., value $2.50. Total $7.50 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One .22 caliber Maxim Silencer, made by The Maxim Silencer Co., 
$5.00; one Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00; one Tin Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 
$2.25. Total $7.25. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 


For Channel Bass caught between April Ist and November 30 

FIRST PRIZE: One 300-yard Free Spool Sait Water Reel, made by Montague City Rod Co., 
value $15.00; one $10 selection from catalogue of Baker, Murray & Imbrie. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Pflueger-Interocean Surf Casting Reel, made by The Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $11.50; one Beech-Nut Variety Box, made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value $5.00. 
Total $16.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Linen Lines for salt water fishing, made by Ashaway Line & 
Twine Mfg. Co., value $10.00; one Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos 

Bottle Aes : value $5.00. Total $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket (No. 
ton ew Co., value $7.50; 
Universal Safety Mattress Ce 

FIFTH PRIZE: 


2 Icy-Hot pint corrugated nickel-plated bottle, made by the Icy-Hot 
The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. 


value 


2 Regular Basket), made by Burling- 

one Ilanasilk arm | Belt and Handy Cushion, made by 

value $2.50. Total .$10.00. 

One Storm King Lantern, made by National Stamping & Electric Works, value 
$6.75; one Lamp, carbide, made by John Simmons Co., value $3.00. Total $9.75. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Flannel Shirt with Military Collar, Coat Style, made by Chas. Alshuler 
Mig. Co., value $5.00; one Sterling Kamp-Kook-Kit, made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 


Total $8. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Thermos Sportsman’s Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co., value 
$5. ~ one Aluminum Folding Canteen, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $2.75. 


1 $7.75. 
EIGHTH PRIZE: One Weber Pack, made by Weber Arms Co., value $4.75; one Kwick-Lite, 
made by The Usona Mfg. Co., value $2.40. Total $7.15. 
TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 
For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 
—— —_— One Evinrude Motor, 1918 Model A, made by the Evinrude Motor Co. 


$95 
SECOND ) PRIZE: One No. 


Value 


26 Tarpon ye cork handle, made by the Horton Mfg. Co., value $14.00. 
TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 


For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1918 and Jan. Ist, 1919 

FIRST PRIZE: One “DeMoin” Touring Tent, made by the DesMoines Tent & Awning Co., 
value $50.00. ; : 

SECOND PRIZE: One Sextoblade Razor, in leather case, with collapsible shaving brush and soap, 
made by Edward Weck & Son, value $5.00. One De Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by 
the Unbreakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. One Kwick-Lite, made by The Usona Mfg. Co., 
value $2.40. Total $12.40. 

If you want more complete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the manu- 
facturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and we wiH ask the 
manufacturer to forward his catalog. 

THE JUDGES FOR 1918 ARE: Trout, Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York: Bass, Will H. 
Muscallonge, etc., W. P. Corbett; Salt Water Fish, W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Pres. 
Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 


Dilg, Chicago; 
Asbury Park Fishing Club; 


AFFIDAVIT 
1 hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
i a eer ry ee (i PO caceusaad BARGER. 2.000504 Girth. 
ih MA. «sci cangenencada tes ehetebabben seas nes I ao aici ele aie alienate 
i PPT ee re ee DUN. 25 dave Bede sk aka ema ade ks ema anealen 
| verre oO GI Ts 6 5n5 606 asc ncsonennseges 


Give Migrs. names of each and full specifications. 
Caught by (Signed)........ 


Street 


Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 


Sworn to before me this.. 








Public. 





Notary 
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j THAT SIXTEEN-POUND 
BASS! 


Although we went over the 
matter most carefully in judging 
the awards of the prizes in our 
Small-Mouth Bass Class, there 
has arisen since the publication 
of these records in our February 
issue some little contention from 
various bass fishermen with re- 
gard to the size of this fish. 
Therefore, to guard against any 
possible error in awarding prizes 
in this Contest, we are making a 
further investigation which will 
be announced in a later issue. 











SOME LETTERS ON THE 
BIG BASS 


Here are a few of the many incredu- 
lous growls on this fish. Dr. McGraw 
has evidently caught a world’s record. 
His photo shows a huge fish all of a 
yard long. Watch this column for fur- 
ther investigations for this appears to 
be the small-mouth of all time! 


I 


WaArrEN H. MILLER, 
Editor, Firetp AND STREAM. 


Dear MILLER:, 
How about that 16-lb. small-mouth 
bass? I can’t believe it, can you? 


Yours truly, 


Witt H. Dite. 





II 


FIELD AND STREAM: I note in the Jan- 
uary issue of your magazine, on page 807, 
a statement that first prize was awarded 
to one Geo. T. Magraw as having taken 
a small-mouth black bass weighing 16 Ibs. 
If this is not a misprint or mistake I 
would like to know what steps were taken 
to verify the species and weight. 

Yours truly, 
WILLIAM Brooks, 
Secretary, 
Rhode Island Fish and Game Assn. 





III 


FIELD AND STREAM: In your February 
issue I note in your prize fishing column 
this item: Sixteen-pound small-mouth 
bass caught by Geo. T. Magraw, Eden 
Lake, Pa. This sounds to me like a whale 
for a small-mouth. In fact, I had no idea 
that they ever grew anywhere near that 
size. I have re-read this statement a 
number of times but it is beyond me to 
stretch my imagination that far. 

Yours respectfully, 
Jack PEysar. 
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THE NEW 1918 PRIZE FISHING 
CONTEST 





Our new Prize Fishing Contest for this 
year has several important changes, which 
all our readers should have in mind. 
Heretofore our principal criticism of the 
Contest as a National event is that, with 
the great number of contestants entering, 
only a very few of the top-notchers had 
a chance to come in on the prizes. Four 
or five men would get.away with all the 
plunder, and a man with a six-pound bass 
hadn’t a chance. Now, a six-pound bass 
is an event in any man’s lifetime. To 
most of us it comes but once in a long 
span of years, and the lucky victor feels 
more chesty over it than any business 
deal he ever thought of making. It seems 
to him that that bass ought surely to take 
a prize in any contest, even in the Fretp 
AND STREAM National one! When he 
learns of a lot of seven- and even eight- 
pounders—there were half a dozen of 
them entered last year—he asks “What’s 
the use!” and does not even send in an 
affidavit. 

This year we are trying a better plan: 
The bass classes have no less than ten 
prices, and all the others eight, except a 
few special ones, which are limited to 
a much smaller following, the salmon, 
tuna and tarpon classes for instance. But 
the popular fish are well represented, with 
good prizes and lots of them. This year 
our records show that a six-pound or 
even a five-pound bass will take a prize, 
and the same is true with the trout and 
the salt water fish—an average large fish 
will be in the money, instead of the 
grandfathers getting all the plunder. 

In the trout classes we have added the 
cutthroat for the West, and this does not 
mean the Dolly Varden, Loch Leven or 
any other trout, but a true cutthroat with 
the red gash so characteristic of the spe- 
cies. This and the rainbow trout ought 
to give the West as good a representation 
as the East, with its brook and brown 
trout classes, and we know from previous 
entries that there will be lots of enthu- 
siasm shown in the Moyntain States. 

All the confusing dates and geographical 
divisions of the trout and bass classes 
have been abolished. Our records show 
that south of the Mason’s & Dixon’s line 
the bass are not very much larger than 
ones entered from the North. We have 
divided the basses into these two geo- 
graphical divisions, however, for the 
southern bass average larger than the 
northern, so that both sections will get 
an equal chance for the forty prizes of- 
fered in large-mouth and small-mouth 
bass classes. 

The dates have also been lengthened, so 
as to give all sections an opportunity to 
enter a fish in the seasons they are caught. 

Now, boys, go to it! Lets have lots of 
entries this year—any big fish in his class 
has a chance! 
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Wilson Fluted Wobbler 


is declared by hundreds of fishermen 
to be their “Old Reliable” lure. It has 
won this distinction by its continued 


success in “getting the big ones.” 

You, of course, are not without a 
Fluted Wobbler in your outfit, but are 
you acquainted with the other mem- 
bers of the Wobbler Family? There is 
Cupped for surface fishing—Winged, 
a deep water bait, and Six-in-One with 
its adjustable diving guide which al- 
lows its being used at six different 
depths and gives its six different mo- 
tions. All styles are made in twelve 
different colors for 75c each. 

Getsem Weedless, our newest lure, 
is a perfectly weedless bait yet an ex- 
ceptional fish-getter. Price, $1.00 each. 

Send two-cent stamp for copy of 
Booklet entitled, “Bait Casting,” by 
Sheridan R. Jones, which contains vali- 
uable information about the right kind 
of tackle to use. All baits may be se- 
cured from your dealer or direct from 
us upon receipt of price. 

Address Dept. B 


tsTs GO 
1H 


HAsTINGs Spo! Goops Works 


HastTInGs MICHIGAN 








Solid Camping 
Comfort with the 


Union Folding 
Camp Grate 














Light and Compact 
Folds Flat 
Great for Auto Parties 


Sent prepaid anywhere in U. S. 
on receipt of $1.00 


Union Steel Products Co. 
Albion - - - = = Michigan 
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THE 
SEASON 


| 
IS ON | 


Get your 


“DANZ” 
TROUT BAG 


NOW! 


The only Rig for wad 
ing a Trout Brook or 
Black Bass Stream— 
Four large and Eight 
small Pockets com- 
bined with an ideal 
CREEL Compart 
ment. 





SOLD AT ALL 
SPORTING GOODS STORES 


PRICE $3.00 


Ask your Dealer or send his name and your 
Check direct to us for a Prepaid Sample (Give 
waist measure), 

SUMMERS MFG. co., Inc. 


750 S. LOS ANGELES ST 
LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA, U.S.A. 




















U.S. Army Shoe 


On the Munson Last 
Military and surgical science 
proclaim this shoe the most 
efficient ever known. 

Wear it and see how it shortens 
hikes, lightens the day's work 
and renews vitality. Ask any 
army man or any authority on 
equipment for sportsmen. 

Write for the name of a Herman dealer 
Near you. Or you can buy from us by mail 
—fit and satisfaction cuaranteed Munson's 
black or tan. Look for the shield trademark. 
Catalog of all styles Free—write for it. 


JOSEPH M. HERMAN SHOE Co, 


Army Coatractors for 20 years 



























A BARGAIN 


We have on hand about fifty reproduc- 
tions in oil of our January, 1917, cover 
design by Hy. S. Watson, the famous 
outdoor artist They are free from 
lettering, size 7x8%, and so skilfully 
reproduced it is almost impossible to 
tell them from the original. Handsome 
enough for any library, den or dining 
room, and we will sell them to you at 
the remarkably low price of 50 cents 
each, or $2.25 with a year’s subscrip- 
tion. Remember, the supply is very 
limited and orders will be filled in the 

ytation received 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 Eighth Ave. New York City 
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A BIG BASS FROM MOSWANSI- 
CUT 


By Frank N. Strickland 


First Prize, Class B, Small Mouth Bass, 
1916 

It is the absolute uncertainty about bass 
fishing that makes this sport so pleasur- 
able. You know that bass are in the lake 
—big ones too—but you are never certain 
that you are going to raise and land one; 
neither are you certain that your most 
skilful efforts will result in failure. You 
never can tell. 

The merning or evening waters will be 
just rizht; something within you (and 
you have felt it many times before) seems 
to say, “This is just the time; just the 
right hour; the right sort of water, wind 
in the right quarter and best of all, that 
quality of light diffused from out the 
lake’s cloudy dome—you know it’s the 
right sort of light—but try to give any 
other angler a description of it and—you | 
just fail, Then your ever-ready tackle 
is hurried into the boat and you row out 
to your favorite spot, a spot made sacred 
years before. As you gently lower your 
anchor visions of the wonderfully 
great bass that made the anchorage 
hallowed water, halos about your men- 
tal hall of fame, and immediately 
some fifty to seventy-five feet away you 
picture the record bass of all anglers, 
madly bursting upward through the water 
—see him hang broadside in the air, feel 
that terrific bang and shake and hear the 
smash of surf-like roar as the phantom 
bass returns to water. But the excite- 
ment is almost as tense as the vision was 
real. This is your anticipation. After 
some two hours of strenuous casting, 
skilful teasing and pleading with your 
most favorite baits, and having exhausted 
your most alluring tactics, you row silent- 
ly back to camp absolutely bassless. Note 
the contrast in the ending of this en- 
deavor to fill the requirement that a 
“story” must be written to make your 
prize from Fie_p AND STREAM secure. 

I have fished long enough (what hair 
remains is pretty grey, and I am grand- 
father to a coming angler who holds a 
record of a two-pound small-mouth black 
bass before—well, he isn’t four years old 
yet), so that if age counted in the 
reckoning, I should know all the ways 
of the wily small-mouth—but I don’t. All 
that I can say by way of appreciation of 
this excellent game fish is that I should 
feel real regret to find a better and gamier 
fish than our small-mouth black bass. 

In a downtown office I know, there ap- 
pears a gentle warning to the individual 
who is inclined to visit too ldng, a framed 
card states: “Be brief; we have our liv- 
ing to make and it takes considerable of 
our time to do it.” From personal knowl- 
edge, I know that this warning does not 
apply to the angler who has a good fish- 
ing story to tell. If the yarn has to do 
with bass fishing, the “Out of Town” 
sign is quite likely to be displayed upon 
the closed office door, and a taxi called 
after the last car had gone, to transport 
homeward those engaged in the confer- 
ence for the “propagation and conserva- 
tion” of Micropterus dolomicu. (For the 
sake of the craft, Mr. Editor, put in these 
two words properly. Don’t let the world 
see that a lover of the bass cannot spell 
the scientific name of his favorite fish. 
Besides, there are certain critical fel- 
lows of my acquaintance up here whom I 
‘vouldn’t have see this slip for a brand 
new “Blue Grass” Reel.) 

Now, I am interested in that portion of 
the above sign that mentions the amount 
of time required to get a living, and it 








CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


BEAR HUNTING—Shots guaranteed. Breni- 
nan & McGinnis, Expert Guides, Rea, Idaho. 


STEVENS FAVORITE—.22, new. Fifteen 
traps. Leadawl Compass, new. Address Walter 
Jones, Kawkawlin, Mich. 


WANTED—Prism Binoculars, Colt’s, Savage, 
Remington, Winchester Automatics. Good tents. 
Stamp for reply. Maplewood Kennels, Carthage, 
Missouri. 


GATHER HERBS—Now is the time. In- 
struction book, high war prices and address of 
yuyers, postpaid 20c. Medical Plant Co., West 
Milan, N. H. 


FOR SALE—Summer resort, Oneida Lake, 
N. Y., on State road and trolley. Contains nine- 
room house, 1% acres land and large saloon. 
Row boats in big demand. Might rent. H. E 
Loftie, Syracuse, N. Y. 





$5.00 A DAY gathering evergreens, roots and 
herbs. 10c brings book and war prices. Par- 
ticulars free. Botanical, New Haven, Conn. 





a. t 

INVENT SOMETHING—Your ideas may 
bring wealth. Send postal for free book. Tells 
what to invent and how to obtain a_ patent 
through our credit system. Talbert & Talbert, 
4309 Talbert Bldg., Washington, D. C. 


DOUBLE AND SINGLE TRAP GUNS—Win- 
chester, Remington, Savage, pumps and auto- 
matics. All guaranteed. Prism Binoculars. 
Three-cent stamp for list. Walter Harrington, 
Carthage, Missouri. 


REAL BARGAINS—20 Ga. Fox Sterlingworth 
Double. Shot ten times. Perfect condition. 
Iver Johnson 16 Ga. Single. Never used. 12 
Ga. Reloading set complete. Never used. Has 
Ideal Mfg. Co. Star Crimper, Re and Decapper, 
the other tools for reloading. Also 500 each 
wads used in reloading. New .32 Calibre Soft 
Point Bullet Mould. Also used one same 
calibre. Casting Rod, Hand-made. Weight 3% 
Ozs., length 5’ 3”. Agate guides and tip and is 
a beanty. Write for prices. D. Lovejoy, 824 
Villa »*., Racine, Wis. 


+02 SALE—Two large, newly mounted, win- 
ter k.\!ed moose heads. Spread of horns, 57 an 
52 inches. Rare, massive, perfect heads of an 
almost extinct class of this animal. Moderate 
prices. Duty free. Express prepaid, on ap- 
proval anywhere in U. S. A. at my risk of ac- 
ceptance. Complete descriptions on request. 
Edwin Dixon, Expert Taxidermist, Unionville, 
Ontario. 


FOR SALE—Moose, Elk, Caribou, Rocky Mt. 
Sheep and Goat, Deer and other game _ heads, 
all sizes, perfect in every way. Expertly handled 
for mounting. Also scalps to mount the horns 
you now have. Duty free, wholesale prices to 
all, crated and baled F. O. B. here, to go 
cheaply by express anywhere in U. S. A. De- 
ivery to you and goods guaranteed. My large 
stock contains many rare specimens. What are 
your wishes? I can please you. Edwin Dixon, 
Dealer in Game Heads, Unionville, Ontario. 


FOR SALE-—-A rare, 30-point Woodland Cari- 
bou head, a rare 27-point Barrenland Caribou 
head, a rare Rocky Mt. Sheep head, horns per- 
fect and 16 inches around at base; 14-point, 50- 
inch length of beam, winter killed, Elk head; a 
fine white Alaska Rocky Mountain Sheep head, 
Moose heads, Elk heads, Caribou heads, Sheep 
and Goat heads, Deer heads, all sizes. All 
newly mounted by the only true method of life- 
like, lasting, mothproof taxidermy; moderate 
prices. Duty free. Express prepaid on ap- 
proval anywhere in U. S. A. at my risk of 
acceptance. Edwin Dixon, Expert Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Ontario. 


ERNEST BARNETT, a well-known angler 
and member of the United Anglers’ League and 
various casting clubs, recently enlisted in the 
Navy and is now stationed at Montauk. The 
boys need smokes and will appreciate packages 
of cigarettes or tobacco. It will be a gracious 
act to help ease the rigors of camp life for the 
young men who are prepared to risk their lives 
for our benefit. The base wants some patriotic 
philanthropist to give a good, serviceable fishing 
boat, Seabright dory preferred, outright or as a 
loan, for the duration of the war. Food will 
win the war and fresh sea food, to be had within 
gunshot, for the taking, is particularly appropri- 
ate for young sailors. Address Ernest Barnett, 
Section Base 4, Montauk, L. I. 


I WILL SWAP my 1914 Model .22 Savage 
repeater ( A-1 condition) for any good 9 to 10 ft. 
5 to 7 oz. split bamboo fly rod of equal value. 
Geo. H. Hamp, 1226 E. Broadway, Lincoln, IIL. 


PHEASANT RING NECK eggs from choice 
stock. Hardy birds $2.50 per setting of 13. 





William Coe, Suffern, N. Y., or 27 West 125th 
+ St., New York. 
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seems to me as though I never needed 
so much time for this necessary require- 
ment as this present season. Usually that 
portion of the sign I could well para- 
phrase to read “I have some fishing to 


THE FLY ROD WIGGLER 





do, and it takes considerable of my time 
to do it.” 

I have camped for the past nine years 
upon the shores of our lovely little lake, 
Moswansicut, and the best fishing waters 
lie almost before our door, so that it has 
not been unusual to see me casting for 
bass at any hour of the day or night. But 
this season I had to look at that lovely 
sheet of water every day from March 15 











until after the middle of July before I 
even went out upon the lake. I did not 
put my boat over until nearly July. Day 
after day I got glimpses of the fellows 
out upon the lake after white perch, then 


Yes, a regular little wiggler that can be used with sur- 
prising ease on any ordinary fly rod. It has the slow 
laboring zig-zag movement of acrippled minnow that 
is so attractive to all game fish. Large and Small 
Mouth Bass, Pike. Pickerel and Large Trout literally 
go crazy overit. The turned-up hooks make it weed- 
less, but they can be reversed if desired. Madein two 
sizes, 24 and 1%4 inches long and exquisitely finished 
in eight_water-proof colors, Silver Shiner, Golden 
ee aa ‘oo Perch, Red Head 
with nite Body, all White, Yellow, : 
Red. Cuts are about small size. Price each 50c. 
“BILL” HUSTON, famous Upper Mississippi River Guide and 
expert vass fisherman, sends in the following interesting letter: 
Gentlemen—I have just got to say something about that 
little Fly Rod Wiggler of yours or bust. I have been a 
guide and fisherman for small mouth bass on the upper 
Mississippi for many years, and I guess I have tried out 
about every blamed bait or fly that was ever made for 
bass, and I want to say that this little wiggler has got 





them all beat, especially for getting the big boys. About 
four or five of these will catch more fith than a wagonload 
of flies or spinners or anything else. 1 never saw one till 
last August, when two fellows from Chicago brought some 
along. When I saw them wiggling along and flashing their 
sides just like a little minnow, I said, ‘“‘There’s a 
killer,’’ and it sure was. They got a fine bunch of big bass 
orn it—biggest about four pounds, but the other guide 
said his man had on the biggest bass he ever saw, but 
lost him after 45 minutes of great fighting. I have been 
using them most all the time ever since, and have had 
some great luck. I will need a lot of them and will send 
an order for about three dozen in time for next season. 
I like the Silver Shiner, but will have to have some 
others as these bass sometimes take one color one day and 
some other the next. Yours truly, 

(Address furnished if desired). WM. HUSTON. 


Send Stamp for Our Catalog, Bass Baits, Flies, Bugs, Lines, etc. 


THE J. W. JAMISON Co. 
Dept. F, 736 So. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


bass when the season arrived. I heard 
that this one or that one got such and 
such a bass; I heard fishing talk and bass 
yarns, interspersed with a tale about a 
land-locked salmon caught in the lake, day | 
after day as we trolleyed to town. Suffer? | 
There are some sorts of suffering quite | 
indescribable. Perhaps Mark Twain's 
suggestion of indescribable suffering, “In- 
flammatory rheumatism and Saint Vitus 
dance,” might give you an idea of how I 
felt. Anyway, those who know me here 
can well believe this, I think. 

About the middle of July, just before 
eight o’clock, after the supper work was 
cleared away, the inspiration came. The 
little wife, partner of all my affairs and 
not the least in fishing, who had been very 
ill so long, suggested she would enjoy a 
row on the placid lake. Here was the 
long looked for opportunity. 

“Fine,” said I. “We'll take along the 
rod and you may troll, and if you have 
your luck with you, you'll get a bass.” 
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“No, I merely want to float and rest ; is full of intensely interesting, val- &. s ‘ you 
you bait cast if you want to,” said she. pabtetacts, etrusten ane alee have 
, Sp a " tion regardin untin ishing, 

Did I want to? I wondered whether I Trapping. ‘Tells all rn BA —4 read 

could put out line after all this time of Cnggine ne gpa dan ne ~_ hy hi 

. ° or oO eloa ammunition; oO 

inaction. Then I remembered: For the build blinds for hunting ‘game; this 

first time in years I was a blank case of vate be Remy Bann J nh short 
° - c untan Sn; Kin . 

unpreparedness. My favorite reel was in of bait to use at different times of his- 


the year, and other valuable fish- 
ing information by Dixie Carroll; § | 4ltays sold tn this bor. Avoid imita- tory: 
tells all about camping and tions by securing “Khaki” Boz.” 


woodcraft. Sent for a whole A SAFETY TEST “The Watch 


goad: ine ki = 7 Lem yo in all, of F tual photograph) 
just the kind of stuff you like Lest, (From actu oto; D . ” 
; in the Trenches 
watch fob for only $1.00. Your Unt akable Giass Will be sent on req t. 





town. True, I had just purchased a fine 
new casting line from that prince of 
anglers, William Brooks;* but of what 
use was merely a line? My wife had 
previously brought my casting rod, a lit- 
tle “Jim Heddon,” and she called my at- 
tention to the fact that the boy must have 
had a reel, for “he fished last time he was 


together with this hand-ome Non-inflammable, 
money refunded if you are 


not perfectly satisfied when Protects the watch 
you receive the first copy. —cannot break or 
crack—is not a Ni- 


Special Offer tro-Cellulose prod- 





out here.” Glory be! There was his Jast tosbow you whatit’s | uct, which is dan- 
’ we A : e, we'll send you a serous, It is neces- 
reel, but what a line! one from a piece copy "of this month’s pete a i 
of three; old ones that he had found in Bile harersemanand 9 | Pat. Sept, 11, 1917. SEE “es 
the discard but was obliged to use if he oan dt i one ta Nitro-Cellyjose Watch ‘The “Khaki” Glass, Non- 
fished at all: you know the kind—a punk, ftamps or coin. Wrap REE: GTass re a 
Ms me 2 is ad- “ = Died 
» Bide atel - ‘ The “No Fuss ap ‘Cravenctte”’ Finished 
boggy, lifeless string. = — Paented Clasp” RADIUM Olive Drab Webbing 
Wait until I change lines,” said I. But a i No buckle, no eyelets DIAL ss Moteture-proot | 
: ; : li nd as a loo Stronger than Leather 
the wife said, “Oh, it doesn’t matter, we eer. Se mane teties Sean 


JACQUES DEPOLLIER & SON 
QManvfacturers of High-Class Specialties for Waltham Watches 
15 Maiden Lane, New York City, U, 8. 4. 
DUBOIS WATCH CASE CO. Established 1877 


— mr. Angler— 


Are you one of the men who are not winning prizes 
in our annual Prize Fishing Contests? Could it be 
that the reel you use is one that is beaten before the 
fish gets the hook? Have you seen other fellows 
come in with strings of bass from the same pond 
you've pounded in vain? 

Your outfit is not complete without a good reel and 
we know it. Thatis “the why” of this offer. 

Our conviction is that a real reel is half of the battle and 
our idea ofan excellent reel, one that ought to havea place 
in every good angler’s outfit, is pictured here and we can 
It’s the St. Lawrence which is made, guaranteed and stamped with the name of Abbey & 


will only be gone a few mintites—just MAGAZINE 
out front.” So remembering the times of | | ass. 
“nothing doing,” I acquiesced; but intend- 
ing to safeguard the handicap as much as 
possible, I remarked, “Wait until I look 
up a net.” She remarked that I would 
not need it. Having so often proved a 
true prophetess, I shoved off without the 
net. So the “pacifists” equipment of good 
intentions, consisting of a fine rod and a 
Free Spool Takapart reel, plus a puny, 
weak, firing “line” were to be called into 
play should war be declared between the 
bass of Moswansicut and the white 
Vacuum bait of one Prof. Howe. But 
like the pacifists, there probably would be 
























oo : . ry ac vouch for it. ; : 
a contict. Fe - ic ve oa i le Imbrie—one of the biggest, best known and most reliable tackle houses in the world. ! 
ag te Ye a ‘f = . oka « moran a Ti “ It’s a corking light weight, smooth running, bait casting reel. Nickel plated, with lick and se capacity 60 yards 
my first case of the season, us Lig- G 6n0-Giehoodiad All carrying 
y : ° . o to any tackle store and pay $2.50 for that ree! o $ : ‘ 
Zag bait for lure. The line rapidly shot buy it from us together with a year's subscription for 3.50 charges prepaid 








out following the lead of the red and FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 461-8th Avenue, New York City 


white plug. I had not forgotten the! 














‘Let the Justrite 
Light Your Trail 


Night in the woods! How 
objects appear after nightfall. Experienced woodsmen 
will tell you of fellows who have lost their way, have 
had unpleasant accidents, sometimes worse than that, 
through lack of a little forethought. Remember the 
forest has no friendly street lamps to guide you on 
your way. 








different even familiar 











Take a Justrite on your next trip. You'll wonder how you 
ever got along without it. In camp, on the trail, in the canoe, 
fishing, hunting, or just loafing—the Justrite with its acetylene 
brilliancy will make your nights safer, more comfortable, more 
enjoyable, than ever. 

The fuel is 


The Justrite is dependable. It's light is bright, 


light, cheap and easy to carry. 


steady and keeps burning. 


Then your outfit will be complete when the time comes. 


Order today. 


Sent direct from the factory, 
price. No. 44 Head light, $4.00. 
Long Distance Lens, 50c extra. 
100, $1.50; No. 95 (larger size), 








postpaid, on receipt of 
Equipped with special 
Cap, any size, 25c. No. 
$2.00; Justrite Camp 
Lantern (in 
metal carrying 
case), $4.00. 





Booklet on Request 


JUSTRITE 
MFG. CO. 
Dept. “‘S” 
CHICAGO, ILLS. 














FLY FISHERMEN 


Catching Bass—Small Mouth or Large Mouth— 
is the greatest sport that is. But to take them 
on a fly—mere words fail. There is a Bass Fly 
that will get Bass under any reasonable condi- 
tion of sky or water—dark or bright day—clear 
or cloudy water—in rippling stream or_ placid 
lake—a feeding bass cannot resist it. His in- 
stinctive pugnacity runs riot the instant he 
glimpses this extraordinary fly. 

Circular with full description mailed upon re- 
quest. Or we mail you three flies for a dollar, 
or twelve for three dollars, with a positive money 
back guarantee. 

You cannot go wrong as there is no time limit 
or other strings to this guarantee. 


“RaAL good has been accomplished 

when publishers understand the 
interest which advertisers take in A. B. 
C. audits. No publication with value 


to offer advertisers will feel that it 
can afford to stay out of the A. B.C.” 


That’s what the President of the 
Association of National Advertisers 
issued to A. B. C. 


P. S.—This magazine subjects its 
circulation toan A. B. C. audit. 
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JOHNSON FANCY FLY CO., HOPKINSVILLE, KY. | 








The Vee Bee Pork 


rind hooks can poalticaly. be relied upon. 
ms They do cf trick 

For picke¥el, pike, muskalonge and 
bass. thereis nothing onthe market 
to equal the Vee Bee. 
sx Hook is weighted and 
requires no sinker, al- 
ways ridesup. Use Al 
Foss’ pork strips with 








the Vee Bee Hook if you want good sport. You will be surprised at the wonderful results. Absolutely 
weedless. For casting and trolling. 


Double Hook as shown 70c Single Hook 60c. Al. Foss Pork Bottle 25c. 
Mention size hook wanted and whether for bass or pickerel, Postpaid anywhere in U. S. A. 
Write for catalog showing latest baits. 








VOEDISCH BROTHERS 3429 No. Clark Street, CHICAGO, Ills. 
EAT FISH and 


BE P ATRIOTI SAVE MEAT 


CATCH YOUR OWN FISH BY USING A 


Martin Automatic Fish Reel : 


We have been making Automatic Reels for a number 
of years and have thousands of proud and satisfied 
users. Using the highest grade of materials, we can abso- 










lutely guarantee the perfection of the finished product. 
Made in four sizes. 
Send for catalog. 
MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO. 


MOHAWK - - NEW YORK 
















trick. I repeated the casts until my line 
was well wetted to insure more accurate 
casting, then as the dark was rapidly com- 
ing on I changed to a Howe’s Vacuum, a 
white bait I had used for three seasons, 
and one which I found excellent for dis- 
tance and accuracy casting. 

Still in front of camp, but a few rods 
from shore I shot toward a favorite sub- 
merged rock. Great Scott! With a 
whanging smash and a reverberating roar 
that brought several campers off their 
porches to see what had exploded, a 
mighty bass pounced upon that little plug, 
and immediately rose well into the air as 
he felt me send home that stinging barb. 

For the first time since reading so much 
about our National affairs, I realized the 
real meaning of “unpreparedness.” I had 
been flirting with war, certain that there 
would be none, but the unexpected had 
happened at last ; here was real war thrust 
upon me and I was engaged in furious 
battle against a crafty, resourceful old 
general. While my command totaled its 
full complement, the fighting line was so 
weak and uncertain, and part of my equip- 
ment so antiquated as to render them in- 
efficient and almost useless should the 
enemy attempt certain tactics, so I real- 
ized I might lose the batter—and all 
through my neglecting to prepare myself 
when I had had the opportunity. 

With the second break I heard many 
expressions from the shore “Gee, that’s 
a big one.” “One of those man-eaters 
we’ve been reading about.” “Look at that 
great fish,” etc. Within the boat my wife 
shouted “Oh, you'll lose him; he’s a big 
fellow, and you've no net; that old rotten 
line, too. Couldn’t you hurry him in and 
let me dip him up with this?” And she 
held aloft a two-quart bailing dipper. 

“If I ever get him within dipping dis- 
tance, don’t you dare touch him with that 
thing,” I returned as I let the bass abso- 
lutely have his own way. 

True to his kind, this bass was great at 
infighting, coming up close to see what 
it was that held him. I tried to work him 
off to a greater distance, for I felt he 
would be safer farther away, but he 
would have none of it. Ail the time my 
mind was on that line, frayed and spliced 
and rotted to a threadlike strength, and I 
laid but the slightest pressure of thumb 
upon the reel spool. Out and back worked 
the fighting bass, with but the slightest 
tension to hold and turn him, for after 
his first two leaps, so carefully did I hold 
him that he merely swam back and forth 
with an occasional sudden drop as he 
plowed for bottom. Up he came, each 
time showing less speed, until at last, com- 
pletely tired out, he rolled on his side, and 
slipping my thumb into his mouth and 
two fingers under his gill, I quickly 
got him into the boat, a vanquished 
fighter, to be admired by a crowd who 
variously guessed his weight as being 
from 4% to 5% pounds. More than a 
half hour afterward he tipped the scales _ 
to 5% pounds, and way into the night, as 
he lay in state, the campers, learning of 
the capture of this old general, called to 
pay him homage. 





HONOR CERTIFICATE RECORD 
Length—217% in. 
Girth—143% in. 
Weight—5 Ibs. 4 oz. 
Caught—July 19th, 1916. 
Where Moswaniscutt Lake, R. I. 
Rod—Heddon. 
Reel—Takapart Free Spool 
bach). 
Line—Swastika Brand. 
Lure—Howe’s Vacuum. 


( Meissel- 
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“To Help Win The War 


Every Camper 
| Should buy a Liberty Bond. 


Every Fisherman 
Should subscribe to the Red Cross, 


| Every Hunter 
| Should donate to the Y.M.C.A. 


Every Motorist 
Should send Uncle Sam's boys Smileage 
Books. 


Every Boy Scout 
Should save Thrift Stamps. 





| 
| 


And after you have “done your bit,” 
and plans for your annual vacation begin to 
occupy your mind, do not forget that Car- 
penter Tents and Carpenter Motorboat ac- 
cessories will help you to enjoy to the fullest 
measure every day you are inthe open. Cat- 
alogs fully describing either line will be sent 
upon request. 

We want orders but, WINNING THE 
| WAR IS EVERYBODY'S FIRST JOB. | 


Geo. B. Carpenter & Co. 


444 North Wells Street 
| Chicago - ~ - - Illinois 








THE NEW MODEL STONEBRIDGE 
FOLDING LANTERN 


It is absolutely storm-proof. The Stand- 
ard Field Lantern of the United States 
and Canadian Armies. The popular 
Camp Lantern. 
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FOLDED 


THE STONEBRIDGEFOLDING BAKER 


No pins to take out, no loose parts, nothing to 
lose. When you take hold of the handle you know 
you have everything 
belonging to it. 

¥ Descriptive circular 
sent on request. 












FOLDED 
C,H. STONEBRIDGE MFG. CO. 


23 Warren Street New York City 














Equal to 25 Ordinary Lanterns ! 


A real boon to sportsmen, campers, 
farmers—-in the shop, on the farm, 
in the woods, fields—while boating, 
hunting —-any time, anywhere, a 
steady, bright-as-day light is needed. 


THE STORM KING LANTERN 


—350 candle power—wind and rain 
proof—costs % cent per hour—l 
quart gasoline or kerosene operates 
it 15 hours—light—handy size. See 
it at your dealer’s, or 

WRITE FOR SPECIAL OFFER CIRCULAR 
We have an interesting proposition 
to make to you. 

National Stamping & Electric Works 
424 S. Clinton Street, Dept. 12, Chicago 











he New Improved 


Comfort indoor Closet 


Odorless-Sanitar,y-Germ-Proolf 
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WHERE TO GO 
(Continued from page 1058) 


Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence Coun- 
ty, New York, is reached-by the New 
York Central Ry. Accommodations at 
Island Camp, Jerome Wood, proprie- 
tor Rates reasonable. Trout. 

De Bruce, Sullivan County, New 
York, is reached by the New York, On- 
tario & Western Ry. Excellent accom- 
modations at “The Homestead,” Miss 
Ada Cooper, proprietress. Trout fish- 
ing in the Willowemoc and Mongaup 
streams. 

Livingston Manor, Sullivan County, 
New York, is reached by the N. Y., On- 
tario and Western Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at the Clear Lake Cottages, of 
which Mrs. Tobey is proprietress, for 
$12 a week. Native and brown trout 
fishing in Beaverkill River. 

Long Lake, Hamilton County, New 
York, is reached by the New York Cen- 
tral Ry. Accommodations at Frank 
Plumley’s Camps for $16 a week and 
up; also at The Sagamore, E. Falk, pro- 
prietor. Lake, rainbow and_ brook 
trout, bass, pickerel and muscallonge. 


Old Forge, Herkimer County, New 
York, is reached by the Fulton Chain 
Ry. Accommodations at Bay View 
Camp, O. C. Tuttle, proprietor, for $14 
a week. Lake and brook trout, black 
bass and whitefish. 


Otter Lake, Oneida County, New 
York, is reached by the Mohawk & Ma- 
lone Branch of the New York Central. 
Accommodations at the Otter Lake 
Hotel for $10 and up. Excellent trout 
fishing reported in Otter Lake and 
Moose River. 


Raquette Lake, Hamilton County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central Ry. Accommodations at Is- 
land Camp, Jerome Wood, proprietor. 
Lake and brook trout and bass. 


Wanakena, St. Lawrence County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central & Hudson River Ry. Good 
trout fishing. Accommodations at the 
Riverside Inn, H. E. Conroy, proprie- 
tor. All modern conveniences. Guides 
furnished. Accommodations also at 
the Bear Mountain Camp, rate, $3 a 


day. Best of food. 
Wanaque, Midvale County, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Erie Ry. 


Party camped out. Trout fishing in 


West Brook. 


Black Creek, near Anderson, New 
Jersey, is reached by the Delaware, 
Lackawanna & Western Ry. Brook 
trout fishing in Black Creek. Camping 
proposition or farmers will be glad to 
board parties. 

Canadensis, Monroe County, Penn- 
sylvania, is reached by the Delaware, 
Lackawanna & Western Ry., to Cresco 
Station. Spruce Cabin Inn has accom- 
modation for 200 guests and is under 
the management of Messrs. W. J. and 
M. D. Price. Rates $18 to $45 a week. 
Trout in seven streams adjacent to 
Spruce Cabin Inn. 

Cresco, Pocono Mountains, Monroe 
County, Pennsylvania, is reached by 
the Delaware, Lackawanna & Western 
Ry. Accommodations at the house of 
which Charles Langfield is proprietor, 
for $2.50 a day; $14 a week. Trout fish- 
ing in the Broadhead Creek. 


Middle Western States and Canada next 
month, 
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Automatic Repeating Rifle 


GP Fires 
20 Shots in 
One Loading 


This is a regular size 
autématic revolver. 
Shoots B. B. shots ob- 
tainable anywhere, 
same as other rifles and 
guns. Repeats 20 times 
with one loading. Hand- 
somely: finished in gun . 
metal. No caps or load necessary. as it works 
with a spring and shoots with ee | and ac- 
curacy. Simply load with 20 B. B. shot, then 

ress the trigger. Nothing to explode — abso- 
[ately harmless and safe. Remember, it is not 
& mere toy, but the same size and shape as a 
REGULAR AUTOMATIC. Sent complete with a round of 
shot for ONLY 26¢ postpaid. 

JOURSON SMITH & CO., Dept 763, 54 W. Leke St., Chicege 













ROPE. SPLICING 


Useful Knots, Hitches, Splices, etc. 

Different Knots Are Made and WhatThey Are Used For 
INDISPENSABLE TO, EVERY MECHANIC AND RICGER 
_ A most practical handbook giv- 
ing complete and simple direc- 
tion for making all the most 
. useful knots, hitches, rig- 
ging, splices, ete. Over’ 


100 illustrations. Al? 
7 about wire rope 
attachments,lash- ade 
in blocks; tackles, ae 
> ‘ete. Ria Heraldic Knots 
4 iNustrated: of Pape ao - 
mechanics, riggers. 
4 20 cents cestpaid. 


PRICE 











boqtmen: PF ts 
__ JOHNSON SMITH 8 CO., Dept. 753, 54 W. Lake St. Cmeage 


The Up-to-Date Fishing Tackle 
12 Different Articles for ONLY 25 Cents 











lingshot 


1 Catapult isthe 


fx 
catapult illustrated hua a 
in ; metal handle, with 
gyrerfel rather streee. Price Ouiy 
for netter effect: postpeld — pol co., cmrcase \ 
JOHNSON SMITH 8 CO. Dept. 763 54 W. Loke St., Chiesgs 
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@ Your Watches, Ciocks, Etc., 
ble by Night 7 ; 
ueceeded Bar 

So dark, THE DARKER Tige NIGHT: THE MO! 
Face a, Meare al mae 
agonising gucane or cot soveral cml aricien, Brow 28" 
JONNSON SMITH & CO., Dept. 753, 54 W. Lake St., Chicege 


MUSICAL KAZOO, MAGIC FLUTE 
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Duher nie 
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JOHNSON SMITH & CO., Dept. 763, 54 W; Lake St., CHICAGO 
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ne ARE ‘you PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING “TRIP? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered and tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 


Canada. 


These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 


not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 


seasons of the year, etc. We have Ry 
fishing, hunting or canoeing trips. 


e recommend the following places, but i 
be glad to send you further particulars, if you will write us and enclose stamped envelope. 


if you will mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing these resorts. 


vent thousands of dollars on this department for the benefit of this service to our readers who are oT | 
if you do not find just the camp or hotel you are looking for, we wil 
You will, no doubt, receive a little better consideration 








EAST POND CAMPS 


Wonderful Fly and Bait Fish- 
ing—40 to 100 Bass per Day 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
a week or two and feel the good effects for a 
year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 

prten, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 

mous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 


Situated on the Largest of the Famous Belgrade 
Lakes—the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will 
find excellent fishing for salmon, bass and brook 
trout. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream and 
fruit. Cabins are furnished, well built, have 
running water, modern plumbing and electric 
lights. 


FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop., Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


7 . . . 
For Your Spring Fishing Trip 
this year try the region of the Antlers Camps. 
Some of the best Brook and Pond fishing in the 
State. Trout and Togue up to 5 Ibs. Camps 
are within easy access of railroad—no walking. 
Good accommodations. Good food. Separate cabin 
for each party. For further particulars write 


LEON E. POTTER 
The Antlers Camps Norcross, Me. 


INLET CAMPS 


Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. 
Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- 
stook’s best fishing and hunting Land-locked Salmon, 
Squaretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout, Togue and 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoeists Daily mail Local and long distance 
telephone. Write for booklet. 


P. O. ADDRESS 
GUERETTE MAINE 


And Spring Trolling. We Guarantee The Best In Maine 
LANDLOCKED SALMON up to 24 Lbs. or 
largest in the state (ask the State or Federal 
Hatcheries). Trout and Togue 3 to 10 Lbs. 
Salmon Pool or Lake Fishing. Safety Sponsor 
canoes. Fine Camp accommodations for ladies 
or gentlemen. Only six miles from R. R. Sta. 
by motor boat. Write for Booklet. 


CAPT. COOPER Eagle Lake, Maine. 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 
Fly fishing for trout assured every day in either of 
3 ponds, or 15 miles of mountain trout streams. In- 
dividual camps with open fire places, central dining 

ie free booklet and map showing how to 
reach camp with automobile in North Maine Woods. 

DION O. BLACKWELL 

Round Mountain Maine 























TOP-NOTCH TROUT 
STREAMS IN THE 
NORTH 


NEW ENGLAND STATES 


Andover, Oxford County, Maine, is 
reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Glenellis, F. E. Leslie, 
Mer. Brook trout, lake trout and sal- 
mon, black bass and pickerel. 


Allagash, Aroostook County Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. Good accommodations at “Allagash 
Farm.” Hot and cold water, baths, etc. 
Good fishing for trout. 


Belgrade Lakes, Kennebec County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream, 
fruit, etc., at Belgrade Lake Camps, situ- 
ated on the largest of the famous “Bel- 
grade Lakes, in which there is excellent 
fishing for salmon, bass and brook trout. 
Good accommodations also at Woodland 
Camps, Chester R. Thwing, proprietor. 


Bridgton, Cumberland County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Potts’ Sporting Camps, 
George H. Potts, proprietor. Trout 
and salmon. 

Eagle Lake, Aroostook County, 
Maine, is reached by the Bangor & Arros- 
took Ry. Good, wholesome and well- 
cooked food at Titus Home Camps, 
George W. Cooper, proprietor, for $14 a 
week. Camps reached by motorboat six 
miles from railroad station. Informant 
took 150 Ibs. of salmon and trout, weigh- 
ing from % to 6 Ibs. 

Eustis, Franklin County, Maine, is 
reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ac- 
commodations at the Blakeslee Lake 
Camps, Joseph H. White, proprietor ; 
also at Big Jim Pond Camps for $3 a 
day. Separate log cabins with open fire- 
places. Fresh vegetables, etc. Party had 
good success with trout. 

Guerette, Aroostook County, Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. Accommodations at Inlet Camps, sit- 
uated at inlet of Square Lake. Eleven 
cabins, furnished and modern in every 
particular. For canoeists there are spe- 
cial attractions. Speckled and rainbow 
trout, togue and whitefish. 

Hallowell, Kennebec County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. to 
Winthrop and then by trolley to lake. Ac- 
commodations at Lake House, J. W. Em- 
ery. proprietor, for $2 a day and up. 





FOR RENT 


Salmon Fishing 


A mile and a half of water on the North 
east branch Ste. Marguerite River near 
Tadousac, Province of Quebec. 


Affording fishing for two or three rods, 
five good pools within easy access of well 
equipped spacious camp beautifully situ- 
ated on bend of river. Season commences 
about the middle of June, and fishing is 
good until August 15th. Owners unable 
to be on the river this season, would like 
to rent the water. 


For further particulars apply to 


ELDON MACLEOD 
Westwood, Mass. 


Down in Maine 


Your spring fishing trip should be spent at Varnum 
Pond, where trout, landlocked salmon A — togue 
are found. Engage rooms now for your vaca- 
tion. As we have rooms for just a few guemte this ad- 
vertisement will not appear after the May number. e 
are located 6% miles from Farmington, Maine. Write 


MRS. H. E. FARMER 
Camp Dewey Temple, Me. 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING, 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par- 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has open 
fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fresh 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet. 


WESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 
Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 


Lakeside Inn and Cottages 
AVERILL, VERMONT 


Best salmon fishing in New England, also lake Seen, 
brook and golden trout. On the Canadian border, in the 
most unsettled part of the state, comparable to the Maine 
wilderness, but more easily reached, and more comfortable 
for ladies. Accommodates 50. Home cooking, courteous 
treatment and clean, soft beds. Same mnmianagement as 
1916-1917. Write for booklet. 


W. E. JACOBS 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the 
Adirondacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous 
for abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five 
and six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. 
Good canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. wo 
cream, butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from 

own farm. Fine spring water throughout hae with 
bath. Buy your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon 
request, a conveyance will meet you there; a distance 
of 4% miles; a good auto road to hotel, where a wel- 
come awaits you. Write or telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 














Lessee and Manager 
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Review of Reviews 





Atlantic Monthly Century . ‘Field & orn ” er ; Red Book 
Scribner's The Canadian The Spur (twice a month) Worid’s Work Fifteen Million Readers Monthly 11th YEAR 


Write to these advertisers. Ask Where-to- -go B Bureau, 8 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass., for reliable travel information and advice 


SEATTLE WASH. _ __MOUNT CLEMENS MICH. 


HOTEL BUTLER ==" 


Cafe without peer. Center of a Taxi rte 2be. 
Rooms $1.00 up, with bath $2.00up. Home comforts 
to the traveler. A. ._ CHESHIRE MITCHELL, Mer. 


Where-to-go for May closes April 1st 
MAINE 
FI Fishin orSpring Trol- 
y Ring. Largest 
Salmon & Lake Trout guaran- 
teed. Ideal Camps for both 


sexes. Easy to reach. No flies. 
Capt. Cooper. Eagle Lake, Me. 






























THE PARK 
Mount Clemens, Michigan 
VERMONT 
COLD SPRING CAMPS 
12 cabins, modern improve- 
ments, on wooded shore of 





eee 











Forest Lake. 5 lakes, Trout & 
Salmon. Garage. C.N. Quimby 
Forest & Averill Lks, Averill, 
Vt. Write for booklet & rates 


Quality Service to Inquirers 
Where-to-go offers reliable tis service 
to readers of the magazines listed above. 

To enable us to render you the highest 
Quality Service, please tell us aay me | 
what section touching any particular ter- 

you have in mind. State very 





=~ Reached in comfort and luxury by 
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway 
See the mighty Canadian 
Rockies and the Skeena River 
Quality Service to Advertisers en route and the Quaint Towns, 
Where- soge is everywhere constantly in ‘otem Poles, buow Capped 
7 + the best prospects foryour business. Peaks reat Glaciers 
» 2. hy wt pad eats ——, — from the , ~H. of the steamer. 
n exerting a powertul in- on | = 
fluence richly earned in their many years tote TOUR-OELUAE rito 
of Quality Service. This isa big asset to lee cad plainty” whether you are interested in 
my Thru them Where-to-go, for 11 years F.P A . woods, mountains, oe a lakes, city, 
lose touch with the best in travel, in- « P. Dwyer, Gen. Agt.9@ or country. Camps, hotels, farms, or 
troduces you to & works untiringly among Passenger Dept. Desk “+A”? ¢ boarding houses. ne ~ ny an desire to 
their fifteen million readers monthly. 1270 Broadway, New York City pay on all the other details in special 
toge rements. 


Duplicatidns figure less than 10 per cent 
e cover *“e United States and Canada, And please enclose postage for our reply. 
























































Trout! Trout! Trout! 


Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 
Our reserve comprises more than 25 lakes, all abound- 
ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one angler: 
107 trout in two hours. A gasoline boat on the Ver- 
millan River. Log cabins with everything clean and 
comfortable. Spend a week or two and find your lost 
appetite. Open season, May Ist to Sept. 30th. Retain 
your place early. 


Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 


Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides, 
ete., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dec. 31st. 
Write for information and free descriptive booklet on 
fishing and hunting reserves . 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 
Chateau St. Maurice La Tuque, ‘Quebec, Canada 


Accessible via Quebec or Montreal, by T. C. B. or C. N. RB. 


GOOD SPORT 
IN THE SOUTH 


On my large, old rice plantation ten miles from George- 
town, S. C., I have some of the finest shooting for large 
variety of game in this part of the South. The finest 
fishing, both fresh and salt water, on the coast. Private 
fresh water lake excellently stocked, few hundred feet 
from camp. Most exciting deer hunting with well trained 
horses and hounds. A remarkably attractive locality for 
the visiting sportsmen. I have a large plantation home 
overlooking the water and bungalows which use as 
lodges for visiting sportsmen, and together with excel- 
lent Southern cooking I can promise you a long-to-be- 
remembered trip. 

Write at once and state when you can come, as I can 
take care of only a limited number and must know in 
advance. Send for booklet. 


F. E. JOHNSTONE 
Geesgetewn F.C. P. O. SOUTH CAROLINA 


Tarpon Fishing! 


Hotel Naples on-the-Gulf, in the 
heart of the best Tarpon fishing in 
Florida, will make a special rate to 
Fishermen up to June first. 


E. W. CRAYTON, Mgr. 


Hotel Naples on-the-Gulf, Florida 


This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RIGHT now! 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! There 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests 
back to us each year Don’t “‘put it off.’’ Write to-day 
for booklet. 











Jens Jorgenson, Mgr 
ROUND LAKE CLUB itegwand, Wisconsin 





EXCELLENT TROUT FISHING 


At Pierce Pond Camps 
Located on Lower Pierce Pond which i is six miles 
long and is the largest of a group of nine ponds all with- 
in easy access of the camps. All modern camp com- 


forts; sbeautiully located. Accommodationsfor parties. 
or particulars write to 


Armand L, Spaulding Caratunk, Me. 


WOULD YOU BE INTERESTED INA 


Fishing and Forestry 
Proposition? 
I have just purchased 2,300 acres of the best second 
growth timber in Pike County, Pa. Wonderful trout 
stream and natural ake. Want a few men to go into 
this proposition with me on the cost. References 
exchanged. A good investment and good sport. 
J. Franklin Meehan, Mt. Airy, Philadelphia, Pa. 


FOR SALE—Wilderness, sportsman’s fixed 

camps. Northern Minnesota near 
Canada, 17 miles from railroad. 139 acres virgin tim- 
ber—half mile shore lines on two lakes. Bear, moose, 
deer, geese, ducks, partridges, good fishing. One log 
house, two log cabins furnished complete. Open fire- 
places. Boats, canoes. Moose, deer heads and rugs. 
Reason in war draft. $3,500 cash or equal. Write 
owner, 


Jack H. Burris (Trapper), Cook, St. Louis County, Minnesota 











POCONO MANOR INN, °°°"3,Msn°r 
Two miles abundantly stocked TROUT Stream 
within 2,000 acre private estate, in midst of which 
you find a thoroughly modern Inn, comfortable in 
every particular. A delightful spot for rest and 


recreation, 100 miles from New York, near Pocono 
Summit Station on ry L.& W.R.R. 


W. HURLEY, Manager. 
For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort. A new house, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and eyery comfort—open 
fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 








The Quail, Deer, Turkey, Duck 


and other game season in the 


FAMOUS — COUNTY, FLORIDA 


Opens November 20th 


Eighteen Hole Golf Course—Trap Shooting—Wonderful 
Tarpon F ishing as wellas small fish. Kennels accommo- 
dating FIFTY Dogs, with concrete dipping vat in con- 
nection, in prt. of competent dog men. BIG CROP 
QU AIL this season. Come early. 


HOTEL BRADFORD IS THE 
HEADQUARTERS FOR SPORTSMEN 


For Particulars Address 


Peter P. Schutt, Mgr., Ft. Myers, Fla. 


“For Sale—A Bargain” 


How would you like to own in the famous Gatineau 
District, and within the world renowned Laurentian Range 
of Mountains, which is truly called a sportsman’s paradise, 
thirty-five miles from Ottawa, the capital of the Dominion, 
a first-class camp or dwelling, and a separate boat house, 
fully equipped with boats, stove, camp cots, mattresses, 
and other necessary camp requirements? 

Can be reached over good roads by automobile, to 
camp door, or by Railway. 

Sale includes sole rights to two trout lakes and a 
bass late, also sole rights to hunting territory adjacent, of 
four miles. 

Partridge, duck, deer, bear, hare, coon and other fur 
animals in plenty about reserve. 

Speak quick if you want a snap. For further infor- 
mation write 


F. E. O’DOHERTY 
126 IRVING AVENUE, OTTAWA, ONT. 








“‘The Indian Mountain House’”’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 
Most modern and best, equipped hotel on lake. 
Gently sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating and dancing. Best of 
fishing and hunting. xcellent cuisine. Rea- 
sonable rates. For circular address 


JOHN HOWLAND, Proprietor 





ROUT fishing in the Adirondack 
Mts. one of the finest Trout fishing 
grounds in the country,’ boats and 
guide for the asking, excellent board. 
Rates $10.00 and $12.00 per week. 


BEEBE and ASHTON 
Sunset Inn Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


A Camping Tour of Our National Parks 


Next July I shall conduct a pleasure-seeking party 4 
pack outfit and railroad train over the poe Foe apety 
of the Rockies for 1500 miles (approximately), tne jud- 
ing our three greatest National Parks—Rocky Moun- 
tain, Yellowstone and Glacier. We shall leave Glen- 
wood Springs, Colorado, about July 17th, finishing up 
at Glacier, Montana, about August 23rd. a ~_ 
horse portion of this trip covers the grandest a 
wonderful scenery on this continent. I take full yo 
at starting point and take care of you to the finish. 


Write for folder, terms, etc., to 


J. WESTERN WARNER, (22 years hunter and guide) 
Alton, N. H; after March 15th, Libby, Montana. 
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opening September Ist. 
Canoe Cruises, where G. 
afford read fishin’. 


Capable Guides 
SPECIAL (MAY) paar and Ls ll pare 
CRUISING—FISHING in July-Aug 


ANUCK’S 
AMPS 





NORTHWESTERN QUEBEC (come ‘and Fishing Reserve 


Only 24 Hours from Toronto or 16 from Quebec 


“A MOOSE COUNTRY UNSURPASSED IN CANADA” 


(Guests Bagged, Season 1916, 17 MOOSE and 2 BEAR—1917, 16 MOOSE and 6 BEAR) 
Here is the NEWEST Gameland, with the EARLIEST OPEN BIG-GAME SEASON in CANADA— 
License, $25.00. Here are beautiful unmapped lakes and streams affording Wonderful 
N. Pike over 45 inches long, Salmon-’ pons up to 25 lbs. and gamy Speckled-T'rout 
Where one can see dozens of MOOSE ona duly-A 
still pictures and see a region half the area of Europe, its wi 
Featuring 


(Trips of 14, 1 a 28 days—by reservation only) 


Literature and Reservations of 


S. E. SANGSTER - - 


ugust Cruise, take marvelous motion or 
d life and live in a REAL OUTDOORS. 


Log-Cabin Camps 


LIVE-GAME PHOTOGRAPHY 
MOOSE—BEAR In September-October 





Box 393 
OTTAWA, CAN. 












I” 

NORTHERN QUEBEC 
NORTHERN ONTARIO 
CANADIAN VIRGIN WILDS j 

Write F. C. ArRMmsTRONG, Can. 
Gov. Railways’ Sportsman's Guide, g 
é 
$ 











Cochrane, Ont., or 

Cc &. How Ano, 294 Washington 

St., Boston, Mas 

Cc. G. Derrewsvecsa, 301 Clark 
i 


H. MELANSON, Pass. 
‘Traffic Mer., Moncton, N. B 








Mackenzie’s Camps 


on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At- 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe trip. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 


Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of 4 
Park. Good rst-class table an 
old-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. Rates $2. 30 

day. Write us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 








} eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 





Located on chain of six Lakes. Best Black Bass 
Pickere] Mackinaw Trout, Musky fishing in 
Mich, In a network of Trout Streams (all varieties). Finest Bathing, 
Beach. Perfect Santtary conditions, Stone and Log Bungalow Din. 
ing room. Write tor booklet, 4. 0. SMITH Gellaire, Mich. 


Good Fishing 
and Rest 


Muskellonge, bass and pike fishing at a 
small Camp in the wilderness. Away 
from the crowd where you can get a real 
rest as well as good sport. Separate sleep- 
ing cabins, good board and cleanliness. 18 
miles into the wilderness. 16 hours from 
Chicago. Booklet. 


H. A. SCOTFORD 
Box 17 Grand View, Wis. 


BEAR HUNTING,g.0%2%."2,,.. 
GOATS seer. 
All other game September to November 


Toke our celebrated Salmon river boat trip. 300 miles 
thrills—Excellent fishing. 
"a terms, particulars and reference address 


FIVE MILE RANCH P. O. Dixie IDAHO 
Heal place to spend the summer 


vacarion At THE MAPLES” 


The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 











Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
smal: fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places. is well lighted with gas. ard, rooms and 
boats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 
for rent. Write w. booklet. 


W. C. GREEN 
BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 


SPRING BEAR HUNTING 


The grizzly bear still roams under the frown- 
ing ramparts of the Absarokas in the heart of 
the Rockies. 

Our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking 
trophies, rest or comfort. 

e invite your inquiries in regard to the best 
way of visiting this wonderful region. 


AMORETTI LODGE, Dubois, Wyoming 


alive with Bass, 











Already there are ¢ 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast land of oomis big enough to ince the six New England and four Midd States ‘of 


aide mense urces in timber, mineral, waterpower, 
fen millions of po of fertile, erable land fit for &. F farming which may be had 


50 and in other 
Sp compe Ciatstete ob 2S cont OF miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like « 


spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
For we, descriptive literature wrtte 
Director of Colonization, Parliament yom ny 
HON. G. HOWARD FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and 





me and scenery Northern 





Pe CANADA 








Fresh vegetables daily and the table is 
first class in every way. Trout and black 
bass. 

Island Falls, Aroostook County, 
Maine, is reached by the Bangor & Aroos- 
took Ry. Homelike and comfortable ac- 
commodations at the Hook Point Camps, 
situated on Hook Point, Mattawamkeag 
Lake, about seven miles from Island 
Falls village. Rate, $14 a week. Food 
well cooked. Trout. 

Kennebago Lake, Franklin County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Grant’s Kenne- 
bago Camps, Ed. Grant & Son, proprie- 
tors, for $21 to $35 a week. Comfortable 
cabins, individual or family size. 

Oakland, Kennebec County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ac- 
commodations at East Pond Hotel and 
Camps, Edwin W. Clement, proprietor, 
for $15 a week. Trout, black bass, white 
perch and pickerel. 

Patten, Penobscot County, Maine, is 
reached by the Bangor & Aroostook Ry. 
The Birch Point Camps are situated on 
a peninsula in Upper Shinn Pond. Sepa- 
rate cozy cabins with fireplaces. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and 
trout fishing all summer. 

Rowe Pond, Somerset County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. to 
Bingham, where conveyance will be in 
readiness to take passengers and baggage 
to the Rowe Pond Camps, situated on the 
shore of Rowe Pond. Camps are light, 
comfortable and clean. Rate, $3 a day. 
Trout and salmon. 

Mountainview, Carroll County, New 
Hampshire, is reached by the Boston and 
Maine Ry. Good accommodations at the 
Roland Park House, Mrs. L. L. Farn- 
harm, proprietress, for $12 a week. Golden 
trout and salmon fishing. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 

Beaverkill, Sullivan County, New York, 
is reached by the N. Y. Ontario & West- 
ern Ry. Accommodations at Clear 
Lake Cottage for $2 a day. Native and 
brown trout fishing in Beaverkill River 
reported very good. 

Beechford, Ulster County, New York, 
is reached by the New York Central or 
West Shore Railroads, Albany Day 
Line or Central-Hudson Line steamers, 
to Kingston, thence by Ulster & Dela- 
ware Ry. to Cold Brook. Excellent ac- 
commodations at “The Four Maples,” 
Mrs. E. W. Hermance, proprietress, for 
$10 to $12 a week. Home cooking. 
Splendid trout fishing. 

Benson Mines, St. Lawrence County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central & Hudson River Ry. Accom- 
modations at the New Inlet House, 
Mr. and Mrs. F. L. Moore, proprietors, 
$12 a week. Native trout fishing in the 
East branch of the Oswegatchie River. 

Big Indian, Ulster County, New 
York, is reached by the Ulster & Dela- 
ware Ry. Excellent accommodations 
at Lament’s Hotel, G. W. Lament, pro- 
prietor. Special attention paid to fisher- 
men. Very good trout fishing in the 
Esopus Creek. 

Blue Mountain Lake, Hamilton 
County, New York, is reached by the 
New York Central Ry. Accotmmoda- 
tions at the Blue Mountain Lake 
House, E. C. Potter, proprietor. Good 
bathing beach. Boating, fine walks, 
tennis. Separate cottages. Lake and 
brook trout. 

(Continued on page 1055) 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs 


of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 
it — in both advertisement and address counting as words. 


Sc a word per month, each number and 
in all cases remittance must accompany orde 


will hnd these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
Our rate for dispiay advertisements is $5.00 per inch per month; classified copy 


CONDU CTED BY WARREN H. MILLER, 


Author of 


AND 


LIVE GAME 


Frecp anp Stream readers are_made up 
List your 


No copy of less than ten words accepted and 


“Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 








Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’”’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. IJneurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opessum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound. 
best retriever, land. water. Will 
point, fine = quail, pheasant, 
A Tepiee! | itert Heed =partr ds Used extensively on 

ar mountain lion, 
beer. endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, five with children. an “hon 











est" dog We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenal Chinook, only Americen Bred Interna 
tional champion Airedale in the world Has been 


used on largest game Fee $25 Free little illus- 


trated booklet on request 
VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A Weston, N. J. 











Setter Breeders and Buyers 
Liewellyn and English Setter Breeders desiring 
to breed some highly bred pups that are real 
bird dogs and sired by the finest bred stud dog 
in public stud, write me for folder, giving breed 
ing and description of Glad Hawk 31080. Bu 
ers wishing to purcha some of the finest bred 
pups obtair able, write for descriptive Price List. 
Enclose stamps 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels - Edgewood, lowa 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 
dogs 
PERCY K. SWAN Box 30 


“ MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 





Chico, Calif. 


raleed at the fret he red k with accew« to hear, 
beb cat« and ti a sane cea’ raisin v a, has atre 
dailies. Imported and American breeders wel he hext blood 
of present day champions with real hanters—making real pals ter 
man, Womar hild 


OZONE KENNELS, Rox 825. Fort Collins. Colo. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale Setters and Polnters, Pox 
and Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Honnd«, 
Com end Opewwom Heands, Varmint 
end Kabidt Henwde, Bear and Liv 
Hennds: al- Airedale Terriers aul 
does chipped on trial, purchaser alone 
te Jurizve the qualit Satt-facti 

Bhteed - fran se denet 6 pare, 
high) strated. feteresting and 
etrn cate - ) » stamps 





MANGE Eczema, Ear Canker, Goitre, cured 
or nocharge. Write for particulars 

describing trouble 

ECZEMA REMEDY co 


English Setters, Pointers, , Beagles and Fox-Hounds 


finest stock in the world, sold ander positive cuarantee, Onur repn« 
tation te backed by Field aud Streaw & lifetione in the baw 
end handreds of wnaclicited testim ntale fram a parte of America 
Trained dogs and puppies ehippe al Send 10. for cate 
prices, photucraph«,ctc HOPEWELL SENNELA, Ste wartstown. Pa. 


When You Want a Dog 


you will want a quality dog and LOW in price. 
eu SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 


serve you. 26 years inthe line means something 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9TH ST., N.Y 


IREDALES, Collies and Old English 
Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 
Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents. 


W. R. WATSON 
Oakland, lowa 


Hot Springs, Ark. 


Box, 700 





ithe sand of St. 





TOLLING GEESE 
By H. A. P. Smith 


OW true the saying “live and learn, 

especially when applied to shooting. 
Although for the past ten years I have 
owned tolling dogs and had thought I 
_knew about all there was to learn con- 
cerning these great wildfowl dogs and 
their ability in assisting the gun to obtain 
a bag of ducks, especially under un- 
favorable conditions, yet, purely by acci- 
dent, the discovery was made that Canada 
geese would toll, and also that ducks 
will fly in as well as swim to the dog. 
Late last winter I was waiting in a blind 
for wild geese. My careful preparations 
had been made before the flood tide had 
been running many minutes. My dog and 
I were perfectly concealed near a spring 
of fresh water which oozed up through 
Mary’s Bay near high- 
water mark. Experience had taught me 
that this spring was an occasional water- 
ing place for geese. As the flood tide 
came nearer over the immense mud. flats. 
sixty Canada geese could be seen feeding 
along its edge. After a long, cold wait, 
these birds came almost near enough for 
a shot, but, with the perverseness of 
geese, the y 
swam by, 
disappearing 
behind the 
point to the 
left of my 
cove from 
my anxious 
sight. A big 
bunch of 
black ducks 
were noisily 
feeding out 
in front, and, 
when the 
fl Oo od had 
reached to 
about seven- 
ty-five yards 
frommy 
blind, they, 
too, decided 
the danger 
zone was 
reached, and, 
swimming 
off shore 
some two hundred yards, preened their 
feathers and settled down in a long line 
for a comfortable nap, there to wait until 
the tide ebbed off again and their feeding 
ground was uncovered. After waiting until 
the salt tide had come to within about 
forty-five yards of my blind, I decided to 
toll them in. Running my tolling dog out on 
the marsh behind me, he played for some 
minutes before the birds noticed him. At 
last two or three old ducks woke up and 
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“DID YOU SAY GEESE, MASTER?” 


stretched their necks, announcing to the 
others with loud quacks that something 
unusual was in sight on shore. In a 
second every duck was interested, and 
soon the tip end of the flock “broke off” 
and swam for shore. Reaching the sand, 
three birds stepped on shore. 

Just at this moment I happe ned to glance 
up the Bay,and,to my surprise, noticed four 
wild geese about 500 yards away swim- 
ming towards me as fast as their pads 
would propel them. It flashes through my 
mind that they see the ducks coming on 
shore and think it is safe for them also. 
Motioning for the dog to drop beside me 
in the blind, I waited for their approach. 
However, as soon as the dog was out of 
their sight they seemed to lose interest in 
the ducks, and, turning out towards the 
deep water, began to swim away. Sud- 
denly it dawned upon me that it was the 
dog they wanted. Picking up the “tolling 
stick,” I tossed it out across the sand up 
upon the marsh. Like a flash the dog 
was after it, and returning on the lope 
dropped it in my extended palm. A glance 
through the peek-hole in the blind con- 
firmed my guess. There came the four 
“honkers” as straight and as fast as they 
could swim for the dog, and now, with the 
fine incon- 
sistency of 
human na- 
ture, I wished 
those black 
ducks were 
miles away! 
Here they 
were right 
between me 
andthegeese. 
In a few sec- 
onds every 
duck was on 
shore, stand- 
ing with ex- 
tended necks 
lookingatthe 
dog. Whata 
sight, and 
what a shot! 
““Bigelow”’ 
holds the 
record for 
one tolling 
shot, namely, 
thirty-two 
black ducks, killed by a market gunner 
with a double 10 bore gun, and, if I had 
been mean enough, I believe this shot 
could have been duplicated right then. 

However, geese were what I was after, 
and to get my shot at these it was 
necessary to keep the dog “playing.” In 
all my former experience in tolling ducks 
I had never seen birds step out of the 
water upon the shore. These ducks not 
only stepped out, but began to waddle up 
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towards me like a battalion of recruits on 
parade. My dog would look towards the 
birds and then at me as if to say “Are you 
never going to shoot?” He was trembling 
like a setter on point, and if he had not 
been the steadiest of tollers would cer- 
tainly never have stood the strain without 
dashing in among the birds. So curious be- 
came some of the ducks that they waddled 
up within fifteen feet of the blind, a few 
of them even walking around trying to 
peek into it, to see where the dog had 
disappeared to. Every second I feared 
this inquisitive advance guard would dis- 
cover me and take alarm. What a racket 
they kicked up! Whenever “Bigelow” 
would run in out of sight, every duck 


would quack in unison. Intermingled 
with the Me-a-amp! of the drakes, it 
certainly was the greatest duck chorus 


ever listened to, and I certainly had a seat 
in the orchestra! Just fancy, you duck 
shooters, between two and three hundred 
ducks from twelve to thirty feet away, all 
quacking at once Along came the geese, 
and, reaching the shore, two of them 
stepped out. They were in line and not 
more than thirty-five yards away. The 
other two were just at the edge of the 











A NOTED TOLLER 


BIGELOW, 


tide, watching for the dog. I was shoot- 
ing a repeater and, of course, it looked 
like all four geese for me—two with the 
first shot and the other pair would be 
easy. Rising up to shoot over the blind, I, 
of course, scared the ducks, the whole 
flock jumping together in a solid bunch. 
So thickly were they packed together I 
could not see through them to get a shot 


at the geese. Hesitating, while they 
spread out, I at last saw two big birds 
flying across my right front. The first 


one fell with three Number Two shots in 
his neck. My next shot accounted for his 
mate. 

— The dog retrieved both of them, and, 
ranning up to me, waited for his caress, 
which is always due him after a_ usc- 
cessful toll. Here I had learned two 
lessons in a few minutes, namely, geese 
will toll and ducks will leave the water 
and walk up on shore to the dog, having 
already intimated that ducks will fly in to 
a tolling dog as well as swim for him, 
I discovered this while plover shooting 
last August: I had dtopped four black- 
breasted plover from a flock which hov- 
ered nervously above the decoys. My toll- 
ing dog puppy was receiving her first 
lessons on game, and, running out to re- 
trieve, she chased after a wing-tipped 
plover which fluttered along the shore. 
Just then five black ducks flew along some 
distance from shore and about fifty yards 


high. Catching sight of the puppy, they 
scaled right in over her, hovering above 
her until she reached me with the crippled 
bird in her mouth. The ducks were not 
further than twenty yards above me. The 
season for duck shooting was yet a month 
away, and, of course, I did not shoot. 
However, I had learned that ducks would 
fly to the dog. This I kept a profound 
secret, waiting impatiently for the season 
to open. 

It so happened that I spent the early 
autumn moose hunting and consequently 
did not have a chance to put my dis- 
covery into practice until towards the 
last of October. Then one windy day 
came my opportunity. I had been patiently 
waiting behind a point which ran out 
from a big salt marsh. Black ducks were 
streaming by, about two gunshots away, 
by twos, three and singles. The spray 
and foam from the rising tide, churned 
up by the stiff breeze, had begun to wet 
me Bird after bird came by nearly close 
enough for a shot, but just as the safety 
on my gun was released they would cant 
slightly seaward and pass me unharmed. 
It was fast becoming too wet for me be- 
hind that point. I therefore decided to 
“show the dog” to the next bird or birds 
that came by. A single old black duck 
was the first victim. She was hurrying 
along in the same groove the others had 
followed, when I tossed the tolling stick 
up on the point. Catching sight of the 
dog, she scaled in over him and out above 
the point. Discovering my presence too 
late, with frantic quacks and wing beats 
headed off shore; at the “ping” of the 
smokeless she crumpled up and fell in the 
foam. During the next few minutes my 
dog tolled and I shot five other ducks 
almost in the same spot. The new trick 
worked like a charm. 

Since that windy October day many, 
many ducks have paid the price of curi- 
osity, and realized too late there was a 
man beneath them as well as a curious- 
acting red animal. The writer finds that 
every season brings fresh knowledge of 
the habits of both big game and birds, 
and it is in this discovery that the great 
fascination of hunting and shooting lies, 
reminding one of the very true and often 
repeated expressions, “live and learn.” 


AIREDALE ON BIRDS 


I am writing you for information in 
regards to the Airedale terrier. 

What I would like to know is if this 
breed can be successfully broken on quail 
and grouse; that is, if their scenting 
powers are strong enough. 

I have an Airedale, one year old, who 
shows a marked tendency te work on 
birds and I have thought that, with good 
training, he would make a good bird dog. 

He is of the Soudan Swiveller strain 
and, from what I can learn, this strain 
of dogs are a good working type. 

Please let me know through your val- 
uable magazine what you know of this 
breed as to work on birds. 

I would also like to hear from some 
of the readers of Fietp AND STREAM as 
to what they know of the Airedale as 
a bird dog. 


M. F. A. 

Ans.—We would certainly advise your 
training your Airedale on both grouse 
and quail, particularly the former. I have 
lots of friends who have made good 
grouse dogs of their Airedales and in 
Southern Jersey they are trained on 
quail with much success. The method 
is described in “Airedale, Setter and 


Hound,” of which, I presume, you have 


a copy.—Eb. 


| and hunt splendidly. 





OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 
The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 
Choice Stock For Sale 


Siz Famous Oorangs at Stud 
OORANG KENNELS 


The Largen Breeders of Aire- 
dale Terriers in the World 


Dept. A La Rue, Ohie 


CHESAPEAKE BAY DUCK RETRIEVERS 








Broken Duck Dogs Young Dogs and Bitches 
Puppies Pedigree and Registration 
Certificates furnished with all dogs 


JOHN SLOAN 
Lee Hall - - - Warwick County, Va. 


Pedigreed Boston Terrier £°%: 


Perfection’”’—pure-bred male Boston Terrier— 
screw tail—brindle and white, beautifully marked. This 
six months old, house-broke Boston Terrier is offered for 
quick sale for only $100.00. His sire, Champion Master 
Perfection—A. K. C. No. 189558, sold recently for 
$1,500.00. His dam, Nicholson's Beauty No. 2— 
A. K. C. 236211, is noted for the quality of her get. 
Address for further particulars, 


C. E. PADDEN, 426 S. Clinton St., CHICAGO, ILL. 
WE OFFER FOR SALE | 


Thoroughly Trained COON, FOX AND RABBIT HOUNDS- 
Fifteen days’ trial gladly given. Also partly trained dogs 
and pups. Send ten cents for illustrated catalog. 


FRED LITTLE, Mrr., Homestead Kennels, Greenwood, Miss. 


Ww. H. GILES, “Greenwood; Miss. has for sale 
three of as good coon dogs as can be found. 
Also 


“Bings 





Price and description for ten cents. 
facts of the dog selling game. 


BEAGLE PUPS 


Just five wonderful specimens for sale. T hese pups are 
one year old, beautifully marked, tan heads. black blank- 
ets. Sire and dam registered. ‘All in tip aon condition 
Write for prices. 


East Chatham, New York 





FRANKLIN D. SMITH 


FOR SALE 


English, Irich auc Liewrllin setter pups 
spaniel< aod retrievers. Tne! 





and trained dogs, also 
pointers, xe stamps for lists. 


THOROUGHBRED KENNELS, Atlantic, lowa 
PURE BRED AIREDALE 
PUPPIES OF QUALITY 
For sale at reasonable prices 


Dr. HOFFMAN 





Detroit Minnesota 


Coonhounds 


youngsters and trained dogs. 


Sam Stephenson - - Covington, Tenn. 


TOLLING DOGS 
Or Little River Duck Dogs 


Will toll the wildest ducks within range, 
and longest swimmers of the canine race. 
retrievers, hardiest, toughest dogs that swim, 
equalled in affection and disposition. 


H. A. P. SMITH 
DIGBY ~ - NOVA SCOTIA 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs aud let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs With a year’s sub- 
scription to Field & Stream, Send checks direct to 


WARREN H. MILLER, Editor Field and Stream 
Printing Crafts Building, New York City 





The proaene Redbone 
Coonhounds. Puppies, 
Catalog 6 cents. 





Fastest 
Perfect 
Un- 











BUYING A DOG 

To insure satisfaction between buyer and seller, Freip 
AND STREAM will gladly act as the holder of the purchase 
money. This plan involves no risk on the part of the 
buyer or the seller, but gives the buyer a chance to see 
the dog before his money is turned over by us to the seller. 
This method will remove the cause of frequent disputes, 
hard to settle at law, where neither party was at fault, 
yet where the dog did not find a satisfied customer. In 
buying a dog remember that this offer on our part is open 
to all and free of rge. 
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Fishermen:— 


The fishing seasun is open—that is, it is open for 
readers. And next to being out among the rushes 
—on a cloudy day—with a good husky “small- 
mouth” cutting up on the off side of the old boat— 
—you couldn’t plan any more real sport right now 
than you can get between the covers of the April 
issue ol 


Outer’s Book-Recreation 
— Special Fishing Number 


Just call to mind the best special issue Recreation 
Magazine ever put out; add to that Outer’s Book’s 
strongest fishing number; then picture the two of 
them dressed up in a style fully up to the standard 
which we are now setting in the big, large-size 
consolidated magazine—and you will get some idea 
of this whirlwind April number! 


A Bigger, Better Magazine 


Last =e. Be after we had con- feature stories, fish fiction and 
cluded otiations to consoli- fish facts. 

date REC EATION Magazine And the Special April Number 
with OUTER’S BOOK — and —now on the newsstands— 
one about the time the ice was proves conclusively that their 
eginning = put the te and labors were not in vain. The 
fivers to sieep tor the winter, book is packed full of great 


we decided, along with a whole 
lot of other big plans, to make 
the April issue of the Consoli- 
dated magazine a Special Fish- 


stuff—top-notch | fishing stories, 
corking good articles on tackle 
by “been there’ sportsmen, the 


ing Number worthy of the name. first number of a series giving 
All winter long our Editors have graphic descriptions of the fish- 
been working up “good stuff” ing grounds of Northern lakes, 
for April. They have been sort- page after page of crackerjack 
ing and saving, planning and photos—and more stories, more 
writing, gathering photos and photos, more pictures! 


This Big Special Fishing Number 


Free With Your Order for Six Months’ Subscription 


OUTER’S BOOK-RECREATION for April will give 
you some totally new outdoor magazine standards. Get a 
copy today—on any newsstand—or, better still 


Send the Coupon—and $1.00 


and get OUTER’S BOOK-RECREATION from May to 
October, inclusive (right through the fishing season) with 
this handsomely illustrated Special April, issue thrown in 
FREE for good measure. 

Clip the coupon now—and send us a dollar bill, money 
order or check 


Outer’s Book-Recreation 
9 SOUTH CLINTON STREET, CHICAGO 


OUTER’S BOOK-RECREATION P. &S. 418 | 
9 S. Clinton Street, Chicago, III. 


Gentlemen: Here’s my dollar. Send me OUTER’S 
BOOK-RECREATION from May to October, 1918, in- 
clusive. Also send free the big April Special Fishing | 
Number. 
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IRISH WATER SPANIELS FOR 
RETRIEVERS 


I am a duck-hunting enthusiast, but 
know little about dogs. Recently I bought 
a pedigreed Irish water spaniel pup. It 
was sent me at the age of two months. 
Was very poor in flesh when it arrived, 
lived about three weeks and died. I gave 
$15 for it and had left everything to the 
breeder. Had told him not to ship until 
he thought advisable, as I was very 
anxious to have the dog thrive. Now I 
am writing to ask you about the Irish 
water spaniel as a duck retriever. Are 
they the best dog for that purpose or es- 
sentially so? Have they a nose that will 
enable them to scent and find a crippled 
duck that has hidden in the grass or 
weeds? Also have they the stamina to 
stand the racket of going into the water 
and the courage? Some of my friends 
told me I was foolish to buy a spaniel; 
that a pointer or setter would do just as 
good work as the spaniel besides being 
more useful on quail. I do not care to 
hunt quail, but when I go duck hunting 
like to bring back all I bring down, and 
decided a dog bred for water retrieving 
would be the thing. “Now in buying a 
spaniel, would it be best to buy a young- 
ster and attempt to break him myself or 
buy another pup with the intention of 
breaking him myself, or would you ad- 
vise me to pay more and get a broken 
dog? Is there any book on the Irish 
water spaniel? If you know of a dog 
more suitable for my purpose I would 
be glad to have you advise me. 

Epmonp H. DeMar. 

Ans.—Regarding your Irish water 
spaniel, would say this is one of the very 
best dog retriever breeds in existence. 
Those that own them swear by them as 
the very best water dog for hunting pur- 
poses. His only rival is the Chesapeake, 
and I believe he has a better nose for 
finding birds. I think you would do bet- 
ter to train your own pup, as the prin- 
cipal training needed is obedience and re- 
trieving, the latter coming naturally to all 
spaniels. There is no book published on 
training water dogs, as the method is 
so simple.—Eb. 


IRISH WOLF HOUNDS 

Please inform me through next issue of 
FIELD AND STREAM if the Irish wolfhound 
possesses as much or more courage and is 
he faster than the Russian bear, stag, lion 
and Scotch wolfhound. Are the four lat- 
ter the same breed dog? Where can an 
Irish wolfhound of pure breed be pur- 
chased? JoHN WHITE. 

Ans.—The Irish wolfhound is a much 
larger and more powerful dog than the 
Russian or Borzoi and is considerably 
more ferocious, looking very much like a 
very large, grizzled terrier with houndish 








CO RA wrest eee ee 


3 


foo 
out 
foo: 
he 
If t 
plat 
offe 


will 
you 
afte 
in t 











Field and Stream—A pril, 1918 


characteristics. We refer you to the fol- 
lowing kennels that breed this dog: Nor- 


wood Kennels, Lexington, Kentucky; 
Mrs. Paul Courtney, Wellesley Farms, 
Mass.—Ep. 








REDBONE COON HOUNDS 


REDBONE HOUNDS 


I would like to get a good hunting dog 
right away, one for general-purpose hunt- 
ing. I want to get this dog for a com- 
panion and not for a few seasons. I have 
been informed that a Redbone is the only 
one. I know practically nothing about this 
breed of dogs. Please give me your 
opinion on this and kennels that handle 
them. I can spend $25 or more if I need 
to, and would like to get the dog from 
puppy to one year old. 

V. E. Kennepy. 


Ans.—We do not think you can make a 
better selection than the Redbone coon- 
hound for your purpose, and would refer 
you to the following kennels, who make a 
specialty of them: Stephenson’s Coon- 
hound Kennels, Covington, Kentucky; 
Southern Farm Coonhound Kennels, 
Selmar, Tenn.; Big Hatchie Kennels, 
Covington, Tenn.—Ep. 





GUN-SHY DOG 


Please tell me how to break a dog, a 
setter bird dog, from being gun-shy. This 
dog is three to four years old. He will 
point for birds; also good for rabbits, if 
I want to use him for that. He is well 
trained in regard to field orders, as heel, 
stop, find dead birds, etc. will stay 
within shooting distance, but as soon as 
he hears a gunshot he will run off for 
a time and then come back again. He 
likes the woods—willing to go all day. 
Now, I understand that this dog, as a 
puppy, was out gunning with his mother 
and the rest of his brothers and sisters. 
Somehow, by mistake, the young man 
shot at birds and he got some of the lead 
shots. He is willing, but shots shy him. 
What can I do? I have tried to break him 
in with .38 pistol slowly, but he will not 
travel if you have the gun exposed. 

Jacop HERRMANN. 


Ans.—It will be hard to cure your dog 
from gun-shyness in his present condition, 
but would suggest the following treat- 
ment: 

Tie the dog to kennel and withhold all 
food for twenty-four hours. Then bring 
out a plate of food and a gun. Set the 
food within reach of the dog and when 
he starts eating fire the gun over his head. 
If he bolts into the kennel take: away the 
plate and return in a few hours, again 
offering the plate and again firing the 
gun. A few repetitions of this treatment 
will get the dog so that he will eat while 
you can fire continuously over his head, 
after which he is not likely to be gun-shy 
in the field.—Ep. 





QUAIL 
PHEASANT 
MALLARD 


FROM STRONG, 


1063 


EGGS 


HARDY BIRDS. 


ORDERS BOOKED NOW 


Tamarack Farms 


Dousman, Wis. 








Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vies r, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
solutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping cheer- 
fully given by our-trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,500,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 lbs. Eggs in season. 


YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County, N.Y. 
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V IRGINIA games, choice cockerels | 


and pullets of fancy, pure bred, 
black breasted, red game chickens. 
Limited supply eggs yet For Sale. 


GREEN VIEW POULTRY FARM 
WAYNESBORO, VA. 


Wild Duck Food Plants for Both 
Fresh and Salt Water 
Also Good Yellow Leg and tected Shooting, 
September and Octobe 
Wild Celery, Sago Pond Weed, erated Grass, Chard, 
Red Head Grass, Wild Rice and ya Lees for fresh 
water, and Eel Grass Plants for salt wa 
We think we oe the best shore Oird shooting in 
America. pondence solicited. 
WHITE'S S ( GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily - = Currituck Sound, N. C. 





TT 


| 
<< 


2 MeN 


pynuet CUTE EE 


— — 


= 
= Ce 
a 





=ATLANTI 
SB ATLANTIC CITY 
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The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White 

Pheasants ‘a 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


V E are now booking orders for eggs for Spring deliv- 

ery from the following varieties of pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, Formosan, White, Mon- 
golian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soemmer- 
ring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Blackthroated Golden, 
Lineated and Prince of Wales 

Also Wild Fah, Japanese Silkies, Langtails and 
Mallard Ducks. C. Buff Orpington and R. I. Red fowls, 

We also offer . 3%. sale five varieties of Peafowl. Also 
Crane, Swan, and Fancy Ducks, and Doves of several vari- 
eties. Deer Jack Rabbits. 

Send fifty cents in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky. 
RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, {ast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful ofall fowls. Send 
for handsome catalogue, 
Eggs Feb. Pam to July 
$3.00 for 13 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Street Concord, North Carolina 
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DO IT NOW 


You will be impressed with the number of advertisements 
of a similar nature and probably have found many about which 
you would like te know more. 

It isn’t necessary to say “I'll write to those people to- 
morrow’’—and then forget it. That isn’t fair to yourself—nor 
to the advertiser. 

Instead of putting off the writing of those letters of inquiry 
use the coupon at the bottom of this page—do it now. 

Read the advertiser’s message and then fill in his service 
number on the coupon—if interested. 


When stamps or coins are called for in an advertisement we would prefer to have 
you answer direct to the advertiser. 


INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 


EVERY ADVERTISER 


Every advertiser ought to be guided by the findings of that nationally known institution— 
The Audit Bureau of Circulations. 

The A. B. C. is a co-operative body (including membership among advertisers, publishers 
and advertising agencies) organized to standardize circulation facts and figures. Any maga- 
sine member is SURE to be delivering the net sale claimed for it and, as wise advertisers 
buy on that twelve-in-a-dozen basis, no good magazine of known-quantity circulation refuses 
admission to the Bureau. 

This magazine has a known-quantity circulation, and therefore is a member. Are all of 
ee pease used by you, Mr. Advertiser, enjoying the hall-mark of an A, B. C. mem- 

ership 
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FIELD & STREAM, Printing Crafts Building, New York 


Gentlemen: I want to know more about some of the articles advertised in the April 
number. Please have sent to me the literature, booklet, catalog or sample advertised by numbers 


SPER EEE EEE TEESE E SET OEE EEE SEES 


etre cereeccers PERE R ERR eee eee eee H EEO Heat eee e eee eee eee eeee esses sesesssesssenanal 


Name....... ecccscccccscccesee peecdeaceesecconseesssied BGS acces Sveccescooseseccee) 


USE SERVICE, NOT PAGE, NUMBERS 





CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 









can be Iured to the lakes, ponds 
my and rivers near von, by providing 
ly natural feeding gre nds for them, 
yy, , TERRELL S WILD RiCE SEED # 
f is now ready for delivery and & Uy 
ny 1 Dependalle seeds. CNY 
WW. “MY,” widely knownin U. 8. and Canada. Book- 

let free. CLYDE 8. TERRELL, Naturalist 

liny Dept. B- ae Oshkosh, Wisconsin $ 


sa 









Wild Mallard Duck Eggs: no limit, $2 00—dozen 

$15.00—100. English Caller Eggs $4.00—dozen, 

BIRDS: Mallards $3.00 pair, English Callers $6.00 pair, 
Mail draft prompt delivery 

Cc. E. BREMAN CO. Danville, Il. 


YES—I WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
sbop-worn firearms. verything —— Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1866) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 























“MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 
write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.’ 
Patent Buyers and “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.” Advice free. Randolph & 
Co., Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington, 
a S 


BUILD {vs STEEL BOAT 


From patterns and printed 2 
instructions. Work easy ‘Se 3 
material furnished. Save a 


% cost. Also Completed Boats. send for cataiocue and prices 
F. H. DARROW STEEL BOAT CO., 601 Erie St.. Albion, Mich, 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS 2270, 20s, ster. 


dandruff, sore eyes, rheumatism, neuralgia, scitt 
joints, pi cured or no charge. Write for par- 
ticulars and free samples. 

ECZEMA REMEDY co. Hot Springs, Ark. 


TRY A DIFFERENT GUN—We might pay 
you cash for your old one or sell you one to suit. 

‘rite what you want or lowest cash price on 
what you have. Carver Vulcanizing Company, 
Stroudsburg, Pa. 


WANTED—Sauer Mauser Rifle shooting .30 
cal. Government Ammunition. Good condition 
inside and out. Address L. Carpenter, 11 West 
28th Street, New York City. 


FOR SALE—Tested formulas. How to tan 
or cure small skins. How to preserve Furs, 
Skins, Feathers, Duck Breasts, Stag Horns and 
Antlers, Buffalo Horns, Heads and the like. 
How to make your own boots waterproof. 20 
cents each, or 3 for 50 cents and stamped ad- 
dressed envelope. Hugh Kinnaird, Westbury, 
Long Island. 


YOU CAN TAN YOUR OWN FURS AND 
SKINS—Make rugs and robes with mounted 
heads at very reasonable cost. You are certain 
of success at this profitable work, using my 
complete tanning formulas and time and labor- 
saving methods. Complete formulas and _ in- 
structions are only $3.00, postpaid, duty free. 
Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Einionville, Ont. 


ASH paid for 750 kinds of butter- @ 
flies, INSECTS. Some $1- § 

$7. Easy Work. Even two boys 11 
and 13 earned good money, with their mother’s 
help and my pricelist, pictures, instructions, 
Write at once fur FREE prospectus, Sinclair, 
Box 415, D 23, Los Angeles, Cal, 




















SELECTED mated breeding domesticated wild 
mallards, pair $3.50; trio $5.00. George Schmel- 
ing, South Germantown, Wis. 

LET US TAN YOUR HIDE, do your head 
mounting and rug work. Catalogue on request. 
THE CROSBY \ FRISIAN FUR CO., ROCH- 
ESTER, N. Y. 

PHEASANT RING NECK EGGS from choice 
stock. Hardy birds, $2.50 per setting of 13. 
William Coe, Suffern, N. Y., or 27 West 125th 
St., New York. 

CAN SAVE YOU 25% on the purchase of 
Pathé phonographs—any model or finish from 
$100 up. Box No. B, Field and Streams, 461 
Eighth Avenue, New York City. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Beagle 
news than all the others. Sample FREE. $1.50 

“ad year. Address Desk A M, Hounds and 

{unting, Decatur, Illinois. 


FIELD AND STREAM BINDERS 
Made up in imitation leather, stamped with gold, made 
to hold twelve issues of the new size Field and Stream. 
Shipped. carrying charges prepaid, iy $1.50. Special 
offer with a year’s subscription $2.5 


FIELD & STREAM PUB. CO., 461 Eighth Ave., N. Y. City 
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CROSS OF SETTER AND HOUND 


Will you kindly answer a few questions 
for me. First, I have a setter and hound 
crossed that I can’t understand. I have 
tried him on rabbits and sauirrel, but he 
will not hunt them, but when he comes 
across the scent of a bird he goes wild. 
He will follow the bird, but goes awfully 
fast and will not point or retrieve them. 
He is 13 months old and I have only 
had him in the woods four or five times. 
If I knock down a bird he generally 
finds it and lays down with his two paws 
on it. Now, Mr. Editor, the question is: 
Can I make a bird dog of him? If I 
can’t make a bird dog of him, what can 
I make of him? Is it possible to have 
him hunt coon? 

Now, Mr. Editor, if you will answer 
another question for me, I will feel great- 
ly indebted to you. A friend of mine and 
myself went hunting Friday, November 
23 (our last day), and said friend was 
lucky enough to knock over a jack rab- 
bit. He claims that it was a snowshoe 
rabbit and I claim that it was not. The 
color of the rabbit was almost clear white, 
and the cushions on his back legs were 
anywhere from 3% to 4 inches long. As 
you understand, the Connecticut laws on 
rabbit read: “No person shall kill, or at- 
tempt to kill, or take any wild hare or 
rabbit between November 24 and October 
8, inclusive, except Belgian or German 
hare, which may be taken at any time 
without any limit as to number. 

Now, Mr. Editor, if you will give me a 
description of these cottontails at your 
convenience, you will greatly oblige. 


Davip A. KIERNAN. 


P. S—This dog I have reference to 
barks at the moon. This may sound 
funny to you, but nevertheless it is true. 
Did you ever hear of such a thing. He 
will sit out and bark at a full moon every 
time one comes along. (Kindly do not 
print this; it sounds so foolish that some 
people will think I am a nut.) 


Ans.—Answering your interesting let- 
ter concerning the cross of setter and 
hound, would say that I would make a 
bird dog of him if I were you. He is 
only a puppy yet and the setter blood in 
him causes him to range far, which is a 
true setter characteristic. You will prob- 
ably have to get a force collar to train 
him to be staunch on birds. You can 
also use him for running rabbits and 
coons by systematic training. If you can 
buy or get hold somewhere of a live coon 
and use him for trailing and treeing, you 
can teach your dog to hunt coon and 
follow a coon track, after which a few 
hunts for coon should put him in shape. 
I have known several crosses of setter 
and hound which made good bird dogs 
and also would run rabbits, barking as 
they followed the track and going slow 
enough so that the rabbit circled. 

Regarding the rabbit killed by your 
friend, would say that this is undoubtedly 
a snowshoe hare, or, as called by the 
natural histories, “the varying hare.” He 
changes color from brown to white along 
in October and is snow-white throughout 
the winter. 

Regarding your dog barking at the 
‘moon, a great many hounds do this and 
all wild dogs, such as the Eskimo husky; 
also wolves. As all crosses throw back 
to the wild strains in the animal, it is 
not surprising that this trait showed up 
in your dog. Huskies will bay at the 
moon for hours and also will howl dis- 
mally when a banjo or any gut-stringed 
instrument is played.—Ep. 





He Crawled into a Cave 
and Starved to Death 


He hunted far into the forest, miles and miles from civilization. 
He had no compass and wandered hopelessly until darkness, then 


he sought shelter in a cave. 


In the morning he awoke, hungry and 


cold. He had fuel, uncooked food, cooking utensils, but no matches. 


Lacking the knowledge of how to start a fire, he was forced to go hungry. For 
days and weeks he wandered aimlessly through the wilderness searching, hoping 
that someone would come to save him from starvation. Finally, the pangs of 
hunger drove him mad, and he crawled into the cave and starved to death. 
Placed in this same predicament, Mr. Sportsman, what would you have done? 


Page 171, in the OUTDOORSMAN’S 


HANDBOOK describes several ways to 


start a fire without matches, and in addition, this wonderful volume contains 
thousands of other practical tips, the boiled down experience of well-known 
sportsmen, who have hunted, fished and camped the world over. 

















The Outdoorsman’s Handbook 


(Including The Angler’s Guide) 


is the result of four years of research, investigation, experiment and 
experience on the part of trained and time-proven woodsmen. The 
publishers of Field and Stream take pleasure in recommending the 
Outdoorsman’s Handbook as unquestionably the most authentic, most 
complete, most absolutely reliable book on the outdoors yet published 
and are confident that Field and Stream readers will find the Handbook 
helpful in making their coming trips more enjoyable, safer, more suc- 
cessful and more comfortable than in the past. 

In addition to practical articles on how to flunt or fish for all of 
America’s game animals, birds and fishes, the Handbook will be found 
to contain a vast store of helpful information regarding outfits for all 
the various sorts of fishing, hunting, canoeing, camping, trapping, 
woodcraft, tracking and ramping tripe, GAME, Fl 
PORTATION LAWS, ‘‘WHERE TO GO”’ INFOR 


This book has been revised to include New Game ny for 1917-18 


THIS GREAT $1.50 BOOK. FOR 15c 





With Your FIELD AND STREAM Subscription 








y 
‘. The Outdoorsman’s Hand- 


\. book has just been re- 
\ vised to include game, 
r.&$. \ fish and transporta- 
« tion laws for 1917- 
FIELD \. 
8. The Hand- 
s vt) REAM b k j l 
461 Eighth Ave. ‘, DOOK IS On Sale 
New York City “\ at all book 
and sport- 
mers tot ott, “9 ing goods 
Outdoorsman’s Handbook X stores m 
and Field and Stream for 
one year to ® Price, 
N. $1.50a 


GENTLEMEN: 


Name 
pinndedées ceedscecosnencdess \ copy 
N 
PB oc. 5 0086vcenessuedeonesscsessesée X\ 
\ 
CUP. ccccccccccccseccces BtAlO. cccccccccce N, 





Take advantage of this attractive half 
price offer. The balance of our present 
edition is limited to 2,000 copies. The 
continuance of the war will make the 
price prohibitive on the next edition. 


There are 360 pages, 300 illustra- 
tions and over 300,000 words 
ae ay in easy to read yr. The 

ook is a handy size, 5" x 7" with 
indestructible canvas cover, easy 
to slip into the bag so as to go 
right along with you ae ae 
and reference in the wood 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order 
for $2.50, will bring your copy of the Out- 
doorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and 
full year’s subscription to Field and Stream 
(new or renewal), America's leading sports- 
man’s magazine. The price of the book 
alone is $1.50, the subscription alone $2.00, 
total valne $3 50. Take advantage of this 
opportunity at once. 























1066 Field and Stream—April, 1918 


~ 





A Worker’s Sledge 
Will Beat Them 


American workingmen are going to win this 
war. They are going 10 win it by building ships— 
building them faster than the U-Boats can sink 
them— building enough of them to carry millions 
of men and guns to France. 


The sledges of workers will crush the sub- 


"  -Will YOU help? 


Will you enroll your name as a Shipyard 
Volunteer—ready to go into a Government Ship- 
yard when you are called P 


You need not have worked at shipbuilding be- 
fore. Ships are standardized today and built like 
automobiles. Blacksmiths, Boilermakers, Car- 
penters, Electricians, Metal Workers, Welders, 
Moulders, Riveters, Upholsterers—hundreds of 
peace trades are wanted. 


If selected, you will have a steady job—at high 
wages. The Government is spending millions to 
provide good houses for you. You will wear a 
Badge of Honor, and receive a Certificate show- 
ing your willingness to do your duty for your 
country, just the same as a man in the trenches. 





Enroll today. The Government is asking for 
250,000 names of workers. How about YOURSP 


U.S.Shipyard Volunteers | | 


Enroll in person at the nearest enrollment agent 
of the Public Service Reserve of the Department 
of Labor. 


If you cannot find an Agent, or wish for more detailed informa- 
tion, mail the coupon. 


EDWARD N. HURLEY, Chairman 
U.S. Shipping Board, Washington, D.C. 


Please send me further information about en- 
rolling in the United States Shipyard Volunteers. 





MITT iii ii 


NOI: «2.5 Sika win eaten debe Rad Seal eae heck nd ons alenk iteth oats baie : | 
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This Badge of Honor to be given Address ....cccccccccececsceecs eWewsgheceeurssusawnesass A i 

every U. S. Shipyard Volunteer : ' 

FOR THE WINNING OF THE WAR. : } 
I in cnnes paden hdd aedadd dakdinn aund eeendedcer eine : 


This space contributed by the Publisher through the Division of Advertising of 
the U. S. Committee on Public Information. 
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Out In the Open— 


For that war garden; for camping, tramping, fish- 
ing; for every outdoor sport and recreation— 
you'll want economical clothes, an outfit of 
garments that will wear well, fit comfortably and 
be in good style. For the work-a-day and the 
sport-a-day lady there’s an outfit of garments in 


Duxbak or Kamp-it 


Clothes for the Out-Of-Doors 


Duxbak Clothes are made of a specially woven 
heavy duck, rainproofed; and every vital place 
wearproofed. 





Kamp-it includes a wide variety of styles, not 
rainproofed, but economical and stylish—for every Fp 
outdoor activity. Sik ee i 





Style to the right consists of Yale Hat, Smock, Skirt “ Bee. | 
and Button Le ggings. Made in Olive Green or Drab a 


Kamp-it Cloth; Wool or Cotton Serge; Corduroy 7 oR 
or Suede Leather Cloth. . 
Men’s outfit below is a typical Duxbak outfit of 
hat, coat, knickers and leggings. This style also 
made in a variety of fabrics. 

Send for Free 1918 Style Book or ask any sporting 
gC ods dealer. 


fe a 


Utica-Duxbak Corporation 
2 Hickory Street ° . . Utica, N. Y. 
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A FEW EVERY-DAY CATCHES. 


Made With The 
Wonderful BASS-ORENO (Wobbler) Bait 


Thousands of users say the BASS-ORENO is the most wonderful bait they have. 2 


ever used. This famous lure dives, darts, wiggles and swims; it is a wobbling, dashing, éf 





In many cases it catches, fish w here none were caught before. Nearly always triples pests - ich, 6 


and (as shown above) time and again has caught two fish on one cast. 


The most irresistible and captivating bait to-all kinds of fresh water ped bs re 
Hundreds of unsolicited letters and photographs show that it is unexcelled for Bass,: “Muskie?” 


Pike, Pickerel, and some species of salt water game fish. ge pall ntlen s0- 75c 
by getting a BASS-ORENO to-day. Call for it by number and color. oe 


The South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Real . 


The reel that makes every cast a perfect cast— 8 a regular high grade reel by the sl 

the one with which you never have back-lashes to pre- thumb screw releasing the’ Anti-Back ces 

vent you from catching the mast fish. Get South Bend Saath Tackle at Your oi 
ers. If he hasn’t it in stock, a him get it for 


The South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Reel posi- If you are unable to get it th him, ages 
tively will not back-lash. Even the most inexperienced mee ye iy payin . havo ve guaranteed p: 3 
can quickly become an expert angler. No thumbing A Book ss rt, Send for thi k, mi! 

oats lel ’ : ook for You is boo 
necessary with this reel. The only reel for the beginner Days of Real Sport,” fullof fan and fishing inf 


and the best for the veteran. Especially fine for night Illustrated by Briggs. Will give you the tingle of youth. 
casting. It is immediately convertible and can be used Send for it—it’s free. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 
2284 Colfax Avenue cater NG 273 South Bend, Indiana 


Each color shown below was designed for different A fall set insures getting the biggest catches 
fishing conditions. at all times, 7 


No, 973 No. 973 No. 973 No. 973 No. 973 Ne. 973 ' 
cior SF ° - ColorW  ColorRain Color RH CoiorR Color RHA Siert wad? 














